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TO HIS 
Moſt Excellent Majeſty 


WILLIAM LI]. 


| Great-Britain, France, 
and ft > 


LK-I N G, 


[Defender of the FAITH, &c. 
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NEW VERSION 


] OF THE S 
[Peat us of DAVID Af 


Is moſt humbly 
DEDICATED, 
BY 
His MAJESTY's ; 
moſt Obedient 7 
Subje&s and Servants, ©} ” 
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A 
New Verſion of the Pſalms, &c. 


” 


Pſalm I. 


J, OW bleft is he who n&er conſenes 
by ill Advice to walk ; 
Nor ſtands in Sintiers ways.nor fin 


where Men profanely talk. 
2, But makes the perfe&t Law of God 
his Bufineſs and Delight; 
Devourly reads therein by Day, 
and meditates by Night, 
3. Like ſome fair Tree which fed by &reame 
with timely Fruit does bend, 
He ftill ſhall Aouriſh, and Succeſs 
all his Deſigns attend, 
4 Ung Men and their Atremprs 
no lafting Root ſhall find, 
Urtimely blafted and diſpers'd 
like Chaff before the Wind. 


$. Their Guile ſhall firike the Wicked dumb 
before their Jodge's Face : 
No formal Hypocrite ſhall then. 
amongſt the Saints have place. 
6, For God approves the Juſt Man's Ways, 
to Happineſs they tend : 
Bur Sinners and the Paths they tread 
ſhall both in Ruin end. 


Palm IT. 


Fr, 11th reſtleſs and ungovern'd Rage, 
w why do the Heathen drake 
Why in ſuch raſh Atrempts engage, 

as they can necr perform ? 

2. The Grear in Counlel and in Might, 

their various Forces britg ; 
Againſt the Lord they all unite, 
and bis anointed King, 
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3» Muſt we ſubmit to rheir Commanels, 
preſumptuou:ly they fay ? 
No, let us break rhcic laviſh Bands, 
* «ndcaſt rheir Chains away, 
4. Bur God, who fits enth: o61'd on high, 
and ſces how th. y combine, 
Docs their confpizing Sceengrh dehfie, 
and mocks their vaih'Detign. 


s. Thick Clouds of Wrath divine ſhall break 


on kis Rehellious Fogs; 
Ard thus will he in Thunder ſpeak 
to all char dare oppole. 
6, '* 1ho'madly you ditpure my Will, 
* the Kiag tht I crdain, 
* Whoſe Throne is fix'd on Sron's Kill; 
" Shell clkre ſecurely reign. 


5. Attend, O Earth, whilſt I declare 
Goa's uncontroul'd Decree 
* Tho't art my Son, this Day my Keir 
* have I begotten thee, 
8, Ak, and receive thy full Demands, 
* thine Call che Hearhen be 
* The ucmofſt Limits of the Lands 
** ſhall be pofiels'd by thee; 


9. Thy threatning Scepter thou ſhalt ſhake, 

* and cruſh rhem ev 'ry where z 
* As mafly Bars of [ron break 

* the Porters brictle Ware. 

zo. Learn then, ye Princes, and give ear, 
ye Judges of the Earth , 

11.. Worſhip the Lord with holy Fear, 
rejoice with awful Mirth. 


x2. Appeaſe the Son with due ReſpeR, 
your timely Homage pay ; 
Left he revenge the bold Negle&, 
incens'd by your delay. 
x3. If but in part his Anger riſe, 


who can endure the Flame ? 
Then ble#F'd are they whoſe Hope relics 
on his moſt holy Name, 
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PSALM itt ty. | FI 


Pſalm I. 


x. FJow many, Lord, of late are grown 
the rtroublers of my Peace ! 
And as their Numbers hourly rife, 
ſo does their Rage increaſe. 
2. Inſulriog they my Soul upbraid, 
" and him whom [ adore ; 
The God in whom he rruſts; ſay they, 
ſhall reſcue him no more. 


7 3. But thou, O Lord, art my Defence 
| on thee my Hopes rely ; 

Thou art my Glory, and ſhalt yer 

| lift up my Head on high. 

7 4. Since, whenſocer in like Diftreſs 
to God I made my Pray 'r, 

5 He heard me from his holy Hill, 

why ſhould I now deſpair ? 


$5. Guarded by him, I laid me down 
my ſweet Repoſe to take ; 

For I through him ſecurely fleep, 
through him in ſafety wake. 

6. No Force nor Fury of my Foes 

| my Courage ſhall confound, 

3 Were they as mayy Hoſts as Men, - 
that have beſet me round. 


| 7, Ariſe, and ſave me, O my God, 
who ofc haſt own'd my Cauſe, 
And ſcatrer'd oft theſe Foes to me 
and to thy righteous Laws, 
8, Salvation ro,the Lord belongs, 
he only can defend ; 
His Bleſſing he extends to all 
that on his Pow'r depend. 


Palm IV. 


t. () Lord, that art my righteous Judge, 
to my Complaint give ear ; 
Thou ſtill redeem'ſt me from Diftreſs: 
have Mercy, $ord, and hear, E 
Ag 2, How 


4 Pſalnk'iv, v.” © 
20 How long will yes OSons of Men,” 
How lng ou Fame ow 
c—_— wry a D danur oL 
3. Confider thar' he im lm | 
is God's peculiar choite 
And wheaco him 1 make my Pray's, 6. 
he always hears my veice. £ 
4» Then ftand in awe of his Commands, 
flee ev'ry thing that's i; a 
Comihune ir private with your Hearts, 7 
and bend them to his Will. 
4. The place of other Sacrifice” | , 
let Righteouſnefsſapply ; 
And let your Hope; feaxely frxe, 
on God alone rely. . 
6. White worldly Minds impatient grow 
more proſp rous Times to ſte ; 
StilFler the Glories of thy Face 
7. $o ſhall niy Heart &crflow with Joy, 
more lafting and- more true, 
Than theirs; «ho ſtores of Corn-and Wine - 
ſucceſhvely renew - | 
8. Then down inPeace I'll lay my.Head, 
and rake my needful 'Reft;- 
No ather Guard, O Lard, 1 crave, 
of thy Defence polleft.- -. 


Pſalm V. " 


' ] Ord, hear the voice cf "wy Cemplaing, 


accept my ſecret Pray'r;. 
2. To dps as wy King, my God, | 


3. Thouin the morn y FN "a 
and with the dawning day, 
To thee devoutly 1'll look up, 
ro thee devoutly pray. 
4- For rhew-rhe Wrongs that 1 ſuſtain 
canft acver, Lord, approve, 


PSALM:t%i YO 


Who from tad Dyelliig/piace v0): 
all Evil doft remove 21n6n vor 101d 2: 


5, Not longdtalkubbotdfookromgin! vo 
unpuniſh'd tn-clyevieWiice bay Qt Dons 


All ſuch a rlyags . ; 
thy re Rock — s 3 
6. The ſlangzzip 
by thee ſhal acct, —_— : 
Who lee firakibouhe Mania Blood: 1: | 
and in Deccit iengplely de: /:1 yi 
7- put hemphy Gol Grape ls. 
ea lovd reftore;} :» 5 
. On thee I'll hx,  apgng Eyes, 1, 47 
and humbly x re adore. —_ wy 


8, Conduct mo by thy righecoor Laws, v1 & 


. | ; 


for watchful is my Foe: : ho) 1 
Therefore, kogd; 'niake/plein che way"; 
whereig i dughero; go..o1 = 07G 51 ve 


9. Their Mouth vents rtathing)! bur Deceifs 
their Hearyn . tl 
Th-ir Throat js 44gzouri OO oy 
ROSIE * KIEk bx ooo, 
0, ET uy w 
oppreis d with Loads atbSimjp.» i711; 
For they: apa Seinns Laws "i7 $ 
have harden'd Rebels bees. 41. + 
11. Burt let aitchoſe 'who uſt, joahes... 4 
with Shouts theje.Joy proclsigy-+; 3 
Ler them rejoice whom thou preferv 'A, 


and all that Jaye phy Name. 


12. adn , the ri reous {, 
RRng vc 2 OM 29.9 Mrs 
And -with hi vet is Jain 
as with « Shi Rh Fo 97 : 


e800 Halt 5 {ſi y [14 17 
"Pak ye" 3, 2+%-0%: 
x. PHY dreadfit Artver, Lords vefivaing' IT 
and ſpare a Wreath feviory por? 03 
CorreQuundb:tivr jauhy eerce Wraghy: 27 ,, 
to0 heavyacks bokg> 4; 5463 
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EY 6 PSAEM vj, vii, 
2. Have Mercy, Lord, for 1 grow faint, 
unable to endure 
The anguiſh of my aking Bones, 
which thou alone canſt cure. 
3. My tortur'd'Hleſh difirats my Mind, 
and fills my Soul with Grief; 
Bur, Lord, how long wilt thou delay 
to grant me thy Relief! 
4. Thy wonted Goodnets, Lord, repeat, 
and eaſe my troubled Soul ; 
Lord, for thy wond'rous Mercy s ſake, 
vouchiafe ro make me whole. 


5. For after Death no more can I 
thy glorious Adtts proclaim 
No Pris ngr of the tilent Grave 
can magnihe thy Name. 
6. Quite tird with Pain, with Groaning faint, 
no hope of Faſe I (ce; 
The Night, that quiers common Gricfi, 
is ſpent in Tears by me. 
7. My Beauty fades, my Sight grows dim, 
my #yes with weaknels cloſe; 
Old Ape overtakes me, whilſt I think 
on my inſulting Foes. 
8. Depart ye Wicked z in my wrongs 
ye ſhall no more rcJoice g 
For God, I find, accepts my Tears, 
and liſtens ro-my Voice. 
9, T0.” He hears and grants my humble Pray'r); 
and they that wiſh my Fall, 
Shall bluſh and rage, to ſee that God 
prote4s me from them all. 


Pſalm VII. 


0 Lord, my God, ſince I have plac'd 
my Truſt alone in thee, 
From all my P«rfecutor's Rage 
do thou deliver me. 
2+ To ſave me from my threatning Foe 
Lord interpoſe thy Pow'e z 


3» ( 


PSALM vii 
Leſt, like a ſalvage Lion, he 
my helpleſs Soul devour. 


2, 4, If lam guilty, or did cer 
againſt his Peace combine ; 
Nay, if 1 have not ſpar'd his Life, 
who ſought unjuttly mine z 
S 5. Let then to periecuting Foes 
my Soul become a Prey z 
Let them to Earch tread down my Life, 
in Duſt my Honour lay. 


6. Ariſe, and ler thine Anger, Lord, 
in my Defence engage 3 
Exalt thy (cl above my Foes, 
and their infulting Rage : 
Awake, awake, in my bchalf, 
| the Julgmenc to diipenſe, 
wn, F Which thou haft righreouſly ordain'd 
for injur'd Innocence. 


7, So to thy Throne adoring Crouds 
ſhall ſtill for Juſtice fly ; 
O! therefore for their {ſakes reſume 
thy Judgment- Sear on high. 
. Imparcial Judge of all rhe World, 
I cruſt my Cauſe to thee ; 
According to my Juſt Deſerts 
ſo let thy Sentence be. | 


9. Let wicked Arts and wicked Men 

rogether be o'erthrown 
; Bur guard the Juft, chou God, to whom 

the Hearts of both are known. 

10,11; God'me proteRs ; not only me, 
bur all of upright Heart ; 

And daily lays up Wrath for thoſe 

who from his Laws depart. 


12, If they perſiſt, he whets his Sword, 
his Bow ſtands ready bents 

T3. Ev'n now with ſwift DeſtruQtion wing'd, 
his pointed Shafts are ſent, 

14. ThePlots are tfuicleſs which my Foe, 
unjuſtly did conceive : 
1 $0 The 
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On him the Viol 
which he defi ek FP 
17. Therefore "il [hs Fehieour ways 
of Providence proclakn j*-" | 2 
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Thou, ro "whom gl IErexrury xibow. on 


wichin this ezr,hly Frame, 
Thro att the Work how-: 
bow glory ho chy'Nanje £3255 1 4, 
In Heav'tl't rous As: are Ai 
nor folly tr drhefes 1! "Bj 


ptr aff ;Tibow'? MN 
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2. And yer riod T*kE the infahe-Torigue - 


thy bootidh, 6 Pratle x dedare} -:- 


Thro thee a hh ary by St only; 
their r 


and cru 


And (6 thod'y Wy owes yore; od 


char chee ine oppele., 


3. Wheh gy n; thy beenteous work'on high, 


employs my: :wordting Sighe5's! - - 
The Mbor: that nightly rides the Sky; | 
with Stars of feebl&-Lighe; - 


3 


4. What's Man (fay.1) that Lord, thou lov'ft 


ro Keep. him in thy mid 2 


Or what his Ott: (6 ng, that thou privy '#:\ 


ro them wond'ruits' kind? 47 
$. Him next in Pow thru Gidft create!” 

ro thy Celeſti al'tfaln ;' 894M ” 
6. Ordain'd with Di wty and Stire, 

o'er all, thy W w0 reigi?.”, in OY 


7. They jointly own bj goprrhu fe k F = 


Beaſts that prey or 
8. 26 ed that winghs irs airy ay yd? 1h, 
 . . the Fiſhthar cars the S$ag, + 4 
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BS _ Meng. q 


tf 


whilt ro thy Name, O 2 maſt High? | ? 
rriimphane Praiſe I fig: ” 


p- x 3. Thou mad it my hapght Foes ta turn, = 


their backs in 


< _ with thy Rrefoee do they fb. 


they periſh'd at thy. 
Hd 4+ Againſt miulcing Foes advanc' d, h 
| —_ neg ny Tr Wo - 
Right affertiy _ ” 
ME, Truth and Fy ed rek 
e $s. The Infojence of SEIUR NS 
thou haft reduc'd toShawe 
1, Their wicked Offspring quire fas "M 
and blotted out their.Nare. . . 
3 6. Miſtaken Foes! your haughry Thicah 
are to a period! come. 
Our Ciry ſtands, | which you Of. ou 
' to make our common Tomb. /** 
\ 7, 8. The Lord for ever lives, who; has, 
| his righteous Throne! prepar d, 
Impartial juſtice to dilpen(e,.. .” 
ro puniſh, or reward, 
{| 9s. Godis a conftant ſure Defence —_ 
| againſt opprefling Rai A rt, . 
As Troubles rife, his needfiil Aids © 
in our behalf 'engige:' © 


10. All thoſe who have his Goodnes prove , 
will in his Truth conhde i - 
2 | — 


hw! $39 4 4.0 


xo PSAEM' uv. 
Whoſe Mercy ne'er forſook the Man 
that on his Help rely 'd. ns 
It. Sing Praiſes therefore ta t e 3 
from $:0n his abode ' 
Proclaim his Deeds, till all the World 
confeſs no other God. 
, P ART IL. 
T2. When he Enquiry makes for Blood, 
he calls the Poor to mind 3 
The injur'd humble Man's Complaint 
Relicf from him ſhall tind. 
13. Take pity on my Troubles, Lord, 
which ſpiteful Foes create, 
Thou that haſt reſcu'd me fo oft 
from Death's devouring Gate- 
T4. In Sion then [11 fing thy Praiſe, 
ro all that love thy Name; 
And with loud Shouts of grateful fby 
thy ſaving Pow 'r proclaim. 
15. Deep in the Pir thity digg'd for me, 
the Heathen Pride is laid ; 
Their guilry Feet to their own Snare 
are heedleſly betray'd. 


16. Thus by the juſt Returns he makes 
the mighty Lord is known, 
While wicked Men by their own Plots 
are ſhamefully o'erthrown. 
17. No ſingle Sinner ſhall eſcape 
by privacy obſcur'd ; 
Nor Nation from his juſt Revenge - 
by Numbers be ſecur'd. 


18, His ſuff ring Saints, when moſt diftreſt, 


he ne'er forgets to aid; 
Their Expe&arion ſhall be crown'd, 
tho' for a rime delay'd, | 
x2. Ariſe, O Lord, afſert thy Pow'r, 
and let not Man g'ercome z 
Defcend to Judgment, and pronounce 
the guilty Hearhens doom. 


20. Strike Terror through the Natiogs round, 


till, by conſenting Fear, 


V3 


PSAEM nx: 
They to each other and rheraſelves, 
Lut morcal Men appears 


Pſalm -X. 


HY preſence why withdraw'ft thon, Lord? 
why hid'ft thou row thy Face ? 
When diimal Times of deep Diſtreſs - 

call for thy wontr?d Grace. 
2, The Wicked; fvdl'd with lawleſs Pride, 
haze made rhe Poor their prey ; 
O [ct chum fall by thoſe D-tigns 
which they for others lay. 
2, For Rrair the y criumpb, if Succeſs 
their thriving Criacs attend 
Ard ſordid Wretches, whom God hates, . 
perverſly whey commend, 
4. To on a Pow'r above themſclves 
their ha-ghty Pride difdaine z 
And therefore in th.ir ftubborn Mind 
no thought of God rermiains. 


5. Oppreſlive Meth ds they purſue, 
and all rhzir Foes they Qlighry 
Becauſe thy Judgments unobſcry d 

, are far above their ſight. 

6. They fondly think thcir proſp'rous State 

ſhall unmoleſted be; 
They think their vain Deſigns ſhall thrive, 

from all Misfortune free, 


7, Vain and deceitful.is their Speech, .. . , 
with Curſes fIl'd and Liesz 
By which the Miſchief of their Heart 
they ſtudy ro diſguiſe. 
8, Near publick Road: they lie conceal'd, 
and all their Art employ, 
The Innocent and Poor at once 
to rifle, and deftroy, 


9. Not Lions couching in,their Dens, 


_—_ their. heedleſa, Prey. 
Ty ter Cunping, or He Laky f 
ſalvage Rage than rhey, Ts 


i PSATM4AZ! 
10. Some dry JR Herbs Mai I 


and — + | 
That ſ&etei en. fag 
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Ti Par God, they DD _ kes : 
of thtifiunrig Ei Gm +. 
He never minds4qhe Rrke Poor, © 
nor their Qppetfion Keeds 2 > 
32, But thou, O Lord; b&lergrh ariſe 3 
ftrerchforch thy-mighty Army ; 
And, by the Greatneſs of thy Pow! T, 
defernthePoor fiom harity.- 
13. No longet the Wicked vautit, © 
W ys < 
* Tuſh, regards noc what we do, 
© he ncyerwill repay. 
14. But ſure thouſeeft, _ all-chcir Deetls 
1,inapgrei>lly doſt try. - | 
The Orphan _— aud the Poor 
on Thee for Aid rely. 


25. Defenceleſs Ir the Wicked fall, 
of all their S:rer-grh bereft: 
Confound, (G3 God, their dark Deſigns, 
till no remains are left. 
x16. Afert thy juſt Dominion, Lord, 
which ſhall for ever ſtand; 
. Thou who the Heathen didſt expel 
from this thy choſen Land. 
17. Thou doſt the humble Supplicants how 
that to.thy Throne repairs) 1010 th 
Thou firſt prepar furhcir\Hearts.t6: woe" 
| priſe aScept 't their. Prayets i © .£ 
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v Bird). W190 CN 
Wk 4i we hack Ws Ns jen ar = : 
” FP Beho holdgth Oo UKs T9 1 _ 
| and NS, xe 13bbul 11, 
the mon of ==. .bo oo o_ 
3- When once = phy ent 1 fo: 
'Tis time for Invatenc#to fly; +511 27 
from fuch deceitful Ares. ©) on hy £1 
and rightcous Throne above 41+ 1 | 35 
Where he ſurveys the-Song,of Men, ; / 
5s, If God, the Righteous, whom he lores; 
fl or Trial does corre&1- _ 
whom be abhorg; expe 1 
6. Snares, Fire, and Brimftoneon their Heads 
This dreadful mixture bis Revenge 
into their Cup hall poar, 
with hgnel F&vour' grace 
fe Mere diſcloſe 
_ Pim, X11 4 
I .Ctnce = Men decay, © Lord, | 
For ſcarce theſe wrerched Times afford 
one juſt and fairtfut@rivn ' 
whae 19hex:dees iripert 37 ft 6 
With fatt'ring Lips'they- all deceive -" 
1 3, But — —_— ain TI 
.. . never proſper 


PSALM pXbvH 13 
Lurking in ambyſ 
which rei on impares» a 7 
4. The Lord has bor a:Tomple-here, 2) 
and how their Coynſch mpre., . oi £1 
What muſt the Sons of - © ung 
ſhall y-@1&Tempeſt fhow'e'y 
7. The nga Lord;-will righteous Deeds 
And to the upri 
the wa — his Face, 
go thou my Cauſe-defend y - 
e 2. One Neighbour now: can fcarce rele 
and with.z dbublc' Heart. 
Vepge? << k 
TRE « 


yt 


_— PSALM xi, xiii. 
4+ In vain thoſe fooliſh Boaſters ſay 
* our Tongues are ſure our own z 
© With. doubtful Words we will betray, 
* and be controuFd-by none. 


5. For God, wh» hears the ſuff ring Poor, 
and their Oppreilion knows, 
Wl ſoon ariſe and give them reſt; 
in ſpighr of all xhcir Foes, 
6. The Word of Godhall ſtill abide, 
and void of Falſhood he + 
As is the Silver ſev'n times try 'd, 
_ from druſſy- Mixture free, 
7. The Promiſe of his aiding Grace 
ſhall reach irs purpos't End ; 
His Servants from this faithleſs Race 
he ever ſhall defend, 
8. Then ſhall the Wicked be-perplex'd, 
nor know which, way-to fly ; 
When thoſe whom. they deipis'd and vewd 
fall be advanc'd on high, 


Pſalm XIJIL. 


r. wilt thou forget me, Lord ? 
= or ever mourn ? 
How long wilt thou withdraw from me? 
Oh! never to return? 


2. How long ſhall-anxious Thoughts my Soul, 


and Grief my Heart oppreſs? 
How long my Enemies infulr, 
and I have no Redreſs.? 


3. O hear! and to my l-nging Eycs 
reſtore thy wonted Light ; 
And ſuddenly, or I tall lecp 
in everlaſting Night. 
4. Reſtore me,” left they proudly boaft 
ras their own Strength o'ercamie; * 
Permit not ther chat-vex' my Soul 
to triumph in my Shame. 


$. Since I have always pac'd my Truſt 
beneath thy Mercy's Wing, 


Thy 


\II 


PSALM wmv, xv. T5 
Thy ſaving Healrh will come, and then 
my Heart with joy ſhall ſpring 7 
6 Then ſhall my Song. with Praiſe inſpir'd, 
to thee my God aicend; 
Who to thy Seryanr in Diſtreſs 
ſuch Bounty didft extend. 


Palm XTV. 


r.QCUre, wicked Fools muſt needs ſuppoſe 
That God is nothing but a-Name; 
Corrupt and lewd their Practice grows, 
no Breaſt is warm'd with holy Flame. 
2, The Lord look'd down from Heaven's high 
and all the Sons of Men did view, (Tow'r, 
To ſee if any own'd his Pow'r 
if any Truth or Jaftice knew. 
3. Bur all, he ſaw, were gone afide, 
all were degen'rare grown, and baſe , 
Kone took Religion for their Guide, 
not one of all the ſinful Race. 
4. But can theſe workers of Deccit 
be all fo dull and ſenſeleſs grown ? 
That they, like Bread, .my People ear, 
and. God's Almighty Yow'r difown ? 
s. How will they tremble then for fear, 
when his juſt Wrath ſhall them o'ercake ? 
For, to the Righteous God is near, 
and never will their Cauſe forſake. 
6. 11] Men in vain wirh Scorn expoſe 
thoſe Methods which rhe good purſue 
Since God” a Refuge is for thoſe 
whom his juſt Eyes with favour view. 
7. Would he his ſaving:Pow'r employ, 
to break. his People's ſervile Band 
Then Shouts of apigcrla} Joy ah aac 
ſhoul4 loudly .eccho through the Land. 


Pſalm XV. 
1.] Ord, who's the happy Men that may 
to thy bleſt Courts repeir ? 


's PSWUM 36 4h an 
Not, pyoey TAS. 6, oF4 6 


but to 
Whoſe adn it 456 
ole g 
the thing: lw —_ x beak 
$3. Who never did*y tidet forge; 
his Ncighbouy 'ro TY | 
Kr heath 6 Yah, 
by Malice whilpe?'d tbr 
4. Who Vic/9/all itf'P a oY 
4 Plety'; ho” ond ln Rog 
And it 
religiouſly:reſt CE "#9 
Who to his'plHt ry V, 
has ever Jabs Mo Truſt 
And tho he' His Lof, 
he makes punt 
$. Whoſe Sou] ih Wir d 
his Treaſure to '&thplby 3 * 
Whom*no Rewards an ever bribe, 
the Guiltleſs to deftroy | 
The Man, who'by this ſteady cbike 
Wh or a ada Ales _ 
er Earth's n 
by Providence feeur'd, - Nat fand, | 


Pſalm: XVI. 


r. Pract me Gokk iy wy crvel Foes, © 
a gs 


on thy 
2, My 7 Soul a 
all Gods 


PSALM winyit B 


be How ſha apt 
4 who RE ar xs aj | Jet 
l s. — 


« "tt at" L 
Eb 14 \o5 914 yo 
blefk-Land; g)nel £&/ 


with Fg ol 
iþ; 


971 orl'#/ - 
a 4H UIA 5 mh 
6, In Nakeem a Ire 


cs Df my Ai 
all or er Lan  QUEVICK- 
7, Therefore. any; Soul DolbbieG che Lok, 'S 
,_ _ gre ins Lights 5/1 


ll aford, , 
Wn w's {7 . | OI 
p 8.1 fk each, In £0. Moe 


to his all-ſqcin | 
No danger ſh Hon 8 rSmOve, . 
becauſe he 
9. Therefore, my pemall Grief dei, 
my Glory does rejoice « 
My Fleſh To in hope worſe wy 
wak'd by "- 


10. Thoy. Lord, & 5uay nay Bc, 
my Soul from Hell IT 
Nor let thy Holy One in death 


the leaſt Corryprion-4ee; © 
Ir, Thou ſhale the Pahe. of Life Os. 
thar £0) / Pte lence lead}; © _ 


Sip ar WE. Ef 


1-TO m Plevy arcd fid-Complaine 2Y 
T ne Oi oufEetgjh ou 34: 
And Bo oh pnfeign'd.. 
a grocious . ' 
2. As 6 ly Sit t 10 goo 
ſox ap mmmernes TBI". 


_ who 
from theit:Oppretſors 


ro, O'erg a 


And with-nperrisl &yes, O Lord, 


P - 
x 

$ 
o FY 


my upright Dealingffee. : 


ang wine: 


a_ 


5. That I mzy 


3. For _— 6 v th wy Heart by day, 


7. Nay 


hr. 


Kos Mice, Lord alone 
it 
For I Fry d 47 Tong:te 
mall no Offence commir.” * 
4. 1 ki Whar Wick May would do 
thei to\ oo pnelh, p 
But Commands 
from alas arhs reftrain. 


,\in fpight of Wrongs, 


my Innocence ire. * 


O! guide nie in thy righteous Ways, 


and make my Footſteps ſure: 


6. Since heretofore Eneer in.vain 


to thee my Pray r addrels'd ; 


rg this my juſt 


in my 


thy ſhelt 


To guard of WE 
»/ 5 me ji uit. © 


that 


in their 


O! gow, my God, incline thine Far 
The Wonderg of 4hy y Jpochoud.Love 


le Kight-band p greſures «76 Sainte 


PART: nn 
8,9, OL ;kerp we in chy zend reſt Gare 


pH Re eg out, 


Faes, 


LS + & 


Or a young Lyon: when he Jurks 
Within a covert Wayej.... - | - 

3. Ariſe, O Lord, detear their Vlats, 
Their fwelling Rage controul ; 

From wicked Men, who ate-thy Sword, 
Deliver hou my Fo L 

4 From wor ten, ſharpeſt Scourge, 
web ors be * tire, 

Who 'Waly Store, | 
bo orber BBK ro Kao 


5, Their Race is man'r partake 
their ſubſtance ei Hr bs : 
Their Heirs furvire, ro whom they may 
the vaſt rema give. 
5, But I, in Uprighrnels thy Face 
ma "_ wy n t controul 'P 
And, waking, {ball its Image 
refleted in my $0ul, 


Palm XVAL' 
2. NO change of times ſhall ever ſhock 
my firm AﬀeCtion, Lord, to thee g } 


For thou haſt alwa 
Fortrels, and 


. 179 


. VVhen God aroſemy part to take, | 
/ the conſciqus Earth was {truck with fear; 18, 
The Hills did at bis preſence ſhake, 
nor could his dreadtul fury bear. / 1 
$8. Thick Clouds of Smoke diſperſt abroad, 
Enſigns of Wrath before him came ; 19. 
Devourng Fire around him glow'd , 
That Coals were kindled at his Flame. ] 
9, He left the beauteous Realms of Light, 
whilſt Heav'n bow'd down its awtulbead;Bzo, 
eaſe a {able arpet-pread. 
waS,l1Ke a Iadi . ] 
io, The Charigt of the Ying of Kings, 
FN apt of Ang s drew, 21 
$ rapid VVings, | 
with mot amazing A ow. 
31, 12, Black wat'ry Miſts and Clouds conſpiz'd 
with thickeſt thades his Face to veil ; 27 
But at his brightneſs ſoon retir'd, 
And tell in ſhow'rs of Fire and Hail 
13. Thro! Heav'ns wide Arch a thundring Pea 
God's angry Voice did loudly roar 
VVhile Earth's fad Face, with bangs of Hail 
And flakes of Fixe, was cover'd 9're, 


14, His ſhar Arrows round he threw, 
you = his Fw _ 
Like Darts, ins rumb Prungs fiew, 
and quickly finiſh'd their. defeat, 
15, The Deep its ſecret Stores diſclos'd ; 
- ——— wn _— lay; 
a wrath expos 
which fiercely rag'd that dreadful day. " 
q PARTIIL 
16. The-Loxd 'did on my fide engage, pe 
Heav'a (his Throne) my cauſe upheld RB” 
a freC frewede i i 


bl 


| urious Rage 
If hecar ng Cones Thr © ay 
ME 
wy fkroogeſt Foes artemprs to - ; 
"a £ 


”— —_ 


PSALM xvitl. T) 


Who elſe with eaſe had ſoon deftroy'd 
the weak Detence that 1 could make. 


fear;18. Their ſubtle Rage had near P evaiÞd, 
when 1 diſtrelt and friendleſs 1a : 
/ Put till when other ſuccours faild, 
, God was my firm Support and Stay. 
19. From Dangers that!enevlo&d me round, 
e me forth and ſer me free ; 
H For ſome jult, Cauſe his Goodneſs found, 
t, that mov'd hjm to delight in me. 
head; Boo, Becauſe in me no Guilt remains, 
God does his-gracious help extend ; 
My Hands are free from bloody Stains, 
therefore be aged is = my Hy 
21, 22, For I bis ments Kept 1n fight ; 
in his juſt Paths] « make el 
I never gig his Statutes {light 


nor looſly. wander'd from my God. 


23, 24. Pur '{hill-my Sobl, fincere and pure 
Didevte from darling Sint refraic, 
His Favours therefore yet endure, 
becauſe my Heart and Hands are clean, 
PART 1vy, 


30, For God's 


pw who fucceed 
- his Word wi done thenemait Toft 2 
B2 _. le's 


un s a {tr _—_ bags that. 6k 
and? ry x protection, relt, +, 
31. Who then exxes to beador'd, s 
God, on wliom my hopes depend? 


Or' ighty Lo Ard, 
nd ry Nin Foes "tend: ? 


323 Tia LEN Armour on, 


Through Fe my, Feet can Betty 1 run, 
and Sinbly climb the ſteepeſt Hills. 
34. Leſſons of War woe toes I take, 
And-n learn to wield.; Nj 


'forerd by amy ate Arms to yiew. 
35. The Buckler of rg bay Health 
protets me from mg Foes; 
His Hands i 
and greatneſs 


36. uy oings : 
And, "wh tans to arrow ro, 
'when in{upp'ry -——_ It 
he method of my Steps deſign'd. 


37. hooph him I nunvrous Hoſts defeat, 
Dn - drons captive take : 
or ms erce it retreat, 
til = make, EY 
my Cn with Wounds i in vain they tr 


P SA LM whit by 
At length to God or help thy ery/d, 4 


ooh Won kuts: 


their 
Their {lau odies forth 1 chrew, ? 
like Don = the Grovnd 
PART VI 
ny 3. Our fattious Tribes, at rite till, now /, 
P hy God's a t'me obey ; 
Yhs : Hapſbey'ho twy Sceprer bow, © * 
Non my ſway. 
4 Repore ealms their Homage rad. 
'V y ſeccefstul name the © hear : 
" | Strangers for 'my Commands att 
chard with Reſpett, or awd by Fear, 


45, All tomy ſummons tamely yield, 
or ſon. 1a Battle, are dilmay'd*; 
For r ira er' Holds they quit the Field, 
a Mil in elt Ho atraid, 
46, Let theſes .ord' be prawd! _ 
The Rock on'whole defence 1 reſt ; 
O'er higheſt Hea\ ns his name be na, 
who me with his Salvation bled l 


47. 'Tis God that {t1ll ſupports my Righs, 
his juſt Revenge my Foes purſues ; 
l 'Tis he that with reſiltleſs nught 
fierce Nations to my Yoke. ſubdues. 
7 £48. My univerſal ſafeguard, He ! 
| from whom my.. Fang Honours flow z 
n He made me great.,.andict me free, ' 
from my remorſeles oody Foe, 


ms ; $9- Therefore to celebrate his Fame 
my Erapetal 9 Fgoed to Heavy'n _ raiſe ; 3 


ws And "hall url tay ngers to his JI 
XY aphid 


| : * hows ſs 
5 15 Mercy. pharerra Þ.extonds \, 
' Go Davidgand, his proms'd. Lack. 


+ SY be : 
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PSAL M xm 


Prim Xx. 


HP Heav'ns declare oils Glory, Lord, 
winch that alone can fi 
the Firmament and Stars expreſs 
their great Creator's $kill, 
s. T8 _ ct as retu day, 
reſh beams of. Knowledg. brings 4 
And from the dark returns of Night | 
divine Inſ{truftion ſprangs. 


2. Their pow*cful | Langage tono Realm 
or. Region 1s 
. *Tis Nature's Voice, __, "underſtood 
alike by a Mankind, 
4, Their DoQtrine does its ſacred Senſe 
Thong ty Earth's extent diſplay ;, 
VVhoſe Rae Srighe t Contents the ciry; Sun 
the VYorld convey. 


4, Wo lnntyomen his « *+"o0m 


No Giant doth like him rejoyce, 
to run his glorious Race, 
6, From Eaſt to VVelt, from VVeſt to Eaſt, 
his reſtleſs courſe he 


and through his did bt ul Light 
and vie warmth beſhws. , 
P ARTH. 


God's perfeft Law cooverts the Soul, 
/” © eeclajas from falſe Daſires?; 


VVith ſacred | Yew by ore _ 


PSALM xx, xxi. *y 


10, Of more tfteem than golden Mines, 
or Gold refin'd with skill ; 
More ſweet than Hony, or the Drops 
that from the Comb diſtil. 


11, My truſty Counſellers they are, 
and friendly warnings give: 
ys ne att - r 
who ts live. | 
12; But what Fall man oblerves how oft 
he does from Vertue fall 2. 
O cleanſe me from my ſecret faults, 
thou God that know'ſt them all. 
13. Let no preſumptuous Sin, O Lord, 
bats by chy Grace prefervid 
That, by t ma 
the great Tranfarefhon flee. : 
14. el a Pray*c and Praiſes be 
wit acceptance dleſt ; 
Defence, . 


1, "PHE Lord to thy requeſt attend,” 
TRL 


The name of Zacob"s God defend, 
hl rae hy Arm ſuccefs, 

2, To aid thiee from on high repair, 
26d Bronge b Ore 
.R allt "F 
: thy vacrifice receive we, ; 

own 


ERR Fe 
6. Our Hopesare as; now: the Lord 
our Sovereign be TY 


PSAL M xm 


10 


Pllm Xx. 


Heav'ns __ th Glory, Lord, 
as winch that alone fil.3 
The Pirmament and Stars expreſs 
their great Creator's kill, 
2, The Dawn ct each retu day, 
freſh beams of Arings y 0 
And from thedark-rerurns of Night ' 
divine Inſtruction ſprangs. 


2. Their pow*\ful | Language tono Realm 
or. Region is 
. Tis Nature's Voice, __ "underſtood 
alike by a Mankind. 
4, Their po does its ſacred Senſe 


Thr Earth's extent diſpla 
vVhole brig ht Contents the circling Sun 
the VVorld convey. 
. No on his N 
% "has moms 5400 < 


chearful 
No Giant doth like him rejoyer 
to run his glorious Ra 
6. From Eaſt to VVelt, by VVelſt to Eaſt, 


ih. his , he Echeart ILieh 
thr e ar.v] Light 
and vie ned 1h, beſhws. 4 


P ARTH. 


7. God's perfeft Law cooverts the Soul, 
reclaims from falſe Deſires: ; 
VVith facred VViiſdom his ſure word 


the 
8. The e bums rhe Lond are ll 


Ee ane 


9. His perfett  Vrorlbip here s og! 


»1Ah ed. Ie 


pomoyptng BE 


CE ASITALES 


1% 


-— 
» 
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PSALM xx, xxi. *% 


10, Of more tfteem than golden Mines, 
or Gold refind with skill ; 
More {weet than Hony, or the Drops 
ord, that from the Comb diſtil, 


11, My truſty Counſellers they are, 
and friendly warnings give: 
gr —_ att _-_ thoſe 
who $ live. | 
12. But what fall caen oldies how oft 
he does from Vertue fall 2 
O cleanſe me from my ſecret faults, 
| thou God that know'ſt them all, 
, Let no tuous Sin, O Lord, 
RATE oy 
That, by t ma 
the great Tranſyrefhon lee. y 
14. So ſhall my Pray'c and Praiſes be 
wit acceptance bleſt ; | 


t PORT: 


The name of Zacob% God defend, 
and rant 2 Arms ſucceſs, 

2, To aid thee from on bigb repair, 
— b Oe ere 
.R allt "»- 
: thy Sacrifice < Sc we, , 


With Bennet fn tb rake iba 'd 
it in 6: 
When ily hops inde + 
6, Our 
| B4 Vors 


24 ir PSA YUM xx,x7.. 


From Heavn refi{tle6 Aid afford, 
and to his Pray?r artend. 
. Some trul} in Steeds tor War deſign'd,. 
on Chattors fome rely ;; 
Again(t them all;we call.to mind 
the pow'tof Gog moff Pigh.. 
$. Bar frong their Steeds and Chariots thrown 
behold cheny, thraugh:rhs Plain, 
Dalyxder?g, brake, a oF 
whilſt irm og, Eroops, remain;::: : - 
9. Still ſave us; Lord, and (11! proceed | 
our Tighti "Cauſe co biek'; 
Hear, King of 'Heayn, 'in times of need 
the Prayrs. thar ve: addreſs, 


= Rial * Rn | 


r, T®! ing, , Grabs Hick Tag $. of Praife 
With thy $#lvatw erow'd, thatl raift | 
- ty ilraoucronat i 
2. For thou;wbareer: did-hhgerak requeſt. 
Bur hath ihr hy prrepranee eſt 
t it 
The wiſhes of ps Heart. * RK 


3. Thy Gocdiiels and thy render Care 
Have all is Hopes out goney* = 
ACrown arrGeyiees madit 'bim wear, 
and ſex lt it firmly.) ft > 
4. He pray forlije,: and-Fhov, © Lord, 
did{tto His Pray?nantend;: 
And gracioully to lim afford 
a- Life that nt) re Hallendy": 


3; 


Ic 


II 


17 


+ 


+ BSA Ut al xx 


PART. 


7. Becauſe. the Kingon.C Got. VI 
for wry + 


His merc þ begenrs iatbraos,” 
and yh is w 


wa  $: But, righteous Lord ; hy Tabvory TY 
ſhall tee] «by dread ns ej. 
Thy vengetutArm{{tiall out. thoſe! 
, that hate thy" mild "Commtiad." 


o When thou agaialt t n do = 
thy Ju putt but. dreadiul Dog 


Small A IG = 
— Nr hall hy thetr 7X cork ' 


But root out le Race | 
fe and to'their et b tv 


11, For. all. þ/ewru.nt PN on ,.. 
their Hearts on Malice bent ; 
But thou with ——_ care didft till. 


the ill Effectsprevent, | 
127 While they their ſav Nexreat oral 
to "ſcape thy dreafal 
Thy ſwifter- Arrows ſhall o " 


and gaul them ia their flight: - 


13. Thus, Lord, thy wond'tous.Strengh diſiloſe, 
and thus exalt thy Fane; 


Whillt we. glad Praiſe compole 
ts thy Alighty 


Plata. Re.” 
i MY God; my God, #nyoxet oh thy” 


2% 4 


When 1 with 


wh » 
-125* 
<& - _- 
. 
_— 


8 '" BSATN x51, nit. 
3 ye tha ar Gill riphrons Jos 
of Innocence opprels'd, 


6, But 1 anon likea PL 
like none of human birth : 
Not only by the great. reviÞd, 
but made the 's mirth, 
7. With-laugbter all the gazing Crowd: 


my Agonies ſurveys, 
Th0y (north Lg, hey fake the Head, 
ard thus, deriding, {a 
& 419. God he tru(t wal of 
« That he was Baer dight ; : 
« Let God come down to {ave hum now; 
< and owo bis Favourite, 


arte 
Pray we. os and Guide; 
Likes bewilder'd ways. 


12 Withdraw then.ſo far from me,. 


when tr 
—— ks which 


d Ls - 
_ | 


PSALM uxifF-- 


The defart Lion's ſavage Rvar - 
PART il _ 
14. My Blood like Waters ſpud, my Jouts 


are rack'd and gut of-- ; 
My Heart diflolves within my Breaſt, 
like Wax before the flame. : 
15, My ſtrength _ Potter's Earth is parcl'd, 
my Tongue cleaves to aws; 
And Yo the ſilent ſhades 0 Dear 
my fainting Soul withdraws. 
16, Like Blood-hotmds tofurround me, they 
in packt Aſſemblies meet ; 
They pierd my woffenſive hands, 
3; they pierc'd my harmleſs Feet. 
| 17, My Body's Tack'd till all my Bones 
diſtinftly may be told : ' k 
Yet ſuch a ſpeftacle of Woe 
as paſtime they 'behuld.. 
18, As Spoil,my Garments they divide, 
Lots for my Veſture caſt ; 
19 .Therefore approach, © Lord, my Strength, 
. andto my ſuccour haſte. . 
x 20. From their oo _ proteCt thou me, 
(of all but Lite bereft!) 
Nor let my Darling in the. pow'r 
gs of cruel be left. 
21, To ſave me from the Lion's Jaws, 
thy preſcat ſuccour lend ,,_. 
As once, from goring Unicorns, 
thou did{t my life defend : 
22, Then to my, Erethren 1'}-dedlare 
the Triumphs of thy Name, . 


» BSALM:; XK1}yWxills. 
*Nor turn!dtrom ere be Fenn. 
«but hears 1 its -kuymble.Gry, 


P,4ARLIY 


25, Thus in thy, Yacred Cousis La 1: 
my cheartul thanks pit, 
In preſence of thy Saints Pertarm.; » 
the Vows of my. Diltrehs;... 
26, The meek Companions of my: oh oe 
; - ſhall find my Table ſpread, 
And all thateek the Lord thait be 
with Joys immorta td... 


27. Then ſhall the glad converted World, 
to -God their & pay. 
And ſcatter'd Nations of. the: Earth. 
one Sov*rexgn Lord. obey. 
28, 'Tis his ſupreme Prerogative 


Cr 


TTis ju fu 


t-Kings to reign : 


hat id rule the World, 
=- _- TY Tha, 


29. The rigly;;* ape pot w__ plenty ted, 
his bounty ni 
The Serigof 
Their ; beta | 
With hunible wor{hip't I" bY Throne 
they all tor ET! lort'; 7 
That Pow'r' " their" Beings gave, . 
can only them ſuppbre,” 
30, 31. Then ball a choſen ſpotleſs Race . 
devoted to his 'name; * 
To their ns Oy het his, Truth 
and d glorious 4 


- 29Pſiny ! XXtl1: - | 
E-.Lord gd hinſe, the the, ap Lhd, 


I, TH 


vouchſaf 


by hi. reliev'd, 


i 1597! 1494 2 by a! 


airy al hers 


W 4. 


£, 


PS A' LD Wali] iy, 5 
He does my wandfing'Sout rechi 
, and, t9 his endlels Praiſe, nr 
Inſtrut with bumble. Zezl to walk 
in his m6f{t righteous! Waz ; 
4; I paſs the. gloomy mas Log th. 
trom Fear and D _ 
For there his aidi oy po aff 99; « 
defend. and: conkeen mg 
5. 1n preſence of my, ſpiteful ' Foes. 
he does my Table lpread, | 
He crowns my Cup with ctiearful dairy 
with Oilanoints my | 
6. Since Goddoth.tbus Ge wenFrous LNG: 
through all my hte extend ; - {+++ 
That Lite to him I wilt devotes - 
and ir his Tewple ſpend, :- 


Pfalm XXIV. 


1.” His ſpacious Earthis allthe Lord's, 
"Y 5 pance her hulneſs is ; 
The World, and.they-thar- dwell theres - 
by loy'reign Right.are.hys- 
2, He fram'dand d it 1t onthe Seay. 
and his Almi ighoy Hand, 
Upon inconltant Floods -bas-made 
the {table Fabrick ſtand. . 


3.. But for himſelf this Lord, of all. 
one choſen Seat deſign'd ; 
O who ſhall to that..ſa x 
Deſir'd adi 
) 4. The Map whole: Tod het ee pt: 
whole Thought rom Pride; are free; : 
Who h 4h ene via 4:30 


to { 


WY... 
5, This, this js; ; «how the Lond ih 
il ſhow'r 
Whom Gol.his DEE TT —— 


ith R 
wk aer 


- . 


zo PSALM xtiv.xxy. 


And fuch the Proſtlytes that ſeek 
the Pace of Facabs God. 


7. Erett your Heads, eternal Gates 
xe King of Ole ſe he a 
cores | 
oy ptr celeſtial Train, 


with 
$, Who is the King of Glory ? who ? 
bond nap ron, ” 
In Batt Foes 
cerned vile nE 
2. Erett -your Heads, ye Gates unfold, 
in ſtate to entertain 
The King of Glory : fee he comes L 
c_— Rs CR Tonk ha 
10, Who 5 t (#) W ? 
the Lord of Hoſts renowntl. 


Ot Glory he alone is 7-4 
whois with Glorycrown'd, 


Plalm XXV, 


t, 2.'0.90%, ja whom 1 truſt, 
© my Hears and Voice; 


O let 
—_— my Focs pt ag 


3. Thoſe who on thee rely | 
kt nodifgrace attend, 
Be that the | Lot of ſuch 
as.wiltully offend. 


» To me thy Truth 5 
% STD 


cy 
| GEES 


as ths 
"7" Als 


0" 


PS & L'M'xXF. 


$. His Mercy and his Truth | 
the righteous Lond diſplays, 
In bringing wandriag Siuners home, . 
and teaching them.lhis- ways, 
g.. He thoſe in juſtice guides 
who his direQtiaon ſeek; 
And in his ſacred Paths tall lead. 
the humble and the tneek, 
A h.a)l the ways of God 
as with religion? [ —_ 
To with re $ 
to his bleſt Will icline, 
PART Wh, 
L1, Since Mercy is the Grace 
that exalts thy Fame, | ,.- 
Forgive my heinous Sum, O Lord, 
and {o-advance- thy name. 
12. Whocer with h tear 


to God his Duty pays, 
Shall find the Lord a Fi othtulGuide 
in. all his righteousWays. 
13. His quiet Soul with Peace 
hall be for eyer bleſt, 
And by his nunyrous Race the Land 
ſucceſhvely p 
14. For God to all his Saints 
tus ſecret Will muparts, , 
and doth his graetous Coy*nant write 
in their obedient hearts. 


LO 


"32 
18, Do a ern: 
my lad afflitions fee; 


Acquitane;. ord; En 


entirely Jex.1 mere. - pow 
9. Conde, Lords my Foes, '; it 
ng 
yon orneyeden 
20, Protet, and: let-rmy Soul | 
trom cheir fierce - Malice ee 


Nor let me be'afharin'd,: who place 
my {tedta(t truſt un; Thee; 


21 Let all my righteous Atty 
to tull Aron riſe, © - 
Becauſe my heny and conſtant Hope 
onThevalone rehes;. * 
22, To IfraeVs choſen Races * 
continue ever 
and in the midſt of all their Wants 
tet them thy Saccour- od, 


Pſalm XXV1, - 


I. JUd e me, OLord, for the: Paths 
, FR ghteouſnels have'tzod ; 
I cannot Ri who all my.rralt 
repole on thee,my: God. 


2, 3. Search thou my Heagt,.. whoſe innocence 


will ſhine the more 'tis try'd ; 
For I- bave kept thy Gracein view, 
and made = Truth,myGuide.,. 


4; 1 never'for Companians. took: -» 
the Idle or Prophans vt"? 
No Hypocrire with all his Arts, 
could e*er my Friendſhip gain, 
ge = balie plotcing'C rows: 


as I avoid t 


6 V'll waſh my. Hands in +hEUS 542 b2 v7 &Þ: 
; SAILS yrnhns wits 


P 8:8 00/1onh, wx}, 


II 


I2 
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PSALM wi, weil. 33 
That when thy &irar Sapproach,n 1/1 7 > 
- 8. My om ar, TY 
7,9,Myt I 
hw Renown exrels'2:4 2% 41 11; 
That Seat aortas Mo delight, 
in which thy |Hqnour. dwgls:,.". - *Y 
Paſs not on me the; i Sipogre Dori Doom, 
- who Murder:ma it-Trade 3 . 
10, Who other's Aubes by-ſoeres Bribe 


or open force wvade. | 
11, But I will walk FI a af ara, "y 
and Innocence bel: 
Prote& me theretase, and to me 
thy Meraes, Lotd yengw. ... 


2, In + - ght of all: aſſaviri it Wi. 

. - mo my _ Ara 
And ſhall ſurvive-amongſt-thy Saunt, 

thy New to reſound;, ws 5 v2 2:71 


+4 


" Plalm XX vB.- 


1, \KſHom-ſhould 1] te to me 
_ bn | Hens, and Light? 
Sincg, my Lite 1s,” 
What can my Sout. affr1 7 T3 
2, With fierce i He rn Fleih ro rear, . 
When Foes belet. ne round; 1» 
They tunbledandtheir lofty Crefts 
were made to{trike the Ground.” 
3. Through him my Heart vmdaunted dares. _ 
with mighty Hoſts to cope 3/ 
Through him indloubefaldiraitaof war, bs I: 
f5r go4 Succeſs 1 hope. 
4. Henceforth within his 'Houfe to dwell, 
l earneltly defare; .*: | 
His wandrousBeavty. there twview, 6: 157 : 2 > 
and of hs Wilheaquis: $00 Bot 647 « 
6, For-there may Twit "cot rt Feſt; 
ig times of deep diftrels; -' 
And wth \ ennh able \ ! ig {! 4 4 
»o Tt IFCUreE ecels..: : F "1 g ta b4 
; |: ETON , 


*;: 


34 PSALM nv. 


. Whullt God o'ce all my haughty Foes 
, my lofty Head ſhall raiſe. f 
And1 my joytul Tribute bring, 
with Gratctul of Praiſe. 1. ( 
P A R II, 
7, Continue, Lord, to hear my Voice, ( 
whene'er to thee Lcry, 
in mercy my-Complaints receive, 2+ 
nor ay rogues yo | 
8, When us to ſeek thy glorious Face 
thou kindly dolt adviſe, 
«Thy glorious Face I'll always feck, 2 
my grateful Heart replies. 
5g. Then hide not thou thy Face, O Lord, 
nor me in wrath reject ; 
My God and Saviour, leave not him 4 
thou didſt fo oft protect. 
10. Thd all my Friends and Kindred t99 
theic helple 6 Charge forſake, 
Yet thou, whoſe Love excels them all, a 
wilt Care and Pity take, 


31, Inſtrutt me oy Paths, O Lord, 
my ways direct Ty guide, 
Leſt envzous Men, who watch my Steps,. 
8 = me tread . 
12. Lor nt my crue 
deteat ebeir i defire. ds 
Whoſe lying Lips and bloody Hands 
againlt my Peace conſpire. 
13. 1 truſted that my future Life 
ſhould with thy love be croww'd, 
Or elſe my fainting Soul had funk 
._ lorrow compaſe' coma. ned 
1. 's time w tient faith ex 
CE IS ERS ap 
Withinw : E. 
and leave to hum thereſt, ' 


"PSALM wxviik. 
Plalm XXVINT. 


1, () Lord, my Rock, to thee 1cry, 
m$1ghs conſume my. Breath, 
O anſwer,ar 1 ſhall become + 
like thoſe rhat {eep in Death, 
2, Regard my Supplication , Lord, 
the Cries that 1 repeat, 
With weeping Eyes and lifted Hand s 
before thy Mercy=Seat. 
3. Let me eſcape the Sinners doom, 
who make a Tradeof ill, 
And ever ſpeak the Perſon fair, 
whoſe Blood they mean to ſpill, 
4. According to their Crimes extcnt 
_—_ have its courle ; 
Relentlels be to them, as t 
bave finn'd without remorſe. 
5. Since they the Works of God deſpiſe, 
His w wr x d 
wra þ 
> and dvild themup no more, 
6. But 1, withdue acknowledgraent,. 
ks Prarſes ſhall reſound, 
From whom the Cries of ray Diſtreſs 
a gracious Anſwer found. 


7. My Heart its confidence repos'd 

ua God,my and Stzeld 3 
To kim I trulted, and returnd 

yp moynnn pen the Field, * 
As $ e H co f 
che cicarivl n i NM 

Tridute of may T 
and this reſrind his Praiſe, * 


» FTReTVe TOY, and groceel 
, thine Heritage to bleſs ;, 


" g5 PS &;LM -nxix, KNX 
With ple th P 
ay gr eG 
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:. VE Princes that/in Might excel, 
Y your grateful-Sathfice ptepare 
God's glocious aCtions loudly tell, 
his wopd'rous Pow'r to all declare. 
2. To his great Name freſh Altars raile,. 
devoutly dne Reſpga afford z 
Him w his boly Temple praile, 
where he's with ſo State ador'd; 


3. 'Tis He that with amazing noſe 
the waVry Clouds in. funder breaks ; 
The Ocean.trembles at his voice, 
when Hi from earls in Thunder ſpeaks, 
& 5+ wr u w'r. his Vouce appears / 
with whag - ick:Terror crown'd ! 
Which from ,theu roots tall Cedars rears, 
and {trews 1 their ſcatterd Branches, rouud! 


6. They,agd the Hilleon which they grow, 
re ſometimes huvzried far away ;. 
And leap, like Hinds at oopnding go, 
or Unicorns in y 
7, 3, Wheh Godin Thunder Nee lon ſpeaks, 
andCaner flames of Lightning ſends, 
The Forelt nods, the Deſaet - quakes, - 
and ſtubborn Kadeſh. lowly bends. 


He makes tlie Hinds:to alt -their young, 
a and Iay eq Beaſts dark Coverts bare*; 
While thoſe that to.his Courts belong 
ſecurely ſing his Prailes there. 
IO, 11. Gbd rule rules the. a Aram on bigh ; 
his Yoni wu oy berg ory HK os 
His Saihnts wi {trengh, he TR 
and bleG tis own:with PEACE... 


TE beter wtY RE 02s: 
: Path "Xx: i Vi3; ® I” 
"—v sf uy” ""e KEI > 
T7" celebrate Praife,|Lord, ' | 
who io hor 


os 190, 


Þ $ AEM xt; 


Toraiſe my droopingtiead, ahd.check. * 
myFoe's inſulting joy; 2 
2,3. In my diltreſs1 ed ta t thee, 
. ho kind FUUFe elieve, 
And trom the Grayg's expecting ns. 
my hopeleſs lite TEtrieve. | 


4, Thus tg his Courts ye Sans of his 
with Songs of Praiſc repair, 
With me commetnorate lus. Truth, - 
and providential.Care, J 
5. His wrath, has but a moment's reign, ' 
his tavour no decay : 
Your night ot Griet is recompenc'd 
with Joy's returning day. 
6, But I in rous days prelum'd ; 
ks, no ludden _ I tear'd, 
Whilſt in mySun-ſhine of ſoccels _ 
no low'ring Cloud” appear'd: 
7. But ſoon I tound thy fayour, Lard, 
1d! my Empires only Troſt; 
For when thou uy thy Face, 1 ſaw 


8. Then, as I vainly had preſum'd, 
my Error I confel&d, 
And thus, with ſupplicatu Voice, 

thy Mercy's Throne addreſs'd. -' 

9. *What Profit « there10-may 

eal'd b by Deatlecoldigh 

: «< Can filent ſpeak" thy h 
* thy wondrous ruth = Avis : 


o, * Hear me, O Lord, Ge ha. 
« thy wonted Aid extend; 
*Do thou ſend Help on whom aloge 


11, ESE «MY 
reſide jo Radoct Se, 
ermndotayilly 4 

12, FE cnrnt yak y WS 
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38 PSALM: xxx, $xxi, 
And, as thy [avoug endle(s are, 
thy eadlcls praiſe robearſe, 


Palm XXXT. 


I. end me, Lord, from ſhame, 
J , k- + [ _ in _ ; 
As Jult and Righteous 1s thy na 
trom Dan by ſet ms fires, 7, 
2. Bow down. thy gracious Ear, 
.and ſpeedy Succour ſend ; 
Do-thou my ſtedtaſt Rock appear, 
to ſhelter and defend, 


3. Since thov, when Foes opprels, 
my Rock and Fortrels art, 
To guide me forth from this Diſtreſs 
thy wontedHelp impart. 
| 4. Releaſe me from the Snare 
which nb have Sony _- 
Since I, O my Strength, repair 
to Thee alone for Aid, 
5. To Thee, the God of Truth, 
my Lite, and all that's mine, 
(For thou preſery*d{t me trom my Youth} 
I — relign. 
6. All vain Deligns I hate, 
A. _ —_—_— in Lies; 
And (ti 1n- \tate, 
to God for fied 
PART 1, 
7, Thoſe Mercies thou haſt ſhows 
"ll cheartully expreſs ; 
For thou haſt ſeen my Straits,and known 
my Soul in deepDiltreſs, 
8. When' Keilab's treach'rous Race ... 


did all my Str _ 
Thou gav'it m a larger 
to ſhun my Fatchbul Foes. 


9. Thy mercy, Lord, ' difpla | 
and hear my juſt 
For both'my Soul and decay, 
with Grief and Huoger 


10, Sad 


5 


16 


PSALM xxx), I 


10.'Sad thoughts my life opprels, 
my Years are ſpent in Groans 5 
My S.ns bave made my Strength decreaſe, 
and even conlum'd my Bones, 


11. My Foes'my Suft'rings mock'd, 
my Neighbours did upbraid 
My Friends at fight of me were ſheck"d, 
and fled as Men diſmaid, 
12, Forlook by allam 1, 
as Dead, and out of mind 3 
And like a ſhatter'd Veſſel lie, 
whole Parts can n&er be jourſ'd, 


13, Yet fland'ring Words they ſpeak, 
and leemmy Pow'r to dread, 
Whilſt they togetherCoun ſel take 
my guilthels Blood to ſhed. 
14. Eur {till yn Truſt, 
1 on thy any ] 
That thou, my God, art good and juſt, 
my Soul with Comfort knows, 
PF AZ&EZ, IL 
15. Whatc'er Events betide, 
thy Wiſdom times thera all; 
| Then, S_ thy Servant (ately hide 
trom thoſe that ſeek his tall, 
16. The brightneſs of thy Face 
to me, O Lord, diſcloſe ; 
And as thy Mercies ſtill increaſe, 
preſerve me from my Foes. 


the Sinners . 
18, Do thou their reftrain, 
whoſe Breath ia hes is ſpent ; | 
Who falſe Reports, with proud Difdam, 
againſt the Righteous vent, 
19, How great thy Mercies are 
to ſuch as fear thyName ! 
Whuch thou, for thole that truſt thy Care, 
dot 40 rhe World proclaim, _ 
20, 119 


4 PSALM xx, 
20, Thou keepſt them in thy: ſight, 
from: ond Oppreſlors Ty 
From Tongues that do. in Strife delight, 
they ace preſerv'd by Thee. 


21, With Glory and Renown 
Go@'s Name be ever bleſs'd ; 
WholeLoveia Keilab's well tenc'd Town 
was wond'roully exprels'd / 
£2, I ſaidin haſty flight, 
«* Pm banif"d-from thine Eyes ; 
Yet {till thou keptOlt me 1athy ſight, 
and my carnelt Cries, 


23. O all ye Saints, the Lge 
with eager love ors ec, 
who to the p* {t will Hclp afford, 
and give the Proud their due, 
24. Ye that on God rely 
couragiouſly proceed : 
For he will ſhll your Hearts ſupply 
with ſtrength 4a time of need, 


Pſalm XXXH. 


bi Þ** blelt, whoſe Sins have pardon gain'd 
no more in __ to appear z 

2, VVhoſe GuiltRemiſhon has obtan'd, 
and whoſe Repentance is _— 

3. While I conceaVd the fretting 
my Bones conlum'd 65/5 Relechs 

All Day did I with Anguiſh roar, 

_ no Complaints aſſwag'd my Grief, 


on me thy Hand remain'd 
y and Night __ 
Tin quite of vital! M e oh 
like Land with nap t oppreſt 
5. No looner I my Wound diſclos | 


bo ck thee wh then was de found, 
W way They 


wx 
. T. ©.] s C- $ { 


They frotn the gommon| nn af . 
{hall (ce remos x ts.Sinncts nd: 
7. Thy tavpur, Lordyin all diftrels, - 
my Tow'r of Refhge I muft own g 
Thou ſhalt my haughty '*oes ſuppreſs, 
and me with Songyof Triumph crown. 


8. In my Inſtruction then corrfide, 
yourthar would Truth's (fe Parh \defeay's 
Your Progrels I'll ſecurely/gaide;”- * 
and kecp you in my wei ol, 
9. Submit your {Ives ro Wildor £Ritle;/ + 
like Men that Reaſon! have atrain'd ; \ - 
Not likg.ch'-angovern'd Horte and *Mule, . 
whoſe Fury muft be curb'd and vey d. 


10. Sorrows on'Sorrows multiply g 
the harden'd Sinner tall co:ifoind, 
But them who in his Truth conhde, 
bleſſings of Mercy lall ſurround. 
11. His Saints that have perform'd his Lavrs 
their Life in Trivmphs ſhall employ 
Let them (as they alone have caule) 
in grateful Raprures ſhout for Joy. 
i'd Plalm XXXITI. 
I. LET all the Juſt to God with Joy, 
their chearful Voices raiſe, 
For well the Righteous it becames 
ro fing glad Songs of Praiſe, 
. Let Harps, and Plal.cries, and Lutes 
| "in jo}fal conſort meer ; 


And new-mad2 Soigs of loud Applauſe 
the Harmor.y compleat, 


4, $. For faithful is the Word of God, 
reſt {is Works Which abound ; 
Ho Jitb a Inves, and allche arch. F 
ts : with his Goodnels crown, * 4, 
6. By his #lowighty ward af firſt” | 


th: heavenly A ee? Lk 7 I 
And ell tug bea Aoitrof +. - 
- 8 his Olltnand appear wy Ms 


* 00g 


7. The 
«+ | | 


PSAL *XXX1} -3F- or” 
7. The ſwelling Floods together roll'd, 
he makes in heaps to lye, 
And lays, as in a Store-houſe, ſafe, 
the wat'ry Treaſures by, 
8, 9. Let Earth, and all that dwell therein, [* 
before him trembling ſtand: 
For when he ſpake the Word, 'rtwas made, 
_ 'ewas fix'd at his Command. 


10, He, when the Hearhen cloſely plot, vo 
their Counſels undermines z | 
His Wiſdom ineffefual makes 
the People's raſh Deſigns. 
11, Whateer the mighty Lord decrees 3, 
ſhall ſtand for ever ſure 
The ſettled purpeſe of his Heart 4. 
to Ages ſhall endure, 
yp PART NI. "% 
| 12 How happy then are they, to whom 
the Lord for God is known ! 
Whom he from all the World befides 
has choſen for his own! 6. 
13,14, Is. He all the Nations of the Earth 
from Heav'n his Throne ſurvey'd ; 
He ſaw their Works,and view'd their Thoughts 
by him their Hearts were made. 7 


16, 17. No King is ſafe by mighty Hoſts, 
their Strength the Strong deceives z 
No manag'd Horſe, by Force or Speed, 
his Warlike Rider faves: 8. 
x8, 19. 'Tis God, whothoſe that truſt in him 
beholds with gracivus Eyes: 
He frees their Soul from Death, their Want 
in time of Dearth ſupplies. 9. 
26, 21. Our Soul on God with Patience waits, 
our Help and Shield is Ke ! 
Thep, Lord, kt ftill our Hearts rejoice, 
. becauſe we truſt in Thee. Ic 
22. The Riches of thy Mercy, Lord, 
do Thou t9.us.cxtend , 
Since we, for all we want or wig, 
en Thee alone depend, 


a> 5 


PSALM xxxiv. 
Palm XXXIV. 


1, T'Hro all the changing Scenes of Life, 
in Trouble and in Joy, 

: The Praiſes of my God ſhall till 
my Heart and Tongue employ. 

2, Of his Dcliv'cance I will boaſt, 
till all chat are diſtreſt, 

From my Example Comfort tike, 

and charm their Griefs to reſt. 


2, O magnihe the Lord with me, 
with me exalt his Name: 
4. When in Diſtreſs to him I call'd 
He to my reſcue came. 
5. Their drooping Hearts were (ſoon refreſh'd, 
who look'd to him for Aid ; 
Deſir'd Succeſs in ev'ry Face, 
a chearful Air diſplaid. 
6. * Behold, (ſay they) behold the Man 
** whom Providence reliev'd ; 
8 © The Man (o dang'rouſly beſet, S 
ght * fo wond'rouſly retriev'd ! 
7, The Hoſts of God encamp around 
the Dwellings of the Juſt ; 
Deliv rance he affords to all 
who on his Succour truſt, 


| $. O make but Tryal of his Love, 
\ experience will decide 
How bleſG'd they are, and only they, 
t who in his Truth confide. 
9), Fear him, ye Saints, and you will then 
ts, have nothing elſe to fear ; 
Make you his Service your Delight, 
your Wants ſhall,be his Care. 
1c, While hungry Lions lack their Prey, 
the Lord will Food provide 
For ſuch as put their Truſt in him, 
and ſee their Needs ſupply'd. 


C2 PART 


"SAL Mmxaxill. 


7. The ſwelling Floods together roll'd, 
he makes in heaps to lye, 
And lays, avin a Store-houle, ſafe, 
the wat'ry Treaſures by, 
8, 9. Ler Earth; and all that dwell therein, hs 
before him trembling ſtand: 
For when he ſpake the Word, 'twas made, 
_'rwas fix'd at his Command. 


10. He, when the Heathen cloſely plor, _ 
their Counſels undermines z > | 
His Wiſdom ineffe&ual makes 
the People's raſh Deſigns. 
11. Whateer the mighty Lord decrees 3. 
ſhall Rand for ever ſure ; 
The ſettled purpeſe of his Heart 4. 
to Ages ſhall endure. 
PART IL . its * 
12 How happy then arethey, to whona 
the Lord for God is known ! ] 
Whom he from all the World befides 
has choſen for his own! 6. 
13,14, Is. He all the Nations of the Earth 
from Heav'n his Throne ſurvey'd ; G 
He ſaw their Works,and view'd their Thoughts 
by him their Hearts were made. "RF 


16, 17. No King is ſafe by mighty Hoſts, 
their Strength the Strong deceives z 
No manag'd Horſe, by Force or Speed, 
his Warlike Rider faves: | 8. 
x8, 19. 'TisGod, whothoſe that truſt in him 
beholds with graciuus Eyes: 
He frees their Soul from Death, their Want 
in time of Dearth ſupplies. bY 


'% T 
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Since we, for all we want or wi 
en Thee alone depend. *% 
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PSALM xixiv. 43 


Palm XXXIV. 


1, 'THro all the changing Scenes of Life, 
in Trouble and in Joy, 
The Praiſes of my God ſhall ſtill 
my Heart and Tongue employ. 
2, Of his Dcliv'cance I will boaſt, 
till all chat are diſtreſt, 
From my Example Comfort tike, 
and charm their Griefs to reſt, 


3, O magnihe the Lord with me, 
with me exalt his Name: 
4. When in Diſtreſs to him I call'd 
He to my reſcue came. 
5. Their drooping Hearts were ſoon refreſh'd, 
who look'd to him for Aid ; 
Deſir'd Succeſs in ev'ry Face, 
a chearful Air diſplaid. 
6. © Behold, (fay they) behold the Man 
* whom Providence reliev'd ; ; 
BB © The Man fo dang'roufly beſer, © 
ghty * ſo wond'rouſly retriev'd ! 
7, The Hoſts of God encamp around 
the Dwellings of the Juſt ; 
Deliv rance he affords to all 
who on his Succour truſt. - 


$. O make but Tryal of his Love, 
i will decide 


experience w! 
How bleſfs'd they are, and only they, 
r who in his Truth confide. 
9). Fear him, ye Saints, and you will then 

3, have nothing elſe to fear ; 

Make you his Service your Delight, 

your Wants ſhall,be his Care. 
1c. While hungry Lions lack their Prey, 
the Lord will Food provide 

For ſuch as put their Truſt in him, 

and ſee their Needs ſupply'd. 
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11, Approach, ye piouſly diſpos'd, W 
and my Inſtruction hear, i 4 
I'll teach you the true Diſcipline 
of his religious Fear. & 
12, Let him who length of Life defires, * F 
and proſp'rous Days would ſee, 
13. From land ring Language keep his Tongue, [? B 
his Lips from Falſhood free, 
14. The crooked Paths of Vice decline, Si 
and Virtue's Ways purſue [ 
Eſtabliſh Peace where 'tis begun, ' 
and where 'tis loſt, renew, A 
15. The Lord, from Heav'n beholdsthe Juſt | 
with favourable Eyes ; 
And when diftreſs'd, his gracious Ear LY 
| is open to their Cries : 
T6. But turns his wrathful Look on thoſe G 
whom Mercy can't reclaim, 
To cut them off, and from the Earth [* A 
blot out their hated Name. 
| 17. Deliv'rance to his Saints he gives Hu 
* when his Relief they crave : 
13. He's nigh to heal the broken Heart 9, Si 
and contrite Spirit ſave. 
19. The Wicked oft, bur ftill in vain, Al 
againſt the Juſt conſpire : 
20, For under their Afliction's weight 8.$ 
he keeps their Bones entire. 
21, The Wicked from their wicked Arts T 
thetr Ruine ſhall derive ; 
Whilſt righteous Men, whonx they deteſt, Þby y 
ſhall them, and theirs ſurvive. 
22, For God preſerves. the Souls of thoſe A 
II 
To them and.their, Poſterity 10, 
his-eſings hall deſcent, : 


Palm 3$XXV. 
A AdGainſt all choſe that ftrive with me, 
© Lord, aſſert my Right a 
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With ſuch as War unjuſtly wage 
do rhou my Battels hght. 
2. Thy Backler take, and bind thy Shield 
upon thy warlike Arm 
Szand up, my God, in my Defence, 
and keep me ſafe from Harm. 


2. Bring forth thy Spear, and ſtop their courſe 
that haſte my Blood to ſpill ; 
Say ro my Soul, ©* I am thy Realth, 
* and will preſerve thee ſtill. 
4. Let them with Shame be cover'd oer 
who my Deſtrution ſought 
And ſuch es did my Harm deviſe 
be to Confuſion brought. 


5. Then fhall they fly, diſpers'd like Chaff 
before the driving Wind 3 

God's vengeful Miniſter of Wrath 
ſhall follow cloſe behind. 

6. And when thro dark and lipp ry ways 
they ſtrive his Rage to ſhun, 

His vengeful Miniſters of Wrath 
ſhz!! poad them as they run. 

”, Since unprovok'd by any Wrong 
they hid their rreach'rous Snare z 

And for my harmleſs Soul a Pit 


did cauſleſsly prepare ; 
8. Surpriz'd by Miſchiefs unforeſcen, 
by their own Acts bctray'd ; 
Thcir Feer ſhall fall into the Net 
which they for me had laid. 
9. Whilſt my glad Soul ſhall God's great Name 
for this Deliv'rance bleſs ; 
And by his caving Health fecur'd, 
a giareful Joy expreſs. 
10, My very Bones ſhall ſay, O Lord, 
who can compare with Thee? 
Who ſetr {t the poor and helpleſs Man 
from-ſtrong Oppreflors free ? 
P.ART Il. 
11, Falſe Witneſſes, with forg'd Complaints, 


inſt my Truth combin'd; 
* C 3 And. 
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And to my charge ſuch things they laid 
as I had neer defign'd. 
12. The Good which [ to them had done 
with Evil they repaid ; 
And did by Malice undeſerv'd, 
my harmle(s Life invade. 


T3. But as for me, when they were ſick, 
I till in Sackcloth mourn'd ; 
I pray'd and foſted, and my Pray r 
ro my own Frealt return'd. 
14. Had they my Friends or Brethren been, 
I could have done no more; 
Xor with more decent ſigns of Grief, 
a Mother's Loſs deplore. 


15. How diff rent did their Carriage prove, 
in times of my diſtreſs ? 
When they in Crowds together met, 
did ſavage Joy expreſs. 
The Rabble too in mighty Throngs, 
by their Example came ; 
And ceas'd not with reviling Words, 
ro wound my ſpotleſs Fame. 
16, Scoffers, that noble Tables haunt, 
and earn their Bread with Lies, 
Did gnaſh their Teeth, and ſland'ring ſeſts 
maliciouſly deviſe. 
T7. Bur, Lord, how long wilt thou look on ? 
on my Behalf appear 
And fave my guiltleſs Soul, which they 
like rav'ning Beaſts would tear, 
PART UL 
18. So I before the liſt'ning World, 
ſhall grateful Thanks expreſs; 
And where the great Afſembly meets, 
thy Name with Praiſes bleſs. 
19. Lord, ſuffer not my eauſcleſs Foes, 
who me vnjuſtly hate, 
With open ſoy, or ſecrer Signs, 
to mock my ſad Eftate. 
20. For they, with Hearts averſe from Peace, 
induſtri deviſe, 
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Againſt rhe Men of quiet Minds 
to forge malicious Lies. 
21, Nor with theſe private Arts content, 
aloud they vent their Spite z 
And ſay, ** Atlaſt we found, him out, 
* he did it in our fight, 


22. But thou, who doſt both them and me 
with righteous Eyes ſurvey, 
Aſert my Innocence, O Lord, 
and keep nor far away. 
23. Stir up thy ſelf, in my behalf 
ro Judgment, Lord, awake; 
Thy righteous Servant's Cauſe, O God, 
to thy Decifion take. 
24. Lord, as my Heart has upright been, 
let me thy Juſtice nd ; 
Nor let my cruel Foes obtain 
the Triumph they defign'd. 
25. O ler the not amongſt themſelves, 
in Language ſay, 
* At length our Wiſhes are complear, 
* at laſt he's made our Prey. 
26, Let ſuch as in my Harm rejoyc'd, 
for ſhame their Faces hide , 
And foul Diſhonour wait on thoſe 
that proudly me defy'd : 
27. Whilſt they with chearful Voices hout,, 
who my juſt Cauſe befriend ; 
And bleſs the Lord, who loves to make 
Succeſs his Saints atrend. 


28. So ſhall my Tongue thy Judgments fing, 
inſpir'd with grateful Joy; 
And chearful Hymns in praiſe of thee, 
ſhall all my Days employ. 
Plalm XXXVI. 
1. MY crafry Foe, with flatt'ring Art 
his wicked purpoſe would diſguiſe ; 
But Reaſon whiſpers to my Heart, 
he ne'er ſers God before his Eyes. 
2, He ſooths himtelf, retir'd from fight, - - 
ſecure he thinks his rreach'rous Game z 
C4 
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Till his dark-Plors, expos'd to Light, 
their falſe Contriver brand with Shame. 
3, In Deeds he is my Foe confels'd, 
whilſt wich his Torgue he ſpcaks me fair; 
True Wiſtom's banih'd from his Breaft, 
and Vice has ſole Dominion there. 
4. His wakeful Malice ſpends the Night - 
in forging his accurſt Defigns;; 
His obſtinate ungen'rous Sphe 
no execrable Means declines. 
$. Bur, Lord, thy Mercy, 'my ſure Hope, 
above the heav'r:ly Orh aſcends; 
Thy cred Tturh's unmeafur'd ſcope 
beyond the ſpreading Skie extends. 
6. Thy Juſtice, tike the Hills remains; 
unfarhom'd Depths thy Judgments are z 
Thy Providence the World ſuſtains, 
the whole Creation is thy Care. 
7. Since of thy Goodneſs All partake, 
with what Aſſurance ſhould the uſt, 
Thy ſhelrring Wings their Refuge make, 
and Saints ro thy'Prote&ion rruft? 
$. Such Gueſts ſhall to thy Courts be led, 
to banquet on thy Love's Repaſt. 
And drink, as from a Founrain's head, 
of Joys that ſhall for ever laſt, 


9, With Thee the Springs of Lift remain, 
thy Preſence is eternal Day z 

10, O ! ler thy Saints thy Favour gain 
to upright Hearts rhy Truth diſplay. 

I 5, Whil& Pride's infulting Foot would ſpurn, 
and wicked Hand my Life ſurprize : 

12, Thcir Miſchiefs on themſelves return ; 


down, down they're fall'n nomore to rife. 


Pſalm XXXVII. 
T.'T Ho wicked Men grow Rich or Great, 
Yet ler nor their ſuccelsful State, 
thy Anger or thy Envy raiſe ; 
2. For they, cut down like tender Graſs, 
Or like young Flow rs, away ſhall paſs, 
Whoſe blooming Beauty ſoon decays. 
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3. Depend on God, and him obey 
So thou wy the Land ſhalt ſtay, 
Secure from Danger, and from Want: 
4- Make his Commands thy chief Delight, 
And He, thy Duty to requite, 
Shall all thy earneſt Wiſhes grant. 


5. In all thy ways truſt thou the Lord, 
And He will needfu] Help afford 
to perfe& ev'ry juſt Deſign z 
6, And make, like Light, ſcrene and clear, 
Thy clouded Innocence appears 
And as a mid-day Sun to ſhine. 


7. With quiet Mind on God depend, { 
And patiently for him attend ; 
Nor let thp Anger fondly riſe : 
Tho wicked Men with Wealth abound, 
And with Succeſs the Plots are crown'd, 
Which they malicioaſly deviſe. 


$. From Anger r ceaſe, and Wrath forſake, 
Let no ungovern 'd Paſſion make 
Thy wav ring Heart eſpouſe their Crimes 
9, For God ſhall ſinful Men deſtroy, 
Whilſt only they the Land enjoy 
Who truſt on him, and wait his time. 


19, How ſoon ſhall wicked Men decay! 
Their Place ſhall vaniſh quite away, 
Nor by the ſtricteſt ſearch be found : 
11. Whilſt humble Souls poſſefs the Earth, 
Rejoicing ſtill with godly Mirth, 
With Peaceand Plenty aWays crown'd. 


PART Il. 
12, While ſinful Crowds with falſe Deſign, 
Againſt the righteous Few combine, 
And gnaſh their Teeth,and threarning ftand 
13, God ſhall their empty Plots deride, 
And laugh at their defeated Pride : 
He ſees their Ruine near at hand» 


14. T owe the Sword, and band tho A 
Th Powe and oerthrow, ; ow 

And Men of u Lines wo ye _—_ 
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I 5, But their ſtrong Bows ſhall ſoon be broke, 
, Their ſharpen'd Weapon's mortal Stroke 
. Thro their own Hearrs ſhall force its way. 


16. A little, with God's Favour bleft, 2 
And by one Righteous Man poſleſt, 
The Wealth of many Bid excels : 
17, For God ſupports the juſt Man's Cauſe, , 
Burt as for thoſe that break his Laws, 
Their unſucceſsful Pow'r he quells. 


18, His conſtant Care the Upright guides, 
And over all their Life pretides; 
Their Portion ſhall for ever liſt: 
19. They, when Diſtreſs o'erwhelms the Earth, 
Shall be unmov'd, and ev'n in Dearth 


The happy Fruits of Plenty taſte. : 
JF zo, Not ſo the wicked Men, and thoſe 
; Who proudly dare God's Will oppole ; p 


Deſtruction is their hapleſs ſhare : 
Like Fat of Lambs, their Hopes and they 
Shall in an inſtant melt away, 

And vaniſh into Smoak and Air. 


PART IIL. 
2 5, While Sinners brought to ſad Decay, 
Still borrow on, and never pay, | 
The Juſt have Will and Pow r to give? 
22, For ſuch as God vouchſafes to blets, . 
Shall peaceably the Earth poſſeſs ; 
And thoſe he curſes ſhall nor live. 


23. The good Man's way is God's Delight, 3 
He orders all the Steps aright, - 
Of him that moves by his Command; 
24. Tho he ſometimes may be diſtrefs'd, 
Yet ſhall he ne'er be quire oppreſs d, : 
For God upholds him with his Hand. 


25. From my firſt Youth till Age prevail'd, 
I never ſaw the Righteous fail'd, 
Or Want o'ertake his num'rous Race 
26, Becauſe Compaſſion fiII'd his Heart, 
+ And he did chearfully impart; 
God made his Offspring 'sWealth mou 
"1 : 27. Wi 
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27. With Caution ſhun each wicked Deed, 
In Virtue's ways with Zeal proceed, ' 
And ſo prolong your happy Days: 
28, For God, who Judgment loves, does till : . 
Preſerve his Saints ſecure from 11,  .: - 
While ſoon the wicked Race decays. 


29, 30, 31. The Upright ſhall poſſeſs the Land; 
His Portion ſhall for Ages ſtand; 
His Mouth with Wiſdom ts ſupply'd, 
His Tongue by Rules of Judgment moves, 
His Heart the Law of God approves, 
Therefore his Foorſteps never ſlide. 


PART IV. 
32. In wait the watchful Sinner lies 
In vain, the Righteous to ſurpriſe; 
In vain his Ruin does decrees + 
33. God will not him defenceleſs leave, 
To his Revenge expos'd, but fave, 
And when he's ſentenc'd, ſet him free; 


34. Wait ſtill on God, keep his Command, 
And thou Exalted in the Land, 
Thy bleſt Poſſeſſion ne'er ſhalt quit. 
The Wicked ſoon deftroy'd ſhall be, 
And, at his diſmal Tragedy 
Thou ſhalt a ſafe SpeRator ſir. 


35. The Wicked I in Pow'r have ſeen, 
And like a Bay-tree freſh and green 
Thar ſpreads its pleaſant Branches round: 
36, But he was gone as ſwift as Thought, 
And tho inev'ry Place I ſought, 
No fign or track of him 1 found. 


27. Obſerve the Perfe& Man with-Care, 
And mark all ſuch as Upright ace z 
Their rougheſt days in Peace ſhall end:3: 
33, While on the latter end of theſe 
Who dare God's ſacred Will oppoſe, 

+ A common Ruine ſhallatrend. 
" Their only Seb is che Lord, ; 

' Their Strength in riaies of Need is He. 
- a6. BC 
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40. Becauſe on him they till depend, 
The Lord will timely Succour ſend, 


And from the Wicked ſet them free. 


Pſalm XXXVIII. 
I. THY chaſt ning Wrath, O Lord, reſtrain, 
tho I deſerve it al! ; 
Nor let at once on me the Storm 
of thy Diſpleaſure fall. 
2, In ev'ry wretched Part of me 
thy Arrows deep remain z 
Thy heavy Hand's afflicting weight 
I can no more luſtain. 
3. My Fleſh is one continued Wound, 
thy Wrath ſo fercely glows 
Berwixt my Puniſhment and Guile 
my Bones have no repols. 
4. My Sins, that to a Deluge (well, 
my ſinking Head o'er-flow, 
And fox my f.eble Strength to bear 
tvo vaſt a Burthen grow. 
S, Stench and Corruption hill my Wands, 
my Folly's juſt Return. 
6. With Trouble I am warp'd and bow'd, 
_ and all day long I mourn. 
7. A loath'd Diſeaſe aflicts my Loins, 
infe&ting ev'ry part z 
8. With Sickneſs worn, I groan and roar 
thro Anguiſh of my Heart, 
PART IL, 
2. But, Lord, before thy ſearching Eyes 
all my Deſires appear: 
And ſure my Groans have been too loud, 
not to have reach'd thine Ear. 
x0. My Heart's oppreſt, my Strength decay d, 
my Fyes depriv'd of Light: - 
11. Friends, Lovers, Kinſmen gaze aloof ' 
on ſach a diſmal Sight. 
12, Mean while the Foes that ſeek my Life, 
their Snares torake me'ſet 3 1 
Vent Slanders, and conrive 8sll Day 
_."+ | « $0 forge ſome new Deccit, 
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:3. ButT, as if both deaf and dumb, 


nor herd, nor once reply'd: 


14+ Quite deaf and dumb, like one whoſe tongue 
with conicious Guilt is ty'd. 


:5, For, Lord, to thee I do appeal 
my Innocence to clear ; 
Aflur d that thou, the righteous God, 
my injur'd Cauſe wilt hear, 
16, ** Hear me, ſaid [, left my proud Foes 
© a ſpiteful Joy diſplay; 
** Inſulting if they ſee my Foot 
** but once to go aſtray, 


17. And, with continual Grief oppreſt, 
to fink I now begin : 

18, To thee, O Lord, 1 will confeſs, 
to thee bewail my Sin. 

19. But whilſt I anguiſh, my proud Foes 
their Strength and Vigour boaſt ; 

And they that hate me without Cauſe 

are grown a dreadful Hoſt, 


:0, Ev'n they, whom I oblig'd, return 

my Kindneſs with Deſpight 
And are my Fnemies, becauſe 

I chuſe the Path thar's right. 

:1, Forſake menot, O Lord my God, 
nor far from me deparr ; 

22, Make haſte ro my Relief, O Thou, 
who my Salvarion art. 


Pſalm NXXXIX. 


I, R Eſoiv'd to watch o'er all my Ways, 
l kept my Tongue in aw ; 
I curb'd my haſty words when I 
the Wicked profp'rous ſaw. 
2. Like one that's dumb I tilent ſtood, 
and did my Tongue refrain 
From good Diſcourle z bur that reſtrains 
increas d my inward Pain, 


3. My Heart did glow with working Thoughes, 
and no Repoks coud take, _ 
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40. Becauſe on him they till depend, 'T 


The Lord will timely Succout ſend, 
And from the Wicked ſet them free. 14 


Pſalm XXXVIIL. ; 
| 1, THY chift'ning Wrath, O Lord, reſtrain, wy 
© tho I deferve ir al! ; 

Nor ler at once on me the Storm 
of thy Diſpleaſure fall. 
2. In ev'ry wretched Part of me 
thy Arrows deep remain z 
Thy heavy Hand's afflicting weight 
I can no more luſt-in. 


3» My Fleſh is one continued Wound, 17 
thy Wrath fo kercely glows, 
Betwixt my Puniſhment and Guilt 18 
my Bones have no repols. 
4. My Sins, that to a Deluge (well, 19 


my ſinking Head o'er-flow, 
And foy my feble Strength to bear 
tvo vaſt a Burthen grow. 
5. Stenchand Corruption hill my Wounds, 20 
my Folly's juſt Return. 
6. With Trouble I am warp'd and bow'd, 
and all day long I mourn. 


7. A loath'd Diſeaſe aflicts my Loins, 21 
infe&ing ev'ry part z 
8. With Sickneſs worn, I groan and roar 22, 
thro Anguiſh of my Heart, 
P.ART IL. 


2. But, Lord, bcfore thy ſearching Eyes 
all my Defires appear: 
And ſure my Groans have been too loud, 
not to have reach'd thine Ear. 
ro. My Heart's oppreſt, my Strength decay'd, 
my Eyes depriv'd of Light: + 
11. Friends, Lovers, Kinſmen gaze aloof ' 
on ſach a diſmal Sight. 
22, Mean while the Foes that ſeek wy Life, 
their Snares totake me'ſet 3 - + 
"Vent Slanders, and conmrive ll Day 
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:3. ButT, as if both deaf and dumb, 
nor herd, nor once reply'd: 

14+ Quite deaf and dumb, like one whoſe totigue 
with conſcious Guilt is ty'd. 


:5, For, Lord, to thee I do appeal 
my Innocence to clear ; 
Aflur'd that thou, the righteous God, 
my injur'd Caufe wilt hear. 
16, ** Hear me, ſaid [, leſt my proud Foes 
© a ſpiteful Joy diſplay; 
** Inſulting if they ſee my Foot 
* but once to go aſtray, 


17. And, with continual Grief oppreſt, 
to fink I now begin : 

18. To thee, O Lord, 1 will confeſs, 
to thee bewail my Sin. 

19. But whilſt I anguiſh, my proud Foes 
their Strength and Vigour boaſt ; 

And they that hate me without Cauſe 

are grown a dreadful Hoſt, 


:0. Ev'n they, whom I oblig'd, return 

my Kindneſs with Deſpight 
And are my Enemies, becauſe 

I chuſe the Path thar's right. 

21, Forſake menot, O Lord my God, 
nor far from me depart ; 

22, Make haſte ro my Relief, O Thou, 
who my Salvation art. 


Pſalm XXXIX. 


I, R Evoivd to watch o'er all my Ways, 
l kept my Tongue in aw 
I curb'd my haſty words when I 
the Wicked proſp'rous ſaw. 
2. Like one that's dumb I ftilent ſtood, 
and did my Tongue refrain 
From good Diſcourle z bur that reſtrains 
increas d my inward Pain, 
3. My Heart did glow with working Thoughts, 


and no KR coud take 
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40. Becauſe on him they ſtill depend, 


The Lord will timely Succour ſend, 
And from the Wicked ſet them free. 14 


Pſalm XXXVIIL. . 
| I, T HY chiſt ning Wrath, O Lord, reſtrain, wy 
* tho I delerve ir all ; 

Nor ler at once on me the Storm 
of thy Diſpleaſure fall. 
2, In ev'ry wretched Part of me 
thy Arrows deep remain z « 
Thy heavy Hands afficting weight 
I can no more luſtain. 
3. My Fleſh is one continued Wound, 17. 
thy Wrath fo fercely glows; 
Berwixt my Puniſhment and Guilt 18, 
my Bones have no repols. 
4. My Sins, that to a Deluge (well, 19, 
my ſinking Head o'er-flow, 
And foy my fceble Strength to bear . 
too vaſt a Burthen grow. 
5. Stench and Corruption fill my Wavnis, 20. 
my Folly s juſt Return. 
6. With Trouble I am warp'd and bow'd, 4 
and all day long I mourn. 
7. A loath'd Diſeaſe aflits my Loins, 2T, 
infe&ing ev'ry part ; 
8. With Sickneſs worn, I groan and roar 22, 
thro Anguiſh of my Heart, 
PART IL 
2, But, Lord, before thy ſearching Eyes 
all my Deſires appear: 
And ſure my Groans have been too loud, a 
not to have reach'd thine Ear. 
ro. My Heart's oppreſt, my Strength decay 'd, 
my Fyes depriv'd of Light: | 
11. Friends, Lovers, Kinſmen gaze aloof ' Ws 
on ſach a diſmal Sight. 
12, Mean while the Foes that 'ſeck wy Life, 
their Snares torake me'ſet 5 - » 
Vent Slanders, and conrive all Day 
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PSALM xxxviii, xxxix. 55 
:3- But, as if both deaf and dumb, 
nor herd, nor once reply'd: 


14+ Quite deaf and dumb, like one whoſe tohgue 
with conſcious Guil: is ty'd. 


:5, For, Lord, to thee I do appeal 
my Innocence to clear ; 
Aflur'd that thou, the righteous God, 
my injur'd Caufe wilt hear, 
16, * Hear me, ſaid [, left my proud Foes 
© 2 ſpiteful Joy diſplay; 
* Inſulting if they ſee my Foot 
** but once to go aſtray, 


17. And, with continual Grief oppreſt, 
to fink I now begin : 

18. To thee, O Lord, 1 will confeſs, 
to thee bewail my Sin. 

19. But whilſt I anguiſh, my proud Foes 4 
their Strength and Vigour boaſt ; 

And they that hate me without Cauſe 

are grown a dreadful Hoſt, 


20. Ev'n they, whom I oblig'd, return 

my Kindneſs with Deſpight; 
And are my Enemies, becauſe 

I chuſe the Path thar's right. 

21, Forſake menot, O Lord my God, 
nor far from me depart ; 

22, Make haſte ro my Relief, O Thou, 
who my Salvation arr. 


Pſalm XXXIX. 


T, R Evolvd to watch o'er all my Ways, 
l kept my Tongue in aw z 
I curb'd my haſty words when I 
the Wicked profſp'rous ſaw. 
2. Like one that's dumb I filent ſtood, 
and did my Tongue refrain 
From good Diſcourie z bur that reſtrains 
increas d my inward Pain, 
3. My Heart did glow with working Thoughts, 
and no Reyoke coud take, ) _ 
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Till ftrong Reflefion fann'd the Fire, 
and thus at lengrh I ſpake. 
4. Lord, let me know ny term of Days, 
how ſoon my Life will end , 
The num'rous Train of Its diſcloſe, 
which this frail State atrend. 


5; My Life, thou know ſt is but a Span, 
a Cypher ſums my Years; 
And ev'ry Man in beſt Eftate 
but Vanity appears. 
6. Man, like a Shadow, vainly walks, 
with fruitleſs Cares oppref6'd ; 
He heaps up Wealth, bur cannor tell 
by whom 'rwill be poſleſs'd. 


7, Why then ſhould I on worthleſs Toys 
with anxious Care attend ? 
On thee alone, my ſtedfaft Hope 
ſhall ever, Lord, depend. 
$, 9. Forgive my Sins, nor ler me ſcorn'd 
by fooliſh Sinners be 
For I was dumb, and murmur'd not, 
becauſe 'rwas done by Thee. 


Ie, The dreadful Burthen of thy Wrath: 
in mercy ſoon remove z 
Leſt my frail Fleſh, too weak to bear 
the heavy Load, ſhould prove. 
It. For when thou chaſt'neſt Man for Sin, 
thou mak'ſt his Beauty fade, 
(So vain a thing is he !) like Cloth 
by fretting Moths decay'd. 
I 2, Lord, hear my Cry, accept my Tears, 
on_ <- my Pray'r z . 
Who ſojourn like a Stranger here, 
as all my Fathers were. 
x3. O ſpare me yer a little time, 


6, 
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Palm XL. 


I, [ Waited meekly for tle Lord, 
till he vouchlaf'd a kind Reply ; 
Who did his gracious Ear afford, 
and heard from Heav'n my humble Cry. 
2, He took me from the diſmal Pit 
when founder'd deep in miry Clay ; 
On ſolid Ground he plac'd my beer, | 
and ſuffer'd not my Steps to ftray. . 


3, TheWonders he for me has wrought, 
ſhall fill my mouth with Songs of Praiſe z 
And others, to his Worſhip brought, 
to hopes of like Deliv rance raiſe. 
4. For Bleſſings ſhall that Man reward, 
who on th* Almighty Lord relies z 
Who treats the Proud with Diſregard, 
and hates the Hypocrite's Diſguiſe. 
5. Who can the wond'rous Works recount, 
which thou, O God, for us haſt wrought? 
The Treaſures of thy Love ſurmounr 
the Pow'r of numbers, ſpeech, and thought. 
6, I've kearn'd, thar Thou haſt not defir'd, 
Off rings and Sacrifice alone ; 
Nor Blood of guiltleſs Beaſts requir'd, 
for Man's Tranſgreſſion to attone. 


7. I therefore come — come to fulkil 
the Oracles thy Books impart : 
$, 'Tis my delight to do thy Will; 
thy Law is written in my Heart, 
PART IL. 
g. In full Aſſemblies I have told 
thy Truth and Righteouſneſs at large z 
Nor did, thou know ft, my Lips wich-hold 
from utr'ring what thou gav'ft in charge. 
10, Nor kept within my Breaſt contin'd, 
thy faithfulneſs and faving Grace, 
Bur preach'd thy Love, for All defign'd, 
that All might that, and Truch embrace. 


12, Then let thoſe Mercies I declar'd 
to ethers, Lord, extend to me z 


= 


Thy 


* 
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Thy loving Kindneſs my Reward, 
thy Truth my ſafe Prote&tion be. 
12, For I with Troubles am diftreſt, 
too numberleſs for me to bear ; 
Nor leſs with loads of Guilt oppreſt, 
that plunge and fink me to Deſpair, 


As ſoon, alaſs! may I recount 
the Hairs on this afflicted Head ; 
My vanquiſhe Courage they ſurmount, 
and fill my drooping Soul with Dread. 
P.ART II. 
13. But, Lord, to my Relief draw neary 
for never was more preſſing Need! 
In my Deliv'rance, Lord, appear, 
and add to that Deliv rance, Speed, 
I4. Confufion on their Heads return, 
who to deſtroy my Soul combine; 
Let them defeated, bluſh and mourn, 
enſnar'd in their own vile defign. 


15. Their Doom let Deſolation be, 
with Shame their Malice be repaid, 
Who mock'd my Confidence in Thee, 
and ſport of my Aflition made. 
16, While thoſe who humbly ſeck thy Face 
to joyful Triumphs ſhall be rais'd ; 
And all who prize thy Saving Grace 
with me reſound, The Lord be prais'd, 


17. Thus, wretched tho Iam and poor, 
of me th Almighty Lord takes care, 
Thou, God, who only canſt reſtore, 
to my relief with Speed repair, 


Pſalm XLI. 


I. FH Avey the Man, whoſe tender Care 
relieves rhe poor diftreft ; 

When Troubles compaſs him around, 
the Lord ſhall give him Reft, 


2, The Lord his Life, with Bleſſings crown'd, 


in Safery ſhall prolong ; | 
And diſappoint the Will of thoſe 
- that ſeek to do him wrong. 


o 


Il'2, 
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3. If he in languitſhing eftare 
oppreſt with Sickneſs lye 
The Lord will eaſy make his Bcd, 
and inward Strength ſupply. 
4. Secure of This, to thee, my God, 
I tus my Pray r addreisd; 
* Lerd, for thy Merey, heal my Soul, 
* tho 1 have much tran{grels'd, 


5, Mycru-l Foes, with ſland'rous words, 
atten” 9 wound my Fame. 
* When {i'll he die, (ay they) and Men 
* forget his very Name? 
6. Suppei- hey forine! Viſits make, 
'tiz a'l but empty ſhow z 
They gather Miſchicf in their Hearts, 
ard vent it where they go. 


7, 3. With vrivats Whiſpers, ſuch as cheſe, 
to ure me they devile 
* A (or. Diſeaſe aflits him now. 
© he's fall'n, no more to riſe. 
9. My own familiar Boſom-Eriend 
on whom I moſt rely'd, 
Has me, whoſe daily Gueſt he wasy 
with open Scorn defy'd. 


10, But thou, my fad and wretched State, 
in Mercy, Lord, r: gard ; 
And raiſe me up, that all their Crimes 
may meet their j1i't Reward. 
IT, By this, | know, thy gracious Ear 
is open when I call ; 
Becauſe chou ſuffer | not my Focs 
to triumph in my Fall. 


1 2, Thy tender Care ſecures my Life 
from Danger 2nd Riſgrace z 
And thou vouchſaf'ſt to ſer me ill 
before thy glorious Face. 
13. Letrierefore 1/7 'el's Lord and God 
from age to age be bleſs'd ; 
Ant all the People's glad Applauſe 


with loud Arens expreſs'd. 
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Pſalm XLII. 


| AS pants the Hart for cooling Streams, 
when hearted in the Chace, 
So longs my Soul, O God, for thee, 
and thy refreſhing Grace. 
2. For thee, my God, the living God, 
my thirſty Soul doth pine; 
O when ſhall I behold thy Face, 
chou Majeſty Divine! 
3. Tears are my conſtant Food, while thus 
inſulting Foes upbraid, 
* Deluded Wretch, where's now thy God? 
* and where his promis'd Aid ? 
4+ 1 figh, when-e'er my muſing Thought 
thoſe happy Days preſent, 
When I with Troops of pious Friends 
thy Temple did frequent. 
When I advanc'd with Songs of Praiſe, 
my ſolemn Vows to pay, 
And Id the joyful ſacred Throng 
that kept the Feſtal Day. 
$s, Why reftleſs, why caſt down my Soul ? 
His Aid for thee z and change theſe Sighs 
to thankful Hymns of Joy. 


6. My Soul's caſt down, O-God, but thinks 
on thee, and Sion ftill ; 


From Jordan's Bank, from Hermen's Heights, 


and Mſay's humbler Hill. 
7, One Trouble calls another on, 
and gath'ring o'er my Head, 
Fall ſpouting down, till round my Soul 
a roaring Sea is ſpread. 
$8. But when thy Preſence, Lord of Life, 
has once diſpell'd this Storm, 
To thee I'll midnight Anthems fing, 
and all my Vows perform. 


9. God of my Strength, how long ſhall I nk 
For- 


like one forgotten mourn? 
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Forlorn, forſaken, and expos'd 
ro my Oppreſſor's Scorn. 
10. My Heart is pierc'd, as with a Sward, * 
whilſt thus my Foes upbraid 
* Vain Boaſter, where is now thy God ? 
* and where his promis'd Aid ? 
11. Why reſtleſs, why caſt down my Soul? 
hope fill, and thou ſhalt fing 
T he Praiſe of him who is thy God, 
thy Health's Erernal Spring. 


Plalm XLIII. 


7] UST Judge of Heav'n, againſt my Foes 
do thou affert my injur'd Right : 
O ſet me free, my God from thoſe 
that in Deceit and Wrong delight. 
2. Since thou art ſtill my only Stay, 
why leav'ſt thou me in deep Diſtre(s? 
Why go I mourning all the Day, 
whilſt me inſulting Foes opprelſs ? 
2, Ler me with Light and Truth be bleft, 
be theſe my Guides, to lead the way, 
Till on thy holy Hill I reft, 
and in thy ſacred Temple pray. 
4+ Then will I there frefh Altars raiſe 
to God, who is my only Joy ; 
And well-tun'd Harps with Songs of Praiſe 
ſhall all my grateful Hours employ. 
$. Why then caſt down, my Soul, and why 
ſo much oppreft with anxious Care ? 
On God, thy God, for Aid rely, 
who will thy ruin'd State repair. 


Palm XLIV. 


r. O Lord, our Fathers oft have told 
m our attentive Fars, 
Thy Wonders in their days perform'd, 
and elder Times than theirs : 
2. How Thou, to plant them here, didſt drive 
the Heathen from this Land ; 
Diſpeopled by repeated Strokes 
of thy avenging Hand. 


2. For, 


” or =»mw ao —amy, vp,”, «1 
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3+ For not their Courage nor their Sword 
to them Poſeſhon gave ; 
Nor Strength, that from unequal Force 
their fainting Troops could fave z 
But thy Right-Hand, 2nd pow'rful Arm, 
whole Succour they implor d, 
Thy Preſence with the choſen Recs, 
who thy great Name ador'd. 
4. As Thee thcir God our Fathers own'd, 
thou art our Sov'reigiiKing z 
C therefore, as thou didſt to them, 
to us Deliv ranc: bring. 
s. Thto thy viRorious Name our Arms - 
the proudeſt Fce all quell, 
And cruſh 'em with repeated Strokes 
as Oft as they rebel. 
6, 111 neither :cott my Bow nor Sword, 
when I ia Fightengages 
7, But 'Cace, who haſt our Foes ſubdu'd, 
and ſham'd their ſpiteful Rage. 
8, To Thee che Triumph we aſcribe, 
from whom the Conqueſt came 
In God we will rejoyce all Day, 
and ever bleis his Name. 


PART IL 
9. But thou haſt caſt us off, and now 
moſt ſhamefully we yield ; 
For thou no more vouchſaf'ft to lead 
our Armies to the Field. 
10, Since when, to every upſtart Foe 
we turn our Backs in Fight; 
And withour Spoil their Malice feaſt, 
who bear us ancient Spire. 


17. ToSlaughter doom'd, we fall like Sheep 


into their btitch'ring Hands ; 
Or (what's more wretched yet) ſurvive 
diſperſt thro Heathen Lands. 
T2. Thy People thou haſt ſold for Slaves, 
and (er their Price ſo low, 
That not thy Treafure by the Sale, 
but their Diſgrace may grow. 


13, 14s 
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12, 14. Reproachtby all the Nations round, 
the Heathen's By-word grown, 
Whoſe Scorn of us is both in Speech, 
and mocking Geſtures ſhown. 
15. Confuſion ſtrikes me blind, my Face 
in conſcious ſhame I hide; 


16. While we are ſcoff'd, and God blaſphem'd 


by their licentious Pride. 


P.ART NI. 


17. On us this Heapof Woes is fall'n, 

all this we have endur'd 
Yet have not, Lord, renounc'd thy Names 

or Faith to thee abjur'd. 

13, But in thy righteous Paths have kept 
our Hearts and Steps with Carc; 

19. Tho thou haſt broken all our Strength, 
and we almoſt deſpair. 


20, Could we, forgetting thy great Name, 
on other Gods rely, 

21. And not the Searcher of all Hearts 
the treach'rous Crime deſcry ? 

22, Thou ſeeft what Suff”rings for thy ſake, 
we ev'ry day ſuftain ; 

All flaughter'd, or referv'd like Sheep 

appointed to be ſlain. 


2 3. Awake, ariſe ; let ſeeming Sleep 
no longer thee detain ; 
Nor let us, Lord, who ſue to thee, 
for ever ſue in vain, 
24. O wherefore hideſt thou thy Face 
from our afflicted ſtare ? 
25. Whoſe Souls and Bodies fink to Farth 
with Grief's oppreſfive Weight, 


26. Ariſe, OLord, and timely Haſte 
ro our Deliv rance make ; 
Redeem us, Lord,----if not for our's, 
yet for thy Mercy's ſake. 
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Pſalm XLV. 


I "While I the King's loud Praiſe rehearſe, 
endired by my Heart, 
My Tongue is like the Pen of him 
that writes with ready Arrt. 
2, How matchleſs is thy Form, O King! 
thy Mouth, with Grace o'erflows ; 
Becauſe freſh Blefings God on thee 
eternally beſtows. 


2- Gird on thy Sword, moſt mighty Prince, 
and clad in rich Array, 
With glorious Ornaments of Pow'r, 
majeſtick Pomp diſplay. 
4. Ride on in ftate, and ſtill! prote& 
the Meek, the Juſt, and True ; 
Whilſt thy Right-hand with ſwifc Revenge 
does all thy Foes purſue. 


's, How ſharp thy Weapons are to them 
that dare thy Power deſpite, 
Down,down they fall, while through their Heart 
the feather'd Arrow flies, 
6. But thy firm Throne, O God, is fix'd 
for ever to endure 
Thy Scepter's Sway ſhall always laſt, 
by righteous Laws ſecure. 


7. Becauſe thy Heart, by Juſtice led, 

did upright Ways approve, 

And nated ſtill the crooked Paths 
where wand'ring Sinners rove. 

Therefore did God, thy God, on thee 
the Oyl of Gladneſs ſhed ; 

And has above thy Fellows round 
advanc'd thy lofty Head. 


8, With Caſſia, Aloes, and Myrrh 
thy Royal Robes abound ; 
Which from the ſtately Wardrobe brought 
| {pread grateful Odours round, 
9. Among the honourable Train 
did Princely Virgins wait, 


The 
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The Queen was plac'd at thy Right-hand, 
in Golden Robes of State. . 
© * #$ et * 
10, But thou, O Royal Bride, give car, 
and to my Words attend, 
Forger thy Native Country now, 
and ev'ry former Friend. 
11. So ſhall thy Beauty charm the King, 
nor ſhall his Love decay 
For he is now become thy Lord, 
to him due Rev rence pay. 


I 2. The Tyrian Matrons rich and proud 
ſhall humble Preſents make ; 
And all the wealthy Nations ſuc, 
thy Favour to partake, 
13. The King's fair Daughter's fairer Soul 
all inward Graces hill 
Her Raiment is of pureſt Gold, 
adorn'd with coſtly Skill. 


14. She, in her Nuptial Garment drefs'd, 
| with Needles richly wrought, 
Attended by her Virgin Train, 
ſha!l to the King be brought. 
15. With all the State of ſolemn Joy 
the Triumph moves along, 
Till with wide Gates the Royal Court 
receives the pompous Throng. 


16, Thou, in thy Royal Father's room, 
muſt princely Sons expe ; 
Whom thou to diff 'rent Realms may'ft ſend 
to govern and prote&: 
17. Whilft this he fas to future times 
tran{mits thy Glorious Name ; 
And makes the World, with one conſent, 
e proclaim, 


thy laſting Praifi 
Pſalm XLVI: 
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2, 3- Tho Earth were from her Center wſt, 
And Mountains in the Ocean loſt, 
Torn piece-meal by the roaring Tide. 
4. A gentler Stream with Gladneſs ſtill 
The Ciry of our Lord ſhall fill, 
The Royal Seat of God moſt High : 
s. God dwells in Sw, whoſe fair Towers 
Shall moek th' Afavirs of Earthly Pow'rs, 
White his Almighty Aid is nigh» 
6, 1n Tumults when the Heathen rag'd, 
And Kingdoms War againſt us wag 'd, 
He thunder'd and diſpers'd their Powers: 
7. The Lord of Hoſts conduts our Arms, 
Our Tower of Refuge in Alarms, 
Our Fathers Guardian-God and ours. 


$, Come, ſee the Wonders he hath wrought, 
On Earth what Deſolation brought, 
How he has calm'd the jarring World : 
He broke the warlike Spear and Bow ; 
With them their thundering Charjors too 
Into devouring BHlames were hurl'd, 
10, Submit to God's Almighty Sway 
For him the Heathen fhall obey, 
And Earth her Sov reign Lord conf-G, 
11. The God of Hoſts condudts our Arms, 
Our Tower of Refuge in Alarms, 
As to our Fathers in Diftreſs., 


Palm xlvii. 
I, 2. O All ye People clap your hands, 
And with triumphant Voices fing 
No force the mighty Power withftands 
Of God, the univerſal King. 
2, 4. He ſhall oppoſing Nations quell. 
And with Succeſs our Batrels fight : 
Shall fix the Place where we muſt dwell, 
The Pride of Facob, his Delight. 
5, 6, God is gane up, cur Lord and King. 
Wirh Shouts of Joy and Trumpets Sound 
To him repeated Praiſes : | 
And let the chearful Song go round. - 
MOLD 
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go 
1, 8. Your urmoſt Skill in Praiſe be ſhown, 
For him who all the World commands. 
Who fits upon his righreous Throne, 
And ſpreads this Sway o'er Heathen Lands.. 


To ſerve the, d of Abram carne, * 
Found, hita rheir conftatir ſute D:Ferice. 
Hol great and glorious is his'Name! 


Pſalm XLVIL 
I, E Lord, the only God, is great, 


and greatly ro be ordfe'dy 
In Sion of1 whoſe happy Mount 
- his facied/ Throne: is raid'd. - 


p Our Chiefs and Tribes, that far from hence 


Her Towers the{ay:of all the Earth, 
_ are Fog cqpFare 

On f Kings 
imperial Ciry'lies. ' - } - 4 

3. God in her Palices if know, 

his Preſence is her Guard. 

;- Confed'rare Kings withdrew their Siege, 

_ - dhe Wa x pp d and fed, 
$. The nes Walls, admir' 


p, hm ple og 
6 Walk, 


pier at Gol times to. come, | 


y vr nor need Walks - 


But on the T my Hopes, 
t ON em our 
in which thou doſt reſide, . 
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19. According to thy Sov pv, phone | 
thy Praiſe through: Jos 
Thy powerful Arm, as]iſtite gui tes, 
chaſtiſcs of dcfonds. 


13, Ler $ien's Mount with Joy refound, 
ber, Daughters all be, raught 
1n vgs his Judgments t to extol, 
who this Dcliv” mel roughr.. 
12, Compaſs her Wa Pomp, 
Your Eyes quite oily hereſy, 
- Count all her. Tawets, and {04 if there 
you finda Stone diſplac'd. 


13- Her Forts and -Pal:ces ſurvey, 
obierve-tneir Order well ; 
Thet, wich Affurance,” to = Heira 
this Wander you'may teH: ! 
14 This God' i-ours, and will be v6rs, ; 
(whillt we'in/ hins confide ; ++ 
Who, as he has preſery'd wan, oe 
zi! Dcath will. be gur,Guic 


Plalm, XL 


I, 2: pbk T all the if oing World 2rtend, F 


Inſtruftion hear; 


nd m 
| Lib fhigh! 264" \Low, 3rd obey and Poor + 


wich joint onfent” 
"9 Vi 6 Wine Foreet f ton/fra, l 
ſhall good. Atvice ftp 
The found/Ruftlt bf pruderir Thoughts,” 
digeſted :n m"Hearr. 


4- To Parablles of weighty Senſe 
| will m my | Ear incline; 
= hilt tot) FTE fir l fing” 
k Wor Ol 
5. b \ Godt pr ii titties | 


of D-nger and of + w 


' When Sinners ehar out acfoppin 4 


have compalsd me dbour? 


6.1 hoſe-Micn that all their Rope ard Truſt 
\, lu Heaps of [:exſure pl-ce, 


$ 
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And boaſt and triumph when they ſee 
their ill got Wealth encreaſe, 
7, Are yer unible from the Grave 
their deareſt Friend to free 
Nor can by Force or Fribes :everfe 
Th Almighty Lords Decree. 


$, 9 Th.re vein Endexvours they muſt quit, 
the Price is hel4 too high ; 
No Sums:can purchaſe tuch a Grant, 
that Man ſhould never die. 
ro. Not Wiſdom can the Wile exempt, 
nor Fools their Folly ſave ; 
But both muſt periſh and in Death 
their Wealth to others leave. 


x1. For tho they think their Srately Sears 
ſhall ncer to Ruine fall; 
Bur their remembrance laſt, in Lands 
which by their Names they call; 
x 2. Yet ſhall their Fame be ſoon f2rgor, 
how great ſoc'er their Srates 
With Beaſts their Memory and zhey 
ſhall fhare one common Fate, 
P AR T il, 
13. How great their Folly is who thus 
abſurd Condufions make! 
And yer thei; Children, an-eclaim'd, 
repeat the groſs Miſtake. 
14. They all, bke Sheep to (laughter led, 
the Prey of Death are made 
Their Beauty, vhile the Juſt rejoyce, 
within the Grave ſhall fade, 


15- But God will. yer retleem my Soul, 
and from the y Grave 
= raw r ſhall ſeeme free, 
re himſclf' receive. 
16. Then fear net thou, When worldly Men .” 
in envy'd Wealch. boi, _ 
Nor tho their profp'reus ouſe incrcale, 
wich ies and Henotr Ci ; 
ag "> 49-5 17, Fot 
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17. For when they'ce ſummon'd hence by Death 
they leave all this hehind; 
No ſhadow of their former Pomp 
within the Grave they find: 
ix 8. And yet they thought theit State was bleſt, 
caughr in the Flzrrers Snere, 
Who with their Van ty comply'd, 
znd prais'd their wor!dly care. 
19. In theic For: fachers Steps they tread, 
and when, like them, they die, 
Thcir wr. tched Anceſtors and they 
in cndleis Darkneſs lie. 
20, For Man, how great ſoc'er his State, 
unleſs he's truly wite, 
As, I ke a ſen(usl Beaſt he lives, 
ſo like a Beaſt he dies. 


Pſalm L: 


*2. THE Lord hath ſpeke, the mighty #od 
Hath ſens bis Summans all abroad, 
F:om dawning Light till Day declines : 
Tne liſt 'ning Earth his Voice hath heacd, 
And he from Son appear'd, 
Where Beauty in Pafcction fhines. 
; 3, 4- Our Gbd hall core, and keep no more 
Miſconſtru'd Glence as before, 
Bue waſtifig Flames before him ſend : 
Around ſhall Teripeſts fiercely rage, | J 
While he does Heay'n and Earth engage 
His Juſt Tribunal to attend. 
36. Aſſemble all my Saints ro me : 
(Thus runs.the great Divine Decree) 
That in myJaſting Cov'nant live, 
And Off rings bring with conftent Care, t 
(The Heavens his:Juſtice ſhall declere, 
For God himſelf hall Sentence give ) 
*. Attend, my People 3- 1/r el, hear z _ 
bye Accuſer V'll appear ; 
'T God thy only God am I ; 
$. 'Tis not of Off rings I complain, 
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Which, daily in my Temple lain, 
My ſacred Alas did ſupply. 
9. Will this «lone Atonement make? 
No Bullo:k from thy Stz1I I'll cake, 
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Nar He go-t from thy Fol accept : 
The Forcſt Ec:fts thit renpe alone, 
The Catrel tco are all my own, 
That on a thouſ:nd Hills are kept. 
I know the Fowl, thi: build th:ir Neſts 
In craggy Rocks z and ſalvage Reaſts, 
That looſely haunt the- open Ficlds. 
If ſeiz'd with Hunger I'ceuld be, 
I need not ſeek Relief from Thee, 
Since the World's mine, and all it yiclds, 
Think'ft thou that I have any need 
Oa flaughter'd Bulls and Goms to feed, 
To czt their Fle, and drink their Blood. 
The Sacrifces I require, 
Are Hearts which Love afid Zeal inſpire, 
And vows with ftricteft Cre made good, 
In time of Frouble call on me, 
And I will (er thee ſafe and free z 
And thou returns of Praiſe ſhalt make: 
How dar'ft thou. teach my Laws abrozd, 
Or in thy Mouth my Cov'nant take? 
For ſtubborp' thou, confirm'd in Sin, 
Haſt proof agiinſt InftruRion been, 
And of my Word didft lightly ſpeak. 
When thou « ſubtle Thief didft ſee, 
Thou gladly didft with him agree, 
And with Adult'rers did& partake. 
Vile Slander is rhy <tvef Delizhe, 
Thy Tongue, by Envy mov'd and Spight, 
zceitful Tales dds huurls ſpreed ; 
Thou doſt with hateful Scand4s weurd 
Thy Brother, and with Lyes confound 
The Offipring of thy Mother's Bed. 
Thele things didſt thou,” whom fill I trove 
To gain with Silence and with L6ve ; 
N "I Till s 
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Till thou didft wickedly ſurmiſe, 
Ther 1 was ſuch a one as thou; 
But 14] reprove #nd ſhame rhee now, 
And fer thy S.ns before thine Eyes. 


22. Mark this, ye wicked Fools, left I, 
Let all my Boles of Vengeance fy , 
Whilſt none ſhall dare 3 our Cauſe to own 
3 3- Who praiſes me due Honour gives, 
And to the Man that juſtly lives 
My ſtrong Salvation ſhall be hown: 


Plalm LE 


' FJ ove Mercy, Lord, on me, 
as thou werrt ever kind ; 
Let me, oppreſt with Loads of Guilt, 
thy wonred Mercy find. 
2,3. Waſh off my foul Off. nce, 
and cleanſe me fiom my Sin. 
For I confels.my Crime, and ſee 
how great my Guilc has been. 
4” Againſt Thee, Lord, alone, 
and only in thy fighe 
Have I tranſgreſs'd, and tho' GCudea'd 
muſt own thy Judgment right. 
$. 18 Guilt each part was form'd 
of: all this finful Frame ; 
In Guilt I was conceiy'd, and born; 
the Heir of 'Sin and Shame, 
6. Yes thou, whoſe ſearching Eye. 
Docs inward Truth require.. 
In fecrct didft with Wiſdom's Laws, 
my t. nder Soul inſpire, 
75. With Hy flop purge me, 
; and (© I clean ſhall be: 
I ſhall with ſnow in whit.nels vie, 
when purify'd by thee, 


$. Make me to hear wich Joy, 
thy kind forgiving Voice, 
Thar (© the Bones which chou haſt becke,. 
gey with Tcl ſtiengeh xcjozce- . 
93. I Qu. Bla 


& 


9, 10. Blot out 'my'crying Sin, 
nor me in Anger view. ; 
Create in me a Heart that's clean, 
and upright mind te! ew. 
PART IE 
11, Wichdtaw not thou thy Help, 
nor caſt me from thy fight; 
Nor let thy Boly Spirit take: 
irs everlaſting Flight. 
r2, The [y thy Fayour gives 
ler me again obrain z 
And thy free Spirics firm fupport 
my fzinting Soul ſuſtain, 


13. So I thy righteous Ways 
to Sinners will impart, 
Whilſt my Advice ill wicked Mer 
to thy juſt Laws convert. 
Iq. My Guilt of Blood remove, 
wy Szviour 2nd my God ; 
And my glad Torigue ſhall Loudly wit 
thy righteous Atts abroad, 
15. Do thou unlock my Lips, 
with Sorrow dos 'd and ſhame; 
So ſhall my Mouth thy wondrous Preife 
to all the World proclaim- 
16. Could Sacrifice atone, 
whole Flacks and Herds ſhould dies 
Byr on ſuch Off:sings. thou diſdain'ft 
wo caſt a gracious Fye. 
17. A broken Spirit. js 
by God maſt highly priz'd ; 
By him a broken: contrite Heart 
fhall never be deſpis'd. 
I8, Let Sion: Favour hnd, 
of thy Good Will affur'd; 


And thy q'vn City, flouriſh long, 
| by lofiy Walſeay'd, | | _ x 
I 9. The ſuſt hall rhen arcend * 


and pleafing. Tribute pay + . 
Ds. 
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And Sacrifice of choiceft kind; / > ». '* 
upon thy Akar lay,” 4 | 


Plalas LI! 


1.1]N vain, O Man of lawleG Might, 
thou boat thy (elf in Il] ; 
Since God the God in whom I wruft 
vouchſsfes his Favour fill. ; 
2+ Thy wick:d Tongue does flanderons Tales, 
maliciouſly deviſe; *' ; 
And ſhurper than a Razor ſet, 
it wounds with treach"rqus Lyes, 


3» 4- Thy Thoughts are more on 11! than Good, 
on Lycs than Truth emp'oy d, 
oy Tongue delights in Wort by which 
the Gwhklef are deftroy'd. 
$5» God ſhall for ever blaſt thy Hopes, 
and ſnatch thee ſoon away ; 
Nor in thy dwelling-place permit, 
nor in the World wo ſtay. 
6. The Juſt with pious fear ſhall foe 
the downfal of thy Pride 
And 2t thy fiidden Ruine lavgh, 
and thus thy fall deride: | 
7, * See there the havghry Man that was,. 
* who proudly God deFy'd, 
* Who truſted in his Wealth, ard til 
« on wicked Arts rely'd. 
$. But I + m like thoſe Olive-Plents, 
th:t ſhade God's Temple round ; 
And hope with his indulgent Grece 
to be for ever crown'd, 
9. So ſhall my Soul with Praiſe, O Gad, 
extol, thy wondrous Leave; 
And on thy Narne with Patience wait z 
for this thy Saints approve. | 


' hlm 
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Plalm LIII. 
I. E wicked Fook muſt ſure ſuppoſe 
thit God-is but a Name ; 
This groſs Miſtzke their Pratice ſhows, 
fince Virtue all diſcLim, (Tow'r 
2. The Lord look'd down from Heav'n's high 
The Sons of; Men to view; 
To ſee if any own 'd his Pow'r, 
or Truth or Juſtice knew. 
3. Bur all, he ſaw, were bickwards gone, 
degen'rate grown and baſe 
None for Religion car'd, not One 
of all the finful Rice. 
4. Bur are thoſe Workers of Deceic 
ſo dull and {enſelgfs grown, 
Thar they. like Bread my Yeople eat, 
and God's juſt Pow'r diſown ? 
5. Their cauſleſs Fears ſhall ſtrangely grow: g 
and they, deſpis'd of God, 
Sh +11 ſoon be foil'd ; his hand ſhall chro# 
their ſhitter'd Bones abroad. 
6. Would he his Gving Pow'r employ, 
to break our ſervile Bind, 
Loud ſhouts of univerſal Joy 
ſi2uld echo through the Land. 
Plalm LIV. 
1, 2. LW fave me, far thy Glorious Name, 
nd in thy Strength appear 
To hs my Cauſe : accept my Pray'r, 
and ro my Words give Bar. 
3- Mere Strangers, whom 1 never wrong 'd, 
ro ruin me defign'ds 
And cruel Men, that 7 5 no God, 
againſt my Soul combin'd, 
4+ $- But God takes part wich all my Friends ; 
; H&ndhe's the ſureſt Guard 
The God of Truth thall give wy Face, 
o _ Falhood's ry riod 
angl Sacrifice _ - z 
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And ir his Praiſe my time to come- 
delightfally employ. 


7. From dreadful Danger and. Diſtrefs 
the Lord his ſcr me frees 
Through him Malt I cf all my Foes 
the juſt Deſtcution (ce... 


Ptalm LV: 


G!'ve er, theu Judge of all the Earth, 
and liften when I pray 
Nor from thy humble Suppliant turn 
thy glorious Face away, 
2. Atrend to this my (ad complaint, 
and hear my grievous Moans ; 
Whi:ſt+[ my mournful Cafe declare 
wich artkc(s Sighs and Gro-ns. 
3} H' rk! how the Foe infults aloud, 
. how herce Oppreſſors rage.! ( Hore 
Whoſe fland'rous Tongues with wrathful 
againſt my Fame <ngage. 
& 5- My Heart is rack'd with Pain, my Soul 
with deadly Frights oift eft ; 
Wich-Fzar and T*.mbling compaſs'd round 
wich Herror quite oppreſt. 


0. Hov oFen wiſhd I then, that I 
the Dove's ſwift Wings could ger z 
Th it I might take my ſpeedy Flight, 
ark] ſeek a ſafe Rerrear ! 
*% $. Then would I wander fer from hence. 
and in wild Dcfarts ftray, 
Till all this furious-Scorm were (pent, 
chis.ccmpeſt paſt away. 
P A:R TIL 
$..- Peſiroy, © Lord, their ilt Defigns, 
S— ſoon divide ; -: 
Fer, through rhe City, my gricv d. Eyes 
have Strife and Rapine (| Le "d. 
to, By Day and Night, on ev'ry Wall 


they walk ehcic- conftane. Round 4 
And 


—_—_ 


And in the midft of all her Strengtly, 
are Grief and Miſchief found. * ' 


11, Whoe'er through ev'ry Part ſhall raam, 
will freſh Diſorders meer ; | 
Deceit and Guile their conſtant poſts 
maintain in ev'ry Street. 
I2, For 'rwas not any open Foe 
that talfe RefleFions made; 
For then 1 coul1 with eaſe have borp 
the bitter things he (aid. 


"Twas none who Hatred had profeſt 
thar did againſt me riſe ; 

Fo: then T had withdrawn my ſelf 
from his malicious Eyes. | 

13, 14+ But*rwasev'n thou,my Guid-,my Friend, 

whom tend'reſt Love did join ; 

Whoſe ſweet Advice I'vala'd moſt, 
whoſe Pray 'rs were mizt with mine, 


15, Sure, Vengeance equal to their Crimes, 
fuch Tray tors muſt ſucprizez 
And ſudden Death require chole [ls 
they wickedly deviſe ! 
16, 17, But I will call on God, who til] 
ſhall in my Aid. appear; 
Ar Morn, and Noon, and Night 1 pray, 
and he my voice ſhall hear. | 
PART IL 
18, God has releas'd my Soul from thoſe 
that did witch me contend ; 
And made a num'rous Hoft of Fiicnds 
my rghtegus Cauſe defend, 
19. Fer he who was my Help of o1d, 
ſhall now his (uppliant hear ; 
And puniſh them whoſe proſp'rous Scare 
makes them no- God to fear. 


20. Whom can I ruſt, jf Faichlefs Men 
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Tho'ſfoft and melting are tfeir Words, 
their Heerts with War abound ; 
Their Speeches are moreſmooth then Oz 1,. 
and yer like Swords they wound. 
Do thou, my Soul on God depend, 
and He ſhall thee ſuſtain, 
He ids the Juſt, whom to ſupplant 
the Wicked ftrive in vain. 


. My Foes, that trade in Lyes and Blood z 


all all-untimely die 
Whilſt I for Health and Length of Days 
on Thee, my God, rely. 


Pſalm LVI. 


DY. Thou, O Ged, in Mercy help, 
for Man my Life purſues, 
To cruſh me with repeated Wrongs, 
he daily Strife renews, 


, Continuzlly my ſpireful Foes 


to ruine me combine z 

T hou ſee'ſt who fit'ſt enthron'd on high, 
what mighry Numbers join. 

But, tho ſomietimes ſurpriz'd by Fear, 
( on Danger's hirſt Alarm ) 

Ver till for Succour I depend 
on thy Almighty Arm. 

God's fairrhful Promiſe I ſhall praiſes 
on whom I now relie: 

In God I tuft, and truſting him, 
the Arm of Fleſh dehe; 


- They wreſt my Words and make 'em fpeak 


a Senle they, never meant: _ 
Their Though are al, wich refs Spire, 
on my Deſtruction bent, | 


, In cloſe Afſemblies they combine, 


and wicked Projets lay. 
They'waich-my Steps, nd lie in- wait, 
to make 1 : my Soubrhebr my. 


* 


Le 
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Let thy juſt Wrath, (coo long provok'd ) 
this impious Race chaſtiſe. 
9, Thou numbreſt all my Steps fince firſt 
| 1 wascompell'd to flee : - 
My very Tears are treaſur'd up, 
and regiſt'red by Thee. 
9. When therefore I invoke thy Aid, 
my Foes ſhall be o'erthrown 
For | am well aflur'd that God 


| my righteous cauſe will own. 
Io, 11. I'll truſt God's Word, and ſo deſpiſe 


the Force that Man-can rail ? 
12. To Thee, O God, my Vowsare due, 
| to Thee T'11 render Praiſe. 
Y 13- Thou haſt retriev'd my Soul from Death; 
and Thou wilr till ſecure 
The Life thou hf fo oft preſerv'd, 
| and make my Feotſteps ſure z 
g That thus proteRed by thy Pow'r, 
I may this Light enjoy, 
And in the Service of my God 
my length'n2d Deys employ. 


Pfalm LVIL 
1, THY Mercy, Lord, to. me extend, 


l 3. From Heev'n provelh ms by. cine dean, 
Ard ſhame habe who had Ar, 

To my Relief th Mercy tend, 
| AndT þ,0n which my Hoyes depen 
{:lvage Men 
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5. Be thou, O God, exalted high z 
And, as thy Glory hills che Skie, 
So let it he on Ezrth diſpl1id, 
Till thou art here, as there obey'd. 
6. To t:ke me they their Net prepar'd, 
And had almoft my Soul enſhar'd, 
But fell them{Uves, by juſt Decree, 
Into the Pit thzy made for me. 


7. O God my Heart is fix'd, 'tis bent 
Its raankf.] Tribute to preſent, 
And wich my Heart, my Voice I'll rai(e- 
To Thee, my Ggd, in Songz of Praile.. 
8. Awake my Glory, Harp and Lute, 
No longer let yous Strings be mute 
And I, my runefal Part to rake, 
Will with the early Dawn awake. 


9. Thy Praiſes, Lord, 1 will rc: ſound 
To all the lift'ning Nitions round : 
10. Thy Mercy higheſt Heav'n tranſcends, 
Thy Truth beyond the Clouds extends. 
Li.Be Thou, O God, exalred High ; 
And as thy. Glory fills the Skie, 
So ler it be on, Earth diſplay d, 
Till chou art here, as there, obey'd. 
Palm LVIII. 


1, QOPeak, O ye Judges of the Earth, 
if j iſt 3our Sentence be, 
Or, muſt nor Innocence appeal 
to Heav'n from your Decree! 
2. Vour wicked Hearts and Judgments are 
alike by Malice ſway'd: ' 
Your griping Hands'by weighty Bribes 
to Violence berray'd. | 
3+ To Virtue Strangers from the Womb, 
theic Infint-fteps went wrong:  - 
They proc and in Ly 
_ . _ employ'd rheir liſping Tongue, 
4 ' No Serpent of ney breed” 


= 
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The drowſie Adder will as ſoon 
unlcck his fullen Eer. 
5. Unmov'd by good Advice, and. deaf 
as Adders they remain; 
From whom the skilful Charmer's Voice. 
can no Attention gin, 
6. Defeat O God, their threat'ning Rage, 
and timely break their Pow'r:. 
Diſarm theſe growing Lion's Jaws, 
c'er prattis'd to-devour. 
7. Let now their Inſolence, at hcight, 
like ebbing Tidcs be ſpent ; 
Their ſhiver'd Darts deceive their Aim 
when they theic bow have bent. 
$. Like Sniils let them diffalve to Ehime ; 
like h:{ty Births become, 
Ugworthy to behold the Sun 
and Dead within the Womb: 
9. Eer Thorns can make-the Fleſh-pors boil, 
tempeſt ous Wrath ſhall come 
From God, and ſnatch 'em hence, 3live, 
totheir eternal Doom. 
to. The Righteous ſhall rejoy ce to ſee 
eir Crimes ſuch Vengeance meer, 
And Saints in Perſecutors Blood, 
ſhall dip their harml-fs Feet. 
11. Tranſgrefors then with Griefſhall ſee 
juſt men Rewards obtain ; 
And ewn a God whol(eſuſtice will 
the guilcy Earth arraign. 


Palm LIX. 


t TYEliver me, O Lord my God, 
D from +Il my ſpicefiil Foes z 
In my Defence oppoſe thy pow'r 
to theirs who me oppole, 
2, Preſerve me from 2 wicked Race 
who make a Trade of n"; 


Protet x Men 
Aſa 0 Beg "Gol P.-E 
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3 They lic in wait, and mighty Puw'rs 
againſt my Life combine ! 
Implicahle z yer, Lord, thou know ft, 
for no Ofence of mine. 
4- In haſte they run about, and watch 
my guiltleſs Life to rake : 
Look down, . O Lo:d, on my Diſtreſs, . 
and to my Help awake! 
5. Thou, Lord of Hoſts and 1fr'els God, 
their Heathen Rage ſuppce(s : 
Relentleſs Vengeance take on theſe 
who ſtubboraly rranſgrels, 
| 6. ft Ev ning to beſet my Houle 
like growling Dogs they mee: ; 
While orh<rs through ehe Ciry range, | 
and ranſack ev'ry *rreert. 
7. Their Throats envenom'd Slander breath, 
thejr Tongu=s are ſharpen'd Swords z 
Who heass (ſay they ) or hearing, dares 
reprove our lawleſs Wo ds ? 
8. But from thy Throne thou ſhalt, O Lord, 
their baſed Plors deride ; 
| And foon to Scarn and Sname expoſe 
| their beaſted Heathen Pride. 


9, On Thee I wait, 'tis on vhy Strengeh 
| for Succour 1 depend. 
| "Tis Thou, O Gqd, art my Defence, 
who, only —_ defend. 
16. Thy Mercy, Lord, which has ſo oft 
from Danger ſet me free, 
| Sh1ll crown-my Witkes, and ſubdue 
my haughty. Foes $0 me, 
1. Deſtroy 'etn'not, O. Lord, at once, 
reſtrain $0.79 eful Blow, 
forget Cheir Or: ona lay 
___ em theo the Nations round 
, ow'r. 
O Lord, our a SINE 
I 2+ Now 


P-S A LM: hs. bt. $3 
12. Now ini the Height; of all their Hopes, : 


theis Arrogance chafti(e;; - 
W hoſe Tangues, haye ng'd wichourReftraine 
and Curſes join with, Lyes, 


13. Nor ſhawl; thou of = of IR 
thine 4pger, Lord, ſuppreb, 
Thar di ang Lands, theic juſt Doom, 
may | + 


verrlng -—0mn—agy 
| ie City ron 


for Wunger ler 'em co 
dd ye en ay zirus aloud, 


hp NT yen king, 
26, exey 
pe one _—_—_ 7 fore De 
deen my Deuce, | 
"0 kale hay. 
37. T0 The Wt pore ri 
m Strength, 
Thou art my God, the Rock from whence 
my Heakch and Safery ſpring. 


Palm EX 


O69 w Troops difperſt, 
O&ot who buſt gznTo left Thee fuſt, 
Ag we thy juſt Difpleaſure mourn, | 
To us in Mercy, Lord, return 
2+ Our Strength, that-firm- as "2s Eirth did ftand, 
Is rent by thy avenging Hand z 
O heal the Breaches thou haſt ads 
We ſhake, we fall, without thy Aid! 
3- Our Folly's fad FE &s we feel, 
For drunk with Difeord's Cup we ree!; 
4- But now for therg'who thee rever'd; 
Thou haſt thy Truth's bright Banner rear'd. 
5. Ler thy Right hand thy Saines proget: +» 
' Lord hear the ye thar we dived. - 
6 e 


Ln 
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6. The Holy God has ſpoke z-and* I 
COer-joy 'd, on-his firm Werd relic. 

To Thee in Portions I'l divide 
Fair Sichem's Soil,” Samariz's-Pride, 
To Sichem, Sauccithrexr 1'll joins, 
And meafure out her V-l: by Line. 

7. Manaſſth, Giiead, both fubſctibe 
To my Comm?nds. with '£7:raim's Tribe. 
Et braim by Arms fupports wy C2uſe, 
And Judab by religious Laws: 

8. Meab my Slave #nd Drudge ſhrll be; 

Nor Edom f. om! my Yoke get free; 
Proud Paleſtine's impetious State 

Shall humbly on our Triumph wait. 

9. Put who ſhall quell theſe mighty Pow're 
And clear my way to Edews's Tow'rs ? 
Or through her guarded Frontiers tread 
The Path: that doch to Conqueſt lead ? 

10, Ev's thou, © God, who haft diſperſt 
Our Troops, ( for we'forfook Thee fitft ) 
Thoſe whong thou didft in Wrath focſake,: 
Aton'd,; thou wilt victorious make. 

11+Do thou our f inting Cauſe ſuſtain, 
For humane Succours are but vain. 

32. Freſh Strength and Courage God beſtows, 
"Tis He treads down our proudeſt Foes. 


Plalm LXT. 
2. Þ Ord; hear my Cry, regard my Pray'r, 
which I oppreſt with Grief, 
2, From Earth's remoreſt Parts addrefs 
to Thee for kind Relief. 


© lodge me ſafe beyond the Reach. 
of Peaſecuting Pow'r, 
3- Thow-who (o of: from ſpiceful Fues, 
haſt bcen my. el;"ring Tor. 
4- So ſhall I in thy _(agred Courts 
ſecure from Danger lie : 
Beneath the Covert of thy Wings, 
all f.citre Storms dehie. 


\ In 
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In ſign my Vows are heard, once more | 
I o cr thy Choſen reign : 
O bleſs with long and proſp'rous Life 
the King thou didfſt ordain. . 
Confirm his Throne, and: make his Reign 
accepred in thy ſight, 
And let thy Truth and Mercy both 
in his Defence unite. 
So ſhall-l ever ſing thy Praile, 
thy Name for ever bleſs , 
Dcvote my profprous Days to pay 
the Vows of my Diſtreſs 


Pſalm LXH. 


1,2 MY Soul for Help on God relies, 


From him alone my Safcty flews ! 
My Rock, my Health, that Strength ſupplies. 
To bear the ſhock of all my Focs, 
How long will ze contrive my Fall : 
Which. will but haſten on your own# 
You'lt totter like a bending Wall, 
Or Fence of uncemented Stone. 
To make my 57 Jobs Honours leſs, 
They ftrive with their chief Deli 
For they, tho with Yer Mouths they 
In private curſe with inward Spite. 


$, 6-But thou, my Soul, on God rely ; 


On him alone thy Truft repoſe ; 
My Rock and Health will trength ſupplys 
To bear the Shock of all my Foes. 


» God does his ſaving Health diſpenſe, 


And flowing Blefſ;ngs daily ſend; 

He is my Fo:treſs and Defnce, 

On him my Soul ſhall fl] depend. 

In him, ye People, always .truft, 

Refore bis Throne pour out your Hea rts 
For God the Merciful and ſult, 

His timely Aid to us ſmparts. 


The Vulgar fickle"are and frail, 
The Greet diſſemble and betray ; 


— <<: ln 


i 2 Foo a) Ae 3. 


w—— " 
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| 
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And laid in 'Fruth's impartial Scale, 
The lighteſt Things will both out-weigh, 
Io. Then eruft nor ins oppreſſive Ways, 
By Spoil and Rapine grow not vain z 
Nor Jet your Hearts, if Wealth increaſes. 
Be {et roo much rwpon your Gain. 
$1. For God has oft his will expreſs'd ; 
And I this truth have fully known z 
To be of .boundleſs Pow'r poſſefs'd 
| Belongs of right ro God alone. 
32. Tho Mercy is his darling Grace. 
In which he chiefly takes delight, 
Yer will he all the human Race 
According to their Warks requite, 


Pſalm LXIIL 


3. (YGod my Gracious God, to Thee, 6 
. My Morning Pray 'ss ſhall offer'd be Y 
For & my thirſt Soul does pant 
My fainting Elcſh implores thy Grace, . 
Within this dry. and barren Place, 
Where I refreſhing Waters want. 3 
2 .O to my ing Eyes once more” 
Thar view of glorious Pow'r reſtore, 
* Which thy Majeftick Houſe Siplays: 
3+ Becauſe xo me thy won'ro23 love 4+ 
- Than Life it ſelf does dearer prove, 
+ My. Lips. ſhall always ſpeak thy Praile. 
4. My Life,. while 1 rhat Life enjoy, 
In b God I will employ. $. 
With lifzed Hands adore. ts Name : 
5s. My Soul's Content hall be as great, 
As theirs who choiceſt Daiprics ear, 
While L with. joy his Praiſe proclaim. 6. 
6. When down+1- lie ſweet Sleep.ro find, 
Thou, Lord,” 2rt-preſent to Mind, | 
And when I wake in dead of Night :. | 
7. Becauſe thon ſtil! doſt Succour bring, i 
Beneath the Sh»d5w of thy Wing, 
I reſt with S:fery arid Delight. 


$. My 
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$. My Soul, when Foes would me devour 
Cleaves faſt ro Thee, whoſe murchleſs Pow'e 
In her Support is daily ſhown : 
9. Bur thoſe the Righreous Lord ſhall lay 
That my Deſtrudtion with ; and they, 
That (eek my Life, fhall loſe thiir own, 
10. They by untimely Ends ſhall die, 
Their Fleſh a Prey to Foxes lie; 
Pur God ſhall fill che King with Joy, 
11. Who Thee Confeſs ſhall ftii rejoz ce, 
Whilſt the falſe Tongue and ly ing Voice, 
Thou, Lnrd, ſhale filence and deſtroy. 
Plalm LXIV. 
Lo hezr the Voice oh = Complaint, 
my Requeſt give Ear 
—_— my Life 7c F Foes, 
: and free my. Soul From Fear. 
2. O hide me with thy txnd"reft Care 
in ſome ſecurc Rerrear, 
Fe tu. 27 nþ ior whe riſe, 
all their Plots defea 


3. Fa ex 175,60 AUR 
they wher their Tongues, like Swords. 
And Bend their Bows to ſhoot their Darts, 
ſharp Lyes and bitter Words. 

4+ Turking ia pripors ar the Juſt 
they take their ſecret Aim z 
And ſaddenly at him they ſhoot, 
quite void of Fear and Shame. 


$. To carry on their ill Deſigns, 
they mutually agree z 


They ſpeak of laying privare Snares, 
nd think that BE ſhall ce. 


6. With unnott'D and Care 
t heir wicked Plors they lay ; 
The deep of all their Hears 
are onely to 


7 Par God, 20 Anger july or mov'd, 


My 
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And laid in Truth's impartial Scale, 
The lighteſt Things will both out-weigh, 
xo. Then truſt nor in oppreſſive Ways, 
bh By Spoil and Rpine grow not vain z 
Nor lct your Hearts, if Wealth increaſe. 
Be ſet roo much rpon your Gain. 
$1. For God has oft his will expreſs'd ; 
And I this truth have fully known 
To be of . boundleſs Pow'r poſſels'd 
| Belongs of right to God alone. 
32. Tho Mercy is his darling Grace. 
In which he chiefly rakes delight, 
Yer will he all the human Race 
According to their Works requite, 


Pſalm LXIIL 


= {YGod my Gracious God, to Thee, P 
. My Morning Pray 3s ſhall offer'd be, | 
For my thirf? 3, Soul does pant 
My fainting Eleſb implores thy Grace, . 
Within this dry. and barren Place, 
Where I refreſhing Waters want, 3 
2» .O to my ing Eyes once more” 
Thar view of glorious Pow's reſtore, 
Which thy Majeftick Houſe &iplays : 
3. Becauſe yo me thy wond'ro23 love 4 
- Than Life it (elf does dearer prove, 
+ My. Lips, ſhall always ſpeak thy Praile. 
4. My Life,. while 1 rhat Life enjoy, 
In blefling God I will, employ, "0 
With lifted Hands adore ts Name : 
| 5s. My Soul's Content hall be as great, 
* As theirs. who choiceft Daipties ear, 
While I with joy his Praiſe proclaim. 6. 
6. When down-l lie ſweet Sleep. to find, 
Thou, Lord,” art-preſent ro Mind, 
And when 1 wake in dead of Night :. 
7. Becauſe thon ſtill doſt Succour bring, 
Beneath the Sizdow of thy Wing, 
I reſt with S:fery and Delight. 


$. My 
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$. My Soul, when Foes would me devour 
Cleaves faſt ro Thee, whoſe moerchleſs Pow'e 
In her Support is daily ſhown : 
9. Bur thoſe the Righreous Lord (ball lay 
That my Deſtrudtion with ; and they, 
That feek my Life, hall loſe thcir own, 
16. They by untimely Ends ſhall die, 
Their Fleſh a Prey to Foxes lie; 
But God ſhall fill the King wigh Joy, 
11. Who Thee Confeſs ſhall ftii rejoy ce, 
Whilſt the falſe Tongue and lying Voice, 
Thou, Lord, ſhalt filence and deſtroy. 


Plalm LXIV. 
' ] Ord, hezr the Voice of &y Complaint, 


to my Requeſt give 
Preſerve my Life from crvel Foes, 
and free my. Soul From Fer. 
2. O hide me with thy tendreſt Care 
RK, ſome ſecurc Retrear, 
= tus a= 11erl whe riſe, 
all their Plots defea 


3. Ma an6\ 114704" RY 
they whet their Tongues, like Swords. 
And Bend their Bows to ſhoot their Darts, 
ſharp Lyes and bitter Words. 

4+ Lurking in private; ar the Juſt 
rhey take their ſecrer Aim z 
And ſuddenly at him they ſhoot, 
quite void of Fear and Shame. 


S- To carry on their ill Deſigns, 
hey ſpeak wo 
They ſpea ying privyare Inares, 
nd think chat none thall oe. 


6. Wick wn, and Care 
t heir wicked lay z 
The deep of all their Hearts 


. are onely to 
7. Bar God, 20 Anger july or mov'd, 


And, on his fiying Arrow's point, 
faall ſwift Deſtruction :{end. 
8. Thoſe Slanders, which their Mouths did vent, 
upon themtclves hall fall; 
Their Crimes diſclos'd, ſhall. make them be 
deſpis'd, and fhun'd by alk. , 
9, The World ſhall then God's Pow'r confeſs, 
_"_ 2nd Nations'trembling ftand, 
Convinc'd'rhat'risthe mighty Work 
of his avenging Hand. 
10. Whilſt righteous Men, whom God ſecures, 
in him ſhall! gladl; truſt ; 
And all the lining Earth ſhall hear 
loud Triumphe. of the Juſt. 


Plalm LXV. C 


I. FO R "Ther, O God, our conſtint Praiſe 
In Sion waits, thy choſen S.ar 3 
Our promn'd Altars we will raiſe, 
And these our zealous Vows compleat, 
2. O Thov, who to my humble Pray'r 
Nid'ſt always bend thy lining Ear, 
To thee fhall all Mankind repair, 
And at thy gracious Throne appear. 


3, 'Our Sins (tho numberlkc) in vain 
To ſtop thy flowing Mercy try; 
Whilſt thou 'o'crlook'ft rhe guilry Stain, 
And waſheft out, the Crimſon Dye. 

4+ Bleſt is the Man, who, near Thee placd, 
Within thy ſacred Dwelling lives! 

Whilſt we at humbler Diftance taſte 
The vaſt delight thy Temple gives. 
5. By wond'rous As, O God, moſt juſt, 
Have we-thy graciow Anſwer found ; 
- 4n Thee remarteſt Naripns truſt, 
And thoſe whom fformy Waves ſurround, 
. 6,7. God, by'his Strengrh'ſers Faſt the Hilks, 
And does nis morchleſsPow'r engage. 
Wich which the $:4's loatl Waves be ftille, 
And angry Crowd's cuntuſtuous Rage. 
| | P.AR 


PSA L/M' lev; xvi. 8g 
PAR EI $445 
'8, Thou,” Lord,” doſtbuS&'tous' Fande diſmay 
When:they chy dreadful tokens'view t 
Wirh Joy they ſee the Night and Day 
A Each orher's1'r2& by turns purſue, 
|, +9. From out thy uncxhauſtcd Store + 
| Thy R3in relieves the thirſty Ground 
Makes Landg,, ghar bacren wee beface, 
With Gormaud uk ful Fruits abound, + 
10. On riſing Ridges dywncit-po!rs,. 
And ev'ry furrow'd ;Vallcy, fillss 
Thou mak'ft them ſoft wi th gentle Sho'vr's, 
In which a bleſt increaſe diftills. 
: 1. Thy Goodneſs does py Year 
| With freth'Rerup oy crown : 
And. Fiend ereby FE Ck 
Thy OUAECS arch 
. They drop of a 
4 Ry ens to Paſtures" fg 
The Hills atgur in phy Les 
In beaureous Robes of ſoy are (een. 
13 Laige flocks with ficecy Wool adorn 
'The ch-aiful- downs ; the valleys bring 
A plenteous Crop-of fult-ear'd _ 
Kd frem forJoy 3» Wftotrant fing | 
Its” LXVL- . 


162. "4+ in þ nds » ich ſhours Ws 
L ro:Grd Tart raiſe; 
; Sing Þ(atmy/ir Honour of , his Name, 
And ſprea a gl-riqus Praiſe. 
3- And\ct rh ſay, how dreadful, , Lord, 


in all thy works' art Thou! 
| To thy | 'r thy fiubborn Fots 
"ta vow: 
4.. Thro 3 we Nations round 
nd, ſhall The | Fs, - 
by And with | ek Dread 


ills, ;. "OW: Fre ms of God, 
atd chen with me ek own," 


*4. ® 


go £ P S,.A L'Mi ts vi.” 
That he t» ajl che Sons of Men 
 - has wondrous Judgments town... ; 
6. He made the Sea'become ry Land; 
thro which our Farhet's walk'd; : 
W:ilt to each other of his Might 


with J "y his pevple talk'd.' 1 


7. He by his Pow't for ever rules; | 
las Eyes the Workd ſurvey 4 


Ler'no preſumprucui:Manrebel/ '' / | 


ag-inft hisSovireigh fdy.) - > + 
Say -1*, < & wh 1 ond 
8, 9.O all ye Nations bleſs our a a 
whe jondly > his 000 


4 


ive, and till . , 
Ways 17 {1.5 


our fiedfafl Wl 
, ys, Lord, &, 48 PILE | 


I2, ulting Foes did us, 1 Ves, 
thro-Fire and Warer chaſe 4. | 
Bux yer ar laft chou brought'ſt us forth 


20.9 weakby pct, | 
T : ' xs, | pays 


' Y ; te Joy af , | 
Y7o1h. hp before his Aid implor 


As1 
now I 


my Pray'rs diſlat 


v 
® 


IATALSY 'L 
PSALM xvii. or 

£9, But God to me! where'(r't cry'd, 

his gracious Ear'did bend ; 

And to the Voice of; my Requeſt 
o with conftene Love attend. 
 F. 20. Then blef'd for ever bs my God, 
who never, when 1 peay, 
With-holds his Mercy from'my Soil, 
| gor turns his Face away- 


Pſalm LXVIL, 


[P To bleſs thy choſen Race, 
in Mercy, anclines 
And cauſe the ] I thy Face 

On all hy 


EN = 


8 = {o ; 
__ «=> Tas «37 
Whilt diſty ths Fribure Pate: 


_ 


For Thou, the Righte 

Shalt govern all the Earchl, | 
5. Lerdiff Naticndohe19'0: 

arr y ung mere kid att tts 

Let all the World, O Lord, onda : 

To ynddthyatas ok ry: Fe 
6. Then ſhalFthe-cteming Ground 1 0s 

A large Inavaſt difoſey 0) nd 10 


are nag mk wi 
Then Ge 


7. 


'$ A LM Lxviit, 


Plaim: LXVUI 


+To LET God, the God of Bartel riſe, 
And (catrer his preſdmpruous Foes ; 

Let ſhameful Rouetheir Koſt (ſurpriſe, 
Who ſpitefully his Pow's oppoſe. 

2. As ſmoak in Ter | Rage is loſt, 
Or Wax intg upnace. caſh, 
So ler their facri Hoſt . 
Before his wrathful Preſence waſte, 


3. But ler the Servants of His Wilt 
His Favour” : Gentle Beams enjoy ; 
Their upright Hearwlet Girdne(s fill, _ 
And chea their Tongues employ. 
4+ To himd-your' Voice in 
Jehoval's aweful Name ht bevrs, - 


In him rejoyes, _ 

Who og org 
$. Hirtfiomi his : Fkies, 

To this low W, pow lon draws, 


s righteous 
7. wi cob inn rb didft ka, 


P.$:A IM lxvail! 
And in the Delart, | far the Poor, 
Thy gen rpus. Bownty did previde. 
P ARFIL 
11. Thou gav'@ the Word, we fally'd forth, 


And in that pow'rful Word 0 <rcaine, 
While Virgin-Troops with 'Saigs of "Mirth 


proc 
12. Vaſt Armics, by ſuch Gen'rals led, 
As yet had ne'er receiv'd'a Foil, 
Forſook their Camp with ſudden Dread, 
And to our Women left the Spoil. 


13- Tho Egypt's Drudges you have been, 
Your Army's Wings ſhall ſhine as bright 
As. Dove's.in golden Sun ſeine ſeen, 
Or filver'd o'er with paler Light. © 

1 4- "Dwas-ſo w hen God's Almighty Hand 
Oer (catter'd Kings the won ; 
Our Troops, drawn up' on erdan's Serancd, 
High Saimon's glitt'ring' Snow ot-{henc. 

15. From thence to Jordan's farther Coaſt, 
And Baſhas's Aill we did adyance: 


No her Height ſhall Baſhan 
Bot that the's > rs pot 


k, 4 "2 ance, i, 

16. But wherefore TITER EA 
Should this,” O, Motthtaing, fwe Me id 
For Siv-is hiy choſen” Seat, prnen hag 
Where he for ever will refide. | 

17. His Chariots numberleſs, his Pow'es,: | 
Are heavenly Hoſts, that waig his Witt J 

ove fille Sie's Town | 


9q 
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19. For Rencfirs,/ each Day. beſtow'd, ': * 
Be daily his great Name ador'd ;- /* ” 

20. Who is our S+viour; and otr God, 
QF Life and Death the Sov reign; Lord, 


21. Bur, ſuſtice for his haiden'd Foes 
Proportion. d-Verigeance hath decreed, 
To wound the Hoary Head of rhoſe || 
Who in ty np Crim«s proceed. 
22» The Lord has. thus, .in Thunder, ſpoke g 
Nba proud Baſhan's King, | 
«0, Onee'mote Vil-break my Veople's Yoke, 
* And from the Deep my Servants bring. 


23. ** Their Feet ſhall with a crimfon Flood 
* Of Qlaughter'd-Fory be cover'd o'er, 
* Nor Eapih-r.ccive ſuch impiaus Blood, 
* But leave for Dogs th'.unhallow 'd Gote, 
PARTAIIL; 
24- When Marching to-thy bleſt Abods; 
The word'cing Multitude ſurvey'd 
The pompous State of Thee, our God, : 
In'Robes of Majefty array'd, 
25, Sweet-fi Levites led the Van, 
Loud Inſtruments brought up che Rearg 
Berween both Troops a Vii it gin-rrain 
, "With Yajce and Timbret.chargy' d the Ear, 
26, This was the Burden of their Songs 
© In full Aﬀſerablics bleſs the Loc 
* All, who to 7/rae['s T:ibes belong, 
* The God of I/rat's Praife record. 
.27.* Nor little Benjamin alone 
From'n:ighb'ring Bounds did there atrend, 
Nor only Judah $ nearer 
Her Counſellors in ſtare did fend $ 


Our Tribexcins 


| | This Warkwhichbou. OGod af wrough; 
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31. £07 ll ch'ro God frbo font - 
ramnas rings | 
Kiogdams ofthe bart 

og fing+ - 


Of ancient, Heav'n, 
From whence his dreadf.1 Voice we hanr? 
Like that of warring. Winds and Tides. 


34: Arid ye.Power to God moſt High... 


PEEINT as 


His CN] his feeble Sainrs fi 
To God give Praiſe, him 3 
Plalm LXIX, 
1. CAve me, O-God,. from Waves oo rowl, 
And preſs to-overwhelm my Se A 
2. With painful ſteps in mite; T: word. 
And Delages o'erflow ty Head." 
3. With reſtle( Cries-my; Spirits —h 
My Voice is hoarſe with long Coptlaine, 
My Sighe-decays-with tedious Pains 
Whilſt for my God L wait: i#vain-. . -. 
3+ My Hairs, tho num'rous, .are but feur, 
Compar'd with yo - Hg me purſue ,. 4 


With groundle io now Ts "vgs 


To cape li 
hy becloter ohh a 
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x9. For Fencfirs,” each Day. beftow'd, ': * 
Be daily his great Name ador'd ; 
20. Who is our S+viour; and otir God, 
OF Life and. Death-the Sov'reign; Lord, 


21. Bur, Juſtice for his hatdeti'd Foes 
. Proportion. d-Verigeance hath decieed, 
To wound the Hoary tiead of thoſe 
Who in preſurnyruahs Crim«s proceed. 
22. The Lord has. thus, .in Thunder, ſpoke g 
* As I ſubdu'd: proud Baſhan's King, 
* Once'mote Vil-break my People's Yoke, 
* And from the Deep my Servants bring. 


23. ** Their Feet ſhall with a crimſon Flood 
* Of flaughter'd-Fory be cover'd o'er, 
* Nor Eapth-r-ccive ſuch impious Blood, 
** But leave for Dogs th' unhallow'd Gote. 
PART IT ; 
24+. When Marching to thy bleſt Abods; 
The word'cing Multitude ſurvey'd 
The pompdgus-State of Thee, our God, - 
In'Robes of Majefty array'd, 
25, Sweet-fmging Levices led the Van, 
Loud Inſtruments brought up the Reary 
Berween both Ttgops a Vi: i! gin-rrain 
, With Yo and Timbret.charm'd the Ear, 
26: This was the Burden of their Song, 
© 1n full Aﬀferoblies bleſs the Lord, 
* All, who to 1/rae[s T:ibes belong, 
* The God of 1/rac''s Praife recore. 
.27.** Nor little Benjamin alone 
From'n:ighb'ring Bounds Jid there attend, 
Nor only J#dah $ nearer Throne, 
Her Counſellors i in ſtare did ſend $ 
Bur Zebw(on's remorer Seat, 


Ou: clips | 
This Workwhichthow OGod, haſt wrought, 


PSALM Ixzvili-lxix. 9s 


N Like pymaper'd Herds of ſavage Might, 
Their Silver-armour'd Chiefs rormck 
Who = Rs War delighs 


From whence his dreadf. Voice we hear! 
Like that of- warring. Winds and Tides. 


34 OF bes JHPerer ro.God moſt High,. 


His Sercngth his feeble Saints ſi 
To God give Praiſe,. and him a 
Im LXIX, 
1. SAve me, OGod, from Waves that row, 
And preſs tooverwhelm my Soul. - :. 
2. With painful ſteps in mite; I: whſCgnc) 
And Deluges o'erflow ty Head...” 
3. With reſtleſs Cries-my- Spirits —hk 
My Voice is horſe with long Complaiae; 
My Sighe-decays with tedious Pains 
Whilſt for my God L wait i#$vain-. . - . 
43+ My Hairs, tho num'rous, are but feur, 
Compar'd with Foes thar,me purſue ;c, 4 ; 


To execue their lawlels Spices 7» + 


T guilcleſs: .refign,. : .T; 
. rhe fre me nlp ns "4 


E-'3.: $- Thoy 


ws BK. 
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5- Thou; Lord, -my-Irinocentce' deft Rey" 
Nor ate my Sins\coficeal'd ISO T . 

6. Lord Gedwf'tHofts take tinuly Unilly tre, 


Ave Salnte*d8fph ir 
7. CN os pad 
$5 Regonadr nnd bid my Buch hoe 


By Ons 
'9. Far'Zealits ind” 
en kay, 


14. vom tat Dengers me relieve] 
And frem the Mire my Feer retweve; 
F: om \fpicefal-Foes #n faſety Keep, ' © 
And ſn&xchime fromthe r2ging Deep!” 
15+ Copyneng Delupe'Ceric ſpread, 
Rul/ronVits Waves abvermy Head j' | 
Nor deep Deftraction's open Pit © * 
To «lof&kedr Jaws on the permit. 
16. Lord, heor the humble Prey'i 4 mzke, 


' Nor fratn ochy rVath hide thy” Wy 
I 4 ke huſte, forde(p'tere' ts my Oefe: 5 '"M 
16.101 dy 


I9. Thou koow'tt wher ini an fern | 
I from my-Enemits -haveiborn, | 
Nor can their doſe 'difſembled 
Or darkeft RE EINnS . 
20. Repro*chand Grief have broke my heart, 
I look'd for forme to take on ; 
To pity or relieve ty Grew 
But lookid (alafs!) bot in vain! 36 


2. With buogs! vin 4. for Fool br 
Inſtead of Food t me es 
eter oth THR ry Splcks 
Ne he Viregie 29 AK. | 
22, Their able ther. f retro their Health 
Shall-prove a Snare, a Trap rhefr Wealeh : 
23. Perperus] Darkneſs ſeize their Eyes, 
And ſudden Hafts rheir Hopes ſuryrize, 
24- Or then thou ſhalt thy Fury pour; 
Till thy herte Wrath their Race'devonr g* 
25- And make their Houſe a diſmal Cell, 
Where none will e'er rouchfafe ro dwell, 
26. For new »fMlictions-they procur'd 
For him who had' thy Stripes endur'd ; 
And madechs Wounds rhy Scourge had torn 
To bleed afreſh with ſharper Scorn., 
87. Sin ſhall ro Sin their Seeps becray, 
Till they 'ro Truth have loſt the Way. 
2$. From Life thou halt exclude-their Sou!, 
Nor wich che ſuſt their Names enroll, 
29. But: me hewe'er diſtreſt and poor, 
Thy ftrong Salvation ſhall reftore : 
30, Thy Paw'r with $ I'll hen proclaim, 
And celebrate with Thanks thy Name. 


31. Our Ged thall this more bighty 
Than Herds or Flocks it 


Which humble Saings with ſo 
""” andigad ike ror 
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34. Let Heaven,) Earth,;Sea,- their Voices raiſe, 
And all the W54ld reſound his Prai(t. 
or roy re wn 
air Judah's wall pee 
Till all-het ſearrer'd Sons repair 
_ To undiftutb'd pofſeſſon- there. 
36. This BleſGng they ſhall, at their Death; 
To their Rehginos Heirs bequeath z 
And they to endleſs Ages more, 
Of ſuch as his bleft Name adore. 
7. {YLord, to my Relicf dra'w near, 
For ne. ver was more preſſing Need! 
For my Dehv'rance, Eord; appear, 
And add to that Deliv'rance Speed. 
Confuſion on thei Heads reuurn, 
Who to deftroy my Soul combine 4 . 
Ler cf bluſh and, mourn, 
Inſcar'd in their own vile Deſign... 


» 4 , 


v] 


- AndSpore of my Aﬀicti . 
4. While thoſe, who humbly ſeek thy Face, 
To joyful Triumphs ſhall be rais'd 
And all who prize chy ſaving Grace 
With me ſhall fing, The Lerd be prais'd; 
#F. Thus wretched rho I am, "21 poor, 
The mighty Lord of me-t:kes'care, 
Thou God, who only can't reſtore, 
To my relief wich {peed repair, 


Ga-o.. 
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PSALM! 599 
'Tis, thy -Deeree-that keeps me (fe, | 
thou art, my Rock- and Fprr- | 


4, 5- From eruel and mgodly-Men + ©! +? 
__ and. (erm fibe, ib 2 
For rom:myearlieſt yqurh till Howr-©1 
my hope has. bee. in Thee»: ;.- - 
6: Thy conſtant Care did (ately guordn; 
my tender Infint Days p. 
Tha rook/{t me from my. Meeher's Womb, 
to ſing thy conſtanc Praiſe. 
7;8. Whilz (ome on me-with wonders gaze, 
thy Hand tupporty me fill ; 
Thy honour-therefor2 and hy. Prove! : 
my Mouth fot. alwaps hl; :; 
« . Rejedrot cheri hy: Berwnnes! Laden 
when b with Age decay vim od 
: ' Forſake me-nor, -wheng:| wari With ye as: 
my Vigour fles away: 2114s vo)! 
10, My Fors, "gni"t my Femz and we, 
with crafty Malice pes R3- ©” 
Againſt my. Sou] they: Iyyucb6@1Soarer, F 
and Covnidlad T 


12+ Bur thou, 'my\ Gia, with deav not fab, 
13+ ToShame and Roine bring may Foe £4 
that ſeek-to- works my! Ball.” 
1 4- Burasfor mel / my edfaſt Hops: '' 
ſhall Pow'r depend; 0 *Y 
* And. in\gratefsl Sopgs of. tvaiſe 114 26 
«.. time tocome: 3 Mott ” 
207 vn auge AP Tg '2 | Jus: A 
rs, Thy Ft A 
Via pero cor gh, 
Fer tO, COUNT i 2} ow} M4 
tho ſumm'd with,uzmolt Gam, c 4 
E.s 16. While 


* 


1t00 PSALM, Ixi, txxii. 
L6. While God vouchfa fes me his Support, 
A oe ee Bo Si 
All ot 213 
and mention his;alone-; : ,,- ; 
17. Thowphocd, -haſtrraoght me:from my Youth 
to praiſe thy: Names 
Andever ſince chy Wond'rotis W orks 
have been my «conftant' Theme. { 
Us. Then now forf+ke me nor, when l 1 
am grey, and'f.eble grown ; 
Till -I ro-theſe and furure times, 
thy Strength and Pow'r have chown. 
19. How high thy juſtice fosrs, 'O Ged! 
how gre. and wond'rous ate / 
x8'which thou haſt done! 


_ + who may | compare? - 
2, Mey Whomychy Hend has forcly prefs', 
'rhy Grace ſhall yer relieve ; 
And from the loweſt fac of woe 
with render Care retrieve. 


6 Thro Thee my time to: come ſhell: be 
Pew'r'iand Greatnefs-crown'd ; 


To Thee, NT TO 


24- 


Becauſe thou x & confound my Foes, 


-_ Fs"; nd 
I. * 1% Trays dec Decrees CANY,. 


12 "bt And 


10. 


I. 


al ] 
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And let his Son, por) his Reigh, 
thy Righteous Laws teff 
So ſhall he iN thy judge 


with pure and upright Mind, 

Whilſt 21! che kelp, Poor ſha! bits 
theic juſt ProteFor find. 

Then Hills and Mounreins ſhall bring forth 
the beppy Fruits of Peace; 

W hich all tte Land ſhall own to be/ 
the Work of Kighzeouſnels 

Whilſt hethe poor and 2 Race 
ſhall rule with gentle Sway z 

And from their -humble Necks hall cake 
oppteſlive Yokes away» 

In ev'ry Hearethy awful Farr 
ſtall then/be roorwd fot, -- - 

fs long as Sun and. Moon endure, . | 
or Live; it feif Galldaſk. 1 ;- +11 #7 

He ſhall deſcend like:Reing p/ =o and 
 the-Meadowy (ecard, Birth, 4 

Or like warm Show'rs, lc Ec Drops, 
refreſh ghe;rbirſty $1.4 


yo bleſt phy rhe juſtand goed!" 
avgur ; 
Ce NL + 
ED ns os 
is uncontrouTd D bop 
from Sea to Sea_exrends —_—_ 
Begin at proud 1 
at NEE 
To him 
ſhall bow theb Dogs te Lay 7a hl 
His vanqui 
where 19 
os pee of of T: 
coſt] 
From ſpicy Pl oa conis ,” 
and ER NS a A 
To him 
þ{ humble tos A 


* 
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100 PSALM, txi, lxxii. 
16. While God = wie me tris Support, 
I'll in his Strengths go 
All otheg, Righeecuſael 6 diſcliica, 
and mention his;alone-; :.,,-. 
17. Thowpkocd, /haftrraoght mer from my Youth 
to praiſe thy: glorious Namey 
Andever fince chy Wond'rotis W orks 
have been my conſtant” Theme. 


13. Then now forſike me nor, when qi'T 


am grey, and'f.vble grown ; 
Till-l co-che(e and furure times, 
thy Strength and Pow'r have chown. 


19. How high thy Juſtice ware,” O Ged! 
how 


_ who may compare? 
26, Me, whomthy 'Hend: has ſorely preſs d, 
thy Grace ſhall yer relieve ; 
And from the loweſt depth of woe 
wich render Care retrieve. 


To Thee, the God of Few Ram, 
my Voice in. raiſe. 
23+ Thani Gl ayMourh, and;Sotigs 
mploy, my cheauful-Vaice; 


I L . M5þigh REY ode i 


9. 


10. 


I. 


; ' of b4 $ : LE. 
P'S A I'M Txvii, to] 
And lethis Son, chroyghour his Reign, 
thy Righteous Laws ref] 
So ſhall he RiN thy judge 
with pure and u Mind, 
whilt 4 dll che kelpke6 Ne ſha?! hin 
their juſt PrereFkor find. 
Then Hills and Mounrins ſhall bring forth 
the beppy Fruits of Peace; 
Which all re Land ſhall own to be/ 
the Work of Kighceouſnek : 
W hilſt hethe poor and needy Race 
ſhall cule with genele Sway 3 
And from their humble Necks hal take 
oppteſlive Yokes away» 
In ev'ry Hearethy awful Ferr 
ſalt then be rooted: fiſt, -- - 
fs lorg 1x Sun and. Mogp endure, 
or li9e/it feif Galllaſt. 5 77 
He ſhall deſcend like:Reing ahea cheaz's 
_ the Meadows (ecard Birth, p 


pep a bone! 16 


| 
peer = 


To him the {4 
hull bow theix by fie ITN bak 
His vanqui rhe, 
where the'h ; Grip _ 
The Kirips of vftaſh and "the Tfles 


and we:lth Sabs': King, 
To him ae 
- bh 


And difring Nations gladly: join 


þ 48" 


I 5. 


to own his righteous Sway, © 
For tre-ſhall*( the: needy- free, ” 
when they Fox 8uccous-&ry; © 
Shall Cave the Helpleti and the Poor, 
and all their*Wants ſupply. 
bY P A R T IL. 
His providence, for needy Souls, 
ſhall due ſuppkes prepare 
And over their defenceleſs Lives 
fhall werch with render Cac*. 
He ſhall preſerve -and keep their foul 
from fraud-and Rapine free, - : - 
And in.his fight their-guilcieſs Blood. 
of mighty-Price-ſhall be. 


There fore' (hall God his Life and Reign 
to many Yearsextend, 

Whilt Eaſtern Princes Tribute PAY» 
and golden Preſents ſend. | 

For hint &3{b eonftane Pray rs: be modes 
thro' all. his proſp'rous Days.” 


- His juſt Dominion iil8 afford - 


2 laſtitig Theive of Þr-if, 
of uſe Grain, thro all the 1 Land; . 


17+ 


-In him. the, Na 


for-1 'with the-Fic 1d. 

The Mem'ry of his Glorig's Name 
chro” endleſs. Years ſhall runs 

Hrs COW * brighs 


al Ve. 
M1] be.complg 
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PSALM Ixi. 193 
18. Then bleſs'd be God, the mighty Lorg, . 
the Gbd whom Lr'el fears; 
Who only wond'rous — his Werks, 
. . beyond Cempare Bp 
19. ker (Earth/be with ha Glory gd; 
for ever bleſa lis Name: - - 
Whilſt ro-tvis'Praiſe phe liK'ning World. 
their ghd Aflenc proctzim. 


.Pfalm LXXIIE 


T tengrh, by certain Proofs, * {3 plain 
Thit God will to his Saints be kind ; 
Thar all, who Hearts are and cleang. 
hill tis propeſting Favour Big. 
2,3. Till chis fuſtzining Truth- 1 knee, © 

My ftagg "Tirlg, Feet byd'almoft fail'd ;. 
1 griey'd the Sinners Wealth to, view, / 
And envy d when the Fogks prevaibd. 


4, 5» They ro. the Grave i in Peace deſcend, - 

And wiallt th:y. live ace hail-2nd firong 
Na Plhignes or Troubles them offend, 
Which oft to other Men he 

6,7: With Pride, 8s With.z Chain they're held; 
And Kpine ſeems theit Kobe of State”; 
Their. Eyes ftand' our; with Fatneſif welfd, 
They grow, hbc&yood cheir Wiſhes, greac. 


8,9. With Har: > Coreupe, and lof:y on «: 
Oppreſlive 
Tneir To hes? all che Farth Joke walk, 
me wa ers to Heav'n aſcend. * 

10. And yer a Crowds are found 
Who ſervile vie duly make, 
Beerule with P 


of Es 


as CW 
104 PSALM theoxiit. 
And yet their Wealrh's.increas'd each day, . 
And all chcir Ations meet Succeſs. 


13, 14. Then have 1 cleans d my Heart fd 1). 


And waſtid/ my hands fr- m Guile in vsing ; 
If all the gay oppreſs di lies : 
And ev'ry: morr.ing (ufc Pain; 1 - | 
15. "if I zo {peak incend; - 
Bur if (: s:T raſhly lays”? 
Thy Chilaren,” 2h f [ the" of offend, 
bafely ſhoald their Cauſe betray. 


16, 17. To febomy.his wy op Phage by ents 


Bur found.the 
Tiilro ro tho tp TM 


Ho bop into oy keadl.: 1, 
Caft down by thy ar. Hahd. 
19, 20. How dreadful and quick their Fate* 
\Deſpis'd by Thee when they're deftroy'd ; 
As waking Men wich Scorn do treat 
The Egmcics 4h ho hr eo pf aj 
21, 22, eart W ppre 
14 Tram yy Rack 'd wih Refilef (Pains, 
x ' Rupl was b, like « BezP, 
_ Who no refiefting Thane ceraine 
23» 24. Yer till thy Preſence.me ſipply'd, 

3 And thy "A, BY of Afiſtance Ve: 
Thou fiſt wich thy Cound. guide, 
oo \to-alor wo {4M n 

25. W eay” n,. but A nie, 
Have YR Fiyour 1 ab 
E fpac ous 1 ge & none 


26. *y xy combi Fn: and ing Heart” 


Bur NS wh fe it ipworTSaepg Trhpirtsy, * 


_— my eter "Y 
27. 


PSALM led, fexiv. 193 


/27, For they thar far from'Thee remove, 


Shall into ſudden Ruine fall; *+ -+ 
If after ns Hal rove, FY 
Thy Vengeance ro þ * 
28. 2 magg a6hk | 
Thar 1. Killx els 


In him f alwiys 


. Apd-will h 
I yay haſt thow deft wot, "D'Gods: 


wilt thou no more return ? 
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how long our Troubles laft! 
yo lh the Foe with wicked age 
$ 14 


1 


The Hea:hen 
"Their ir 


5$,6-T ho curigus i h, F 
edvance the To =" 


106 .v.;Þ SiA-Þ Mf bixiy.« 
now th ' 
IE ron belend., 

'\P A- = T. ni 


To- But, | how! T for vie they permit. 


eh" inſultip 
__ omen ah Ty avs 


It. with bak Sn 4 A 
and vari 9» 45. 
Ven Vengeance ——_ Netw ic forth, . 
(fs) pe et eaſt? 
22. Thou fefe, Dey he Pow” r, 
in pur Dc 
Fot"us, AeglGr MF tg! World/+ 
haſt Fear Satya on v7ought. 
13. TEE O, he Galt he 
ivid 


by hy own. ) 
Tho brit RO EY MIA s Read; 
the, Wavyez © crowding their Pride, 


14. The greateſt, fercefs. of hon. all 
tas way 
wv hy Powe r. Za Jand made 


x'5- Thou chvRt the, MT mad't 


.W la 
5! | By au 4 Neo Shred Streams,. - 
thy Cop Crig prople FL 
16, Thine i» the thearfi) | and thine,” 
black Return fs 


Right hanc? - 


The (Wh 1 Woes Cl 
arend on thy Conti 
P_.4 K T In... TA 
20. Rangig, Lork, hom Torah Hows 
have daily. urg'd our. Shame-3 v1) © 


F 
4 
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PSALM Isxiv, Ixxy, 197 


And ho'» the fogliſh Pepple have 
blaſphem'd chy holy N-mne. 
19. O free th & Turcle-dove, 


Nor the Aﬀembly | of thy Poor 
for evermore forget. 


20. Thy. ancient Coy'nant, Lord, regzrd,. 
and mike dy ol grof's 
For now each Corner the Lend 
is fill'd with Men of Blood,” 


21. O ler nor the 'retorn + 


with Sorrow cloath'd, and Shme z | 
Boe lex the tpleſh ih# the: Poor 
for ever praiſe thy Name. 


22» Ariſe, O God, in our behalf, 
thy Cauſe and ours maintain g 
Remember kow inſulring Fools | 
each day thy Name prophane! . 
23- Make thou the Boaſting of (by Foe 
eyermore to, ceaſe 3 
Whole Inſolence, if nnchaſtiz't, | 
will more and more increaſe. 


Pſalm LXXV. 


I To thee, O God, we renier Praifk, 
to thee with Thanks repairs 
For, that thy Name to us is nighy 
ty wordrow Waiks 
2. In {ſr' when my Throne is "nt, 
with me ſhell juſtice rejgn: 
3- The Land with Difcord ſhakes, bur 1. 
the ſinking Frame ſuſtain. 


4. Delkided Wretches 1 advis'd ” 
thcic Errors to redreſs, 
' . And waru'd bold Sianers thi: Pw thould 
_- Atom Pride ſuppreſs. - - 
$- y- Porn RT as if 


Saito 1h gown 


6. Fop 


108 PSALM Ixxv, Ixxvi, 


6. For that Promorion, which to gain 
your vain Ambitinn ftrivers, 
Er--m ucither Eeft nor Weſt. nor yet 
from Soughert Clinges ar1 iVEs. 
7, For God the great Dulpoler is, 
and Sov'reign reign Judge 3,0nc, 
Who cafts the 'to Earth, and lifts 
the Humble'rs a'Throne. 


$3. His Hand holds forth a dreadful Cup, 
with purple Wine'tis crown dz. ' 
The nel devdly Morey, 090 his Wrath 
eals 
Of this K_ Ay Sa may rafſte, 
bur = Men fhall ſqueeze 
The bitter Dregs, and be <ondemn'd 
to drink the very Lees. 
9s. His Prophet 1, to all the World 
this Meſſage will relate ; 
The Jiſtice then of Jacob's God 
my Song ſhall celebrate. 
20. The Wicked's Pride 1 will reduce; 
their Cruclry diſim ; 
Exak the Juſt, andiſcat kimhigh, 
above the Reach of Harm. . 


Plalm LXXVI. 


Y by Tudah the Almighry's known, 
( Almighty rhere by Wonders ſhown) 
His Name in Facdb does excel : 
2. His Sanfuary m Salem ftands, 
The Majeſty that Heav'n c« mmands 
In Son condeſcends to dwefl. 
3. Hc brake the Bow end Arrows there, 
The Shicld the temper d £word and Spear, 
There Nin the mighty Army lay 
4. Whence Sion s Fame thro Errh is ſpread, 
Of grear-r Glory, greater Dread, 
Thin Hills, where Robbers1odge theirPrey, 


's. Their valiant Chiefs, who-cime fer Spoil, 
T hemſclves mer there a ſhameful Foil, 
Securely 


as” 


PSALM lmxvi, lxxvii. 109 


Securely down to leep i Ter 
Bur wak'd no more ' their Roureft Band 
Ne'er lifred one reſting Hind 
'gainft his chat did their Legions ſlay; 
6. When Jaceb'sGod. began ro frown, 
Both Horſe and Charioreers, o'erthrown, 
Together flept in endleſs Night : 
7. When thou, w Earth and Heav'n zevere, 
Doft onte with wrathful Looks appear, 
Wh: thortal Pow'r cm Rand thy fight 2 | 
s. Pronouns 'd from "Hea\/n, Earth beard - 


Grew bots with Fear, when thou didfs © 
come 
9. The Meck with Juſtice to reſtore ; 
10. The Wrath of Men ſtrall yield rhee Pcaile, 
It's laſt Artewpts bur ferve to #aiſe 
The Triumphs of Almighty Pow'r» 
11. Vow'ty the Lord, ye Nations bring, | | 


Vow'd ro th"ererna] 
Th Re gs due nal Nis Pays 


12. Who Pocenezres can queUy, 
To Earthly Kings more 
Than to their trembling Subjets They, 


Pſalm LXXVII. 


IN God ne who to my Help 
fly regeir 5 
2.1n R—_ sdilmal Day 1 ſoughr 
my God with humble PrayT. 
All Night my RYting 'Wound did'run, 
Med'cine gave Relief, 
My Soul no Comfort would admit, 
my Sovl i..dulg'd her Gricf. 
3. I thought on God, and Favours paſt, 
but that increas'd wy Pain ; 
I found ww irit more oppreft, 
the more [did complain. 
4-Thro ev ry yoo of redipus Night 
theu keep'® my Fyes awake z 


x10 P'S A L M Izzvil; 


boy Grief is. Cyell'd to that. Exceſs. 
I figh but cannot ſpezk.,.. . 
4-1 call ro mind. the Days of old, 
with ſignal Mercy, grown'd,, . 
Thoſe f-mous Years of ancient Times, 
for Miracles rernown'd. 
6. By Night I recolle& my Songs 
on former Triumphs made ; 
Then ſeatch,, conſult, and ask my Heart: 
where's Bow that wond'rous Aid ?. 
7 Rao God for ever caſt us off, | 
w tywn his Favour quite ? 
s. Are both. bis Mercy ind his Truth. 
retir'd to endleſs Night? 
9: Can his longepratiu'd Love farger- 
it's wonted Aids to bring ? 
Has he in Wrath ſhur Ht and (cal'd: 


20. I ſaid ay. Mans ek Fran, | 


71.1'll call ro mind his.Works of o »1, 
the Wonders of. his Mights.. 
12. On them my Heart ſhall meditate, 
my Tongue ſim} themirecire. 
T3. Safe lodg'd from humane Search on highs, 
O God, thy counſels are: 
Who is 1o great a Go: 2s oth?” 
who can with him compare 2 = 
34- Long linge # God, of Wonders. Thee. 
thy reſcu'd People found. , 
35. Long firce hiſt. thouchy choſen Seal | 
with ſtrong. Deliy'range aown'd. 
16. When Thee, O God, the Waters law. 
the frighred Billows-ſbrunK4 - 
The troubled Depths chemſelves, far on 
beneath their Channels ſunk, ' xl 


27: The Cloud 'd dewmn whitet 1 
did with Fe Koiſe conlpitg- "7 i rpA om 


os 
[hy 


P SA'LM Ihavii, bexviii. 211 
Thy Arrov's all abroad were ſent, 
wirg'd wich avenging Fice, 
:8, Heav n with thy Thunder. s Voice was tofn 
whilſt ell th- lower World 
Wich Lightnirgs bl-z'd ; h ſhook, and 
from her Foundations, huel'd., ... (feem'g 


19. Thro' rolling Streams thou Py thy way, 
thy Packs, in 'W aterslie ; 
Thy wond'rops Paſſage, where no Sight 
thy Footſteps candelery. © 
20, Thou led'ſt chy People, like a Flocks. 
' ſafe rhro the Deſarr Land, 
By Moſes, their meek «kilful Guide, 
And Aaron's tacred Hand. 


PSALM LXXVIIL 


1. LJFar, O my People, ro my Law 
d:-vourt \tr-htion lend ; _. 
Let th: Inftrution'of my. Mouth 
deep in your Hearts deſcerd, 
2, My Tongue, by 1:ſpiration taughe, 
fhall Parables unfold, 
Dark Oracles, but. underſtood, 
and own'd for Truths of O14. 


3. Which we from ſacred Regiſters 
of ancient Titnes have known, 
And our Fore- es pious Care 
to us has handed down. . 
4. We will net hide-rhem from our Sons; 
our Otfipring ſhall be raughr 
The Praiies of the Lord, whoſe Strengrh 
hes Works of Wonder wrought. 


$- For Jeceb be this Law ordain'd, 
this League with 1/r'> tnate, © 
'Wuh Charge, to be from Ag? ro Age, 
from Race to Raceconvey'd, 
6. ThurGentrationy yet ro Come 
ſhould to rheir ' Heirs 
zouſly ' rranfruit che ſame, 
d they again to theizs, LE Ye” 
5”, To 


IR 4 age #1 onuxee Ae Vo. lies eb $6 Yo I. Neg ao. bo oo. 4 
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7. To teach? em that in God. alone 
their Hope ſecurely ſtands z 
Thar they ſhould ne'er his Works forget, 
but keep his juſt Commands. 
8. Leſt, like their Fathers, they might prove 
a ſtiff Rebeltious Race ; 
Falſt-hcarted; fickle ro their God, 
unſtedfaft in his: Grace: © 
9, Such were revolting Ephraizs's Sons, 
who tho to Warfare bred; Fa pf 
And skilful Archers, arm'd with Bows, 
from Field ignobly fied. 
20, 11. They falify'd their League wich God, 
his Qrders diſobey'd ; 
. ot his Works and Miracles 
cfore their Eyes diſplay'd. 
T2. dry Wondery, which their Fathers aWs 
did they in Mind retain; 
Prodigious things in Egypr done, 
and Zean'sfertile Plzin. 
13. He cut the Seas to let 'em paſs, 
reftrain'd rhe preſling Flood; 
While pil'd. in Heaps, on either fide, 
the ſolid Waters ſtoed. 


I4.A wond* po L.-, ed chem -"n 
composd 
A ſhelt'ring Cloud it gran? 3 Day: 
a leading Fire by Night. 
15. When Drought oppreft 'ema, where no Seccam 
rhe Wilderneſ, tupply'd, 
He cleft the Rock, whoſe flioty Breaſt 
difloly'd into a Tide. 


x6. Screams from the ſalid-Rock he brovghe, 
which down. in Ry 5 a7 wi 
Thar, hr, oravking v' Nate Cams each thy 
7. Ye tho hy hr him more, 


provoking 


In that ſame Deſacr Fe whe did 
their fainting Souk ſupply. . . , 


38. They 


am 


They 


PSALM. kavin. 113 
18. They ht incens'd;him in theeicHearts, 
that did his Pow'r diſtruſt ; | 
And long'd for Meat, not urg'd by Want, 
bur to indulge their Luft. 
19. Then utzer'd cheir-blaſpheming Doubts, 
* Can God, (ay they, prepare 
* A Table in the, Wildernefs, 
* {et out with various Fare? 
26. © He ſmote thei flinty/Rock,: ("ris true ) 
* and guſking' ſtreams enſu'd  _ 
But can he Corn and-Fleſk provide 
for ſuch a Mukitude ? 


.2 1, The Lord with' Indignation heard 2 


m Heav'n «venging Fhme 
On Jacob fell, conforming Wrarh 
on thankle(s 1/r's! came: 


22. Becauſe theft unbelieving Hearts 
In God would'not contide, 
Nor truſt his Cate, who had from Heav'n, | 
their Wants {© oft ſupply'd. ' 
23- Tho he had made his Clouds diſcharge 
proviſions down in Showr's; 
And, when Farth fail'd, retiey 'd their Needs 
from: his Celeſtial Stores, 
24. Tho taſteful Manna'was rain'd dowri 
their ro relieve z 
Tho from thie Secs af Heav'n they did 
ſuſtaining ©otn receive 
2 5- Thus Man with Angels" ſacred Food, 
ingreccful Man was fed z 
Not (ſparingly, for ſtill they found 
a plenecous Table ſpread. 


26. From Heav'n be made an Eaft Wind blaw | 
ther} did the Scurb command, 

27, To wn dave Mele BoB. and Fawls 
like Seas unnumber'd Saud. 

28, Wi Trenches he let fall 


Hed a ao dc freakin Camp 


the ready Booxy lay, | 
23. They 
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29. They fed, wete fill d, he give *em leave 
their Apperites to faſt ; 
30,3 1. Yet ſtill their wareon luſt crav'd cn, 
nor With their Hunger ceas'd. 
Bur whilſt, in their luxurious Mouths, 
they did their Dainrics chew, 


Ta: Wrath of God ſmore down their Chicks, 


and 1/rie!'s Choſen flew, 
PART IL 
22, Yer ſtill they finn'd, nor weald afford 
his Miracles Felief; 
23. Therefore chro fruirleſs Travels, he 
conlum'd their Lives in Gricf. 
34. When ſome were lain, the reſt return'd 
to God witk ca-ly Cry ; 
35. Own'd him the Rock. of their Defence, 
their Saviour, God moſt High. 
236. But this was feign'd Submiſſion all, 
. Þ.their Weart their Tongue bely'd; 
37 "Their Heart was ſtill perver(e, nor wou'd 
hrm in his League abi.le, 
35. Yet, full of Mercy, he forgave, 
Nor did with Death-chaſtile ; 
But rurn'd his kindled W-:ath afide, 
or would not ler it riſe, 
39. For he r:m:mber'd they were Fleth 
that could not Jong remain z 
A nyirm ring W that's quickly paſt, 
and n-'er returns again. 
40. How of: did rhey provoke him there, 
how eft his Patience grieve, 
Fn thit ſame Deſart where he did 
their f:inting Souls rclicve ? 
4 1. They ry + him oy reraing back, 
and wicked 
When LE Rav efar dro be 
by cheig Defires conhn'd. 
42. Nor call'd to mind the'Mand and Dy 
chat their Redemption brought ; 
435 His Signs in Egypr, wond'rous Wacks 
_ in Zean : Valley wrought. 


44+ He 


« k _—_— | 
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44. He turn'd their Rivers into Blood, 
that Man and Beaſt forbore, 
And rather choſe to die of Thirſt 
than drink the putrid Gore. 
45. He ſent devouring Swarms of Flies, 
how F rogs neal 1 z 
« 46, Locufſts and Caterpillars reap” 
4% "the Harveſt of their Toil. 


47. Their Vines with ada, rag were broke, 
with Froſt the Fig-Treedies, 

48. Light'ning and Hail made Flocks and Herds 
one gen'ral Sacrihce. 

49. He rurn'd his Anger looſe, and ſer 
no time for it ro-ceaſe; 

And, with their Plagues, bad Angcls ſr: 

their Torments ro1acreaſc. 


0. Heclear'd a Paſſage for his Wrath 
to ravage uncontroul'd 
The Murrait'on their Firftlings kiz'd 
in ev'ry Field and Fold. 
£1, Thedeadly Peſt from Beaſt to Man, 
trom Field ro City came ; 
It flew their Heirs, their eldeſt Hopes, 
throall the Tents of Ham. 


2, Bur his own Tribe, like folded Sheep, 
he brought Nh Lo Diſtreſs ; 
And them conducted like a Flock, 
thro-out the Wilderneſs. 
$3. Heled 'em on, andin their way, 
no cauſe of Fear they found : 
But march'd ſecurely thro thoſe 


In which their Foes were drown'd. 
.N d his till brought 
54 Nor cores Care, till them he 


promis'd Land, 
And to his holy Mc the Prize 
of his vidorious La 


Ur e'sTribes reſide... | 4 
d 4s 1-4 PART 
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PART Int. 


56. Yet {t:]] they rempred, fell provek's 
the Wrathof God: moſt High; 
Nor would to practiſe his Commend: 
thcir ſtubborn Hearts y. 
$7, Bur in their faithleſs Father's Steps 
perverſly choſe to go ; 
They turn'd afide, like Arrows ſhor 
from ſome deceitful Bow. 


58, For him to Fury they provok'd 

with Altars (et on high ; 
And with Gor ven Images | 

inflam'd his Jca _—_ 

59. When God heard th = >: on F 'el's Tribes 

- his Wrath and Hatr | 

65, He quitted Shilo, and he Tents 

where once he choſe ro dwell. 


Gr. To vile Captivity his Ark, 

| his Glory to Diſdan : 

62- His People tg the Sword he gave, 
nor would his Wrath reſtrain. 

63. Deſtru&ive War their ableſt Youth ' 
untimely did co 

No virgin was to th” Altar led, 

with nuptial Garlands crown'd 


64. In Fight the Sacrificer fell, 
the Frieft a Viim bled; 
And Widows whotheir Death ſhould mourn 
_ themſelves of Grief were dead. 
65. Then, as a Chad rowz'd from Sleep, 
whom Wine tt y warm'd, 
awak'd, ' 


Shours. out 
' and isx praud raud Poe alarm. 
$6, He ſmote their Hoſt,' tharfrom the Ficld 
afcatier'd Remnantca 


Son 
<7 With 'd be Jiſcphs Tents 


os es 


We OYVP> 3 


68, But 
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'6, Bur np choſe, and Sien's Mount 
for his lov'd Dwelling took, 


69. His Temple he crefted there 

with Spircs exalted nigh ; 

While deep 2nd fixt, as that of Earth, 
the ſtrong Foundations lie. 

; 70, His fairhful Servant David too 

he for his Cho'ce did'own, : 

And from the Sheep-folds h'm advanc'd 
to fit on J#da's Throne, 


71. From tending on the teeming Ewes, 
he brought him forth, to feed 
His own Inheritance, the I ribes 
of Iſrael's choſen” Seed. 
72, Exalted thus, the Monarchprov'd 
a fairhful Shepherd ſtill ; 
He fed them with an'upright HCert, 
and guided them with Skill. 


Pſalm LXXTDX, 


1. T;Ehold, OGod, how heathen Hoſts 
have thy PoſſeMon ſeiz'd : 
Thy ſacred Houſe ney have deRI'd, 
thy holy Ciry raz'd. 
2- The mangled Bodies of thy Saints 
abroad unburied lay 
4 Their Fleſh-expos'd to fivage Beaſts, 
s and rav'noas Birds of Prey. 


UT 3, qos thro Jerus ler was their Blood 

ike common Water ſhed; 

Arid none were left alive to pay 
laſt Duties rs the” Dead: ; 

4- The neighb'ring Lands our ſmall Remains 

with loud Reproaches wound ; . 

And wea Langhing-ftodkare made 
to all the Narions round, 


5. How long wilt thou be angty, Lotd, 


gut __ toons 

nts ; devouring jealous Rage 

like Fee: for everbura? 

, But F 2 6, On 
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. 6. On! ; We Lands that know not thee, 
Vengeance ſhow'r ; 


That. finfi ps Kingdoms let ir cruſh 
that have not own'd thy Pow'r. 


7. For rheir devouring Jaws have preywd 
on Facob's choſen Race ; 

And to a barren Defart rurn'd 
their fruitful Dwelling-place. 

- 8. Orhink not om our former $S.ns, 
"bur ſpeedily prevent 

The ntter Ruine of thy Saints, 
almoſt with Sorrow ſpent. 


' 9, Thou, God of our Salvation, hclp, 
and free our Souls from blame ; 
S.> ſhall our Pardon and Defence 
exalt A rg Name. 
+10, Let Inf that ſcoffing ſay, 
where is the God they wx br ? 
In Vengeance, for thy flau ughter'd Saints, 
purſue thee to their Co 


11. L hear the fighing Pris' ner's Moan, 
aving Pow'r extend ; 
pref erve the Wretchesdoom'd to die, 
from that untimely End. 
2e- On them, who us ooperts ler all 
our Suff rings be repaid 
Make their Confuſton ſev” nrimes more 
than whar on us they lai 


13. So we, thy People and thy Flock, 
thall ever praiſe thy Name ; - 
And with Hearts our grateful Thanks 
trom Agetd Age proclaim. 


Pſalm LXXX, 
I. O DT air erd, Joſeps's Gui = 


hou that the Cherub 
A inin 4 Stats appear. — 


how B expeas, 
"With Gi and Manefh jin'd, 
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In our Deliv'rancc rhe Effects 
Ot thy -reſiſtieſs Strength to find. 


3. Do thou convert us, Lord, dothou 
The Luſtre of thy Face diſplay ; 
And all the 1Ils we ſuffer now, 
Like ſcatter'd Clouds, ſhall peis awaye 


4- O Thou, whom heav'nly Hoſts obey, 


How long ſhall thy fierce Anger burn ? 
How long thy ſuft"ring People pray, 
to their Pray'rs have no Return? 


s. When hungry, we are forc'd to drench 
Our ſcanty Food in Floods of Woe , 
When dry, our raging Thirſt we quench . 
With Streams. of Tears that largely flow; 

6. For us the Heathen- Nations roun 
As for.a common Prey, conteſt , 

Our Focs with ſpizetul Joy abound 
And at our loſt Condition: jeſt; 


7%. Do.thou convert us, Lord, do thou 
The Luftre of thy Face diſplay ; 
And all the 1llls we ſuffer now, 
Like ſcatter'd Clouds, ſhall paſs away. 


P.ARTTM, 


# Thou brought'ſt a Vine from Fgypr's Land ; . 
And caſting out the Heathen Race, 
D.dſt plant it with thy own -Right-hand , 
And hrmly hx jr in their Place, 


9. Before it thou prepar'd'ſt the Way, . 
And mad'ſt it take a laſting Roar, 
Which, bleſt with thy indulgent Ray 
Oerall the Land did widely foot. 

10, 11. The Hills were cover'd with its Shade, 
Its goodly Bows did Cedars _ ; 
Its Branches to the $ca were ſpread | 
And rcach'd to proad Expiratey Stream. . 


12. Why then haſt thou irs Hedge o'ercthrown 
Whichrthou had'ſt made {6 tirm ant ſtrong ? 
Whilſt alltitf Grapes, 'deferſccleſs grown, 
Are pluck'd by th6ſe rhat pets along. 

Fx, $3., NE... 
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13, Sce how the briſtling Forcſt Rozr 
With dreadful Fury lays it waſte ; 
Hark how the ſavsge Monſtcrs rour, 
And to their hc lplefs Frey make haſte, 


PART 1. 


14. To thee, O God of Hoſt s, wc pray ; 
Thy worted Goodneſs, Lord renew : 
From Heayv'n, thy Throne, th's Vine ſurvey, 
And her fad State with Pity view. 

:4. Behold rhe Vineyard, made by thee, 
Which thy Righ:-hand d'd guard fo long; 
And keep that Branch from Danger free, 
Which for thy {elf thou med'ſt fo ſtrong. 


:6. To waſting Flames *tis made a Prey, 
And all its fpreading Bough: ct down, 
At thy Rebuke they ſoon decay, 

And periſh at thy dreadful frown. 

17. Crown thou the King with good S:cceſs, 
By thy Right hand fecur'd trom Wrong ; 
The Son of Man in Mcrcy blcſs, | 
Whom for thy {elf thou mad'ft to tzong, 


38, So ſhall we ſtill continue free 
From whatſo'er deſerves thy.!:lame ; 
And, if once more reviv'd by thee, 
Will always praiſe thy holy Name. 
19. Do raou convert us, Lord, do thou 
The Luſtre of thy Face diſplay ; 
And all the 1ils we ſutF-r now, 
{ike {catter'd Clouds, ſhall pals away, 


Plaim LXXXI, 


A T O God, our never failing Scrength, 
with loud Applauſes fing ; 
And jointly make a chearful No: 
to Jacob's awful King, 
2. Compoie a Hymn of Praiſe, and touch 
your Inſtruments of Joy ; 
{.crÞPlaltcries and Pleztant Harps 
rour gratctul Skill employ. 


3. 'Ecr. 


Y, 


1 


; 
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, Lct Trumpets at the great New. Moon 
, their Joyful Voices raiſe, 
To celebrate th' appointed time, 

the folemn Day of Praiſe. 

4. For this a Statute was of ol 
which Jacob's God dec 

To be with pious Care obferv'd 

by Iſrae!'s choſen Seed. 


5. This He for a Memorial fix'd 
when free'd from Egypt's Land, 
Strange Nations barb'rous $ we heard; 
but could not uv , 
6. © Your burthen'd Shoulders I reliev'd, 
(thus ſeems our God to fay) 
*Your ſervile Hands by me were frec'd 
* from lab'ring in the Clay. 


7. Your Anceſtors, with Wrongs oppreſt, 

to me for Aid did call ; 

With Piry I their Sufferings aw, 
and ſerthem free from all. 

They ſought for me, -and from the Cloud;, 
in Thunderl reply'd ; 

Art Meribah's contentious Srream , 
their Faith and Duty try'd. 


PARTI 


3, While I my ſolemn Will declare, 
my choſen People, hear, 
if thou, O 1ſf'el, tro my Words 


wiltlend thy _þ > - Ear; _ 
9. Then ſhall no God behdes my (elf 
within thy Coaſts be found ; 


Nor ſtalt thou worſhip any God 
of all the Nations round. 


:0. The Lord thy God am 1, who thee 
forth from Egypr's Land ; 
'Tis1 all thy juſt Defres 
ſupply with lib'ral Hand. 
21. Bur ; my choſen Race, rcfus'd 
ro en to my Vo.ce ; 


F 4, 
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Nor would rebellious I/c!'s Sens 
makeme their happy Choice. 


12, $o1 provok'd, refign'd them up, 
ro eV'ry Luft a Prey; .. 
And in thelr own perverſe Deſigns; 
permirted them to ſtray. 
13. O that my People wiſely world 
my juſt Commendments heed ! 
And Ifrel inmy righteous ways 
with pious Care proceed! 


14+ Then ſhould'my heavy Judgments fall 
on all that them oppoſe , 
And my zvenging Hand be turn'd 
ogpinf their num'rous Fues, 
15. Their Enemies and mine, ſhould all 
before my Foot-ſtool bend 
But asfor them, their happy Srare 
ſhould never know an End, 


16. AM yore with Plenty ſhould abound; 
with fineſt Wheat their Field; 
The barren Rocks, to pleaſe their taſte, 
{ould richeſt Honey yield. 


Pfalm LXXXI.. 


L GOP inthe Great Aſſembly ſtands, 
where his impartial Eye 
In fare furveysthe carthly Gods, 
and does thcir Judgments try. 
2, 3- Howdare you then unjuſtly judge, 
or be to S:nners kind ? 
Defend the Orphans and the Poor, 
tet ſach your Juſtice find. 


4. Prote& the humble helples Man, 
reduc'd to deey Diſtreſs,” 
And let not him b-come'a. Prey” 
to ſuch as would oppfels.* © | | 
5s. They neither know; nor will they learn, 
but blindly roveand ftray;' | 
Juſtice and Truth, the eunbe s Props , 
Throall the Land decay, 70 


<t FI3t+ 


6, Well 
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6, Well then may God in anger ſay, 
* I've call'd you by my Name, 
* Tveſaid ye are Gods, and all ally'd 
* to the moſt High in fame. 
7, ©* Bur neertheleis your unjuſt Deeds 
* to ſtrit account I'll call ; 
«You all ſhall die like common Men, 
like other Tyrants fall. 


8. Ariſe, and thy juſt Judgments, Lord, 
thro-our the Earth diſplay ; 
And all the Nations of the World 
ſhall own thy righteous Sway. 


Plalm LXXXIII. 
I. 141d not thy peace, O Lord our God, 


no longer filent be ; 
Nor with conſenting quiet Looks - 
our Ruine calmly tce ! 
2. Forlo ! the Tumules of thy Foes 
o'er all the Land are ſpread ; 
And thoſe who hate thy Saints, and Thee, 
lift up their threatning Head. 


3. Againſt thy zealous People; Lord, | 
they craftuly combine; - 
And to deſtroy thy choſen Saints-- 
have laid their cloſe Deſign. 
4- . * Come, lerus cut them off, ſay they, 
* their Nation quite deface; _ 
* That no Remembrance may remain 
of I/”el's hated Race. _ 


5. Thus they againſtthy Peoples Peace 
conſult with one Conſent. ,; 
And diffring Nations, jointly lcagu'd, . 
their common Malice vent. 
6... The Iſbw'elites that dwell in Tents, , 
with Warlike Edom jo.n'd, 
And Moeat's Sons ous Ruine vow, 
with Hagar's Race combin'd: 


7. Proud .Ammon's Offipring, Gebal too, : 
with iAmalck conſpire”; 7 
"Fl The. . 


= 4A 
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The Lords of Paleſtine, and all 
the wealrlry Sons of Tyre: 
5, All rhcic the ftrong Afjyrian King * 
their krm Ally have got; _ 
Who with a pow'rtul Army aids 
ti inceſtuous Race of Let. 


PART 1L 


9. But let ſuch Vengeance come to them 
as ONCC to M7dian came ; 
To Jabin, and proud Siſera, 
at Kiſhci's fatel Stream, 
10, When thy Right-handtheir num'rous Hoſts 
near Ender did confound, 
Ard letr rheir Carcafles for Dung 
to tecd the hungry Ground. 


*1, Letall their mighty Men the Fate 
of Zeb and Oreb ſharc 
As Zel ah and-Zalmunnah, {0 
let all rheir  Princcs fare. 
12, Who, with the ſame Dcfign infp:r'd, 
thus va.nly boaſting ſpakc, 
* !1hrm polleſtion. for our (elves 
* ict us God's Houlſcs take. 


$3, To Rune let them haſte, like Whecls 
which downwards ſwittly rx.ove ; 
Like Chatt before the Winds, Irall 
tneir ſcerter'd Forces prove, 
'4, 15: As Flames confſtime dry Wood, or Heath, 
tazr on parch'd Mountains grows, 
So l.r thy nerce purſa.ng Wrath 
w.th 1crios {trike thy Focs. 


36; 17. Lord, ftirond their Faces with D'fgrace, 
tnat they may own thy Name ; 
Or thcum confound, whole heardu'd Hcarts 
thy gentle Means difclam. 
18. So thall rhe wend'r.ng World confefs- 
that tnou, who cleim'kt atone 
feixwvalis Neme, o'r all che Earth 
halt raw'd thy lojry Thwoar, 


Plalm 
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Plalm LXXXIV. 


r-O God of Hoſts, the mighty Lord, 

how lovely is the P 

Where thou, enthron'd in Glory, ſhew't 
the Bri ightnels of thy Face 

2. My aging Sou Soul "ines wah Deſire, 
ro view rip ble 

My pan is eart, and LOG cry out 
tor thee the living God. 


3. The Birds, more happy far than I, 
around thy Temple throng ; 
Securely there they build, and therg 
ſecurely hatch their Young. 
4+ O Lord of Hofts, my King and God, 
yo uy bteſt are they 
Who in emple always dwell, 
and kt y Praiſe diſplay ! 


5. Thrice happy they, whoſe Choice has Thee 
Their ſure Protection made ; 

Who long to tread theſacred ways 
that to thy Dwelling lead ! 

6. Who paſs thro Bazd's thirſty Vale, 
erno Refreſhment want ; 

Their Pools are fill'd; with Rain, which thou 

at their Requeſt do ot grapt. 


”, 7- TROENS proceed Fom'Screngch to Strength, 
and ſtill ap roach mqre near z 
Till all on S$7on's ly « xg 
before their Go 
© of Hoſts, 


$. O Lord, the wk 
my juſt Requeſt : regard g 
Thou Godof acob, Ict my Prey'r 
be ſtill with Favor heard ! 
9. Behold, O thon alone - 
can'ſt rimely Godt Sen gore te yt 
On thy anointed Seryanr lobk,,, + 
bethou his ſtrong Defence : 
20- For in thy Courts one lingle Day 
tis bertgr x9 arrend, 
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Than, Lord, in any place befides 
a thouſand Days to ſpend. | 


Much rather in God's Houſe will I 
the meaneſt Othce take, 

Than in the wealthy Tents of Sin 
my pompous Dwelling make. _ 

11, For God is both our Sun end Shicld,. 

will Grace and Glory give ; 

And no good thing will he with-hold-” 
from them rhar juſtly live. 


12. Thou God, whom hcavn'ly Heſts obcy,. 
how highly blcſt is he, 
Whole Hope and Truſt, ſecurely plac'd, 
is ſtill repss'd on Thee! 


Plalm LXXXV, 


F. ] Ord, thou haſt granted to thy Land, 
the Favours we implor'd ; 
And faithful Jaceb's caprive Race | 
haſt graciouſly reftor'd. | 
2, 3- Thy People's Sins thou haſt abfolvA, . 
and all rheir Guilt defac'd ; 
Thou haſt not let thy we flame on, 
nor thy herce Anger laſt. 


4- © God our Saviour, all our Hearts 
ro thy Obediencerxarn ;_ - 
That, quencht with: our repenting Tears, 
thy wrath no more may burn, _ 
c, 6, For why ſhouldit thou be angry ft:11, 
and' Wrath © long retain”? 
Revive us, Lord, end ler thy Saints 
thy wonted+Comforr gain. 


7. Thy gracious Favour, Lord, diſplay, 
wh-.ch we have long implu'd ; 
And for thy wond'rous Mercie's ſake 
thy wonted , Aid ,afl v5 N 
s. God's Anſwer patiently I'll wait, 
for, he, with glad Succels, 
if they no more + Folly turn) ; . 
his mouning-Saints will bleſs, * © 


'», To 


Ss. Among the Gods. 
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9. To all that fear his holy Name. 
his fare Salvation's near ; 
And in its former happy ſtate 
our Nation ſhall appear. -_ 
10. For Mercy now with Truth is jo.n'd , 
and Rig tcouſne(s with Peace, 
Like kind Companionsabſenr long, 
with friendly Arms embrace. 


11, 12. Truth from the Earth ſhall ſpring, whilſt 
ſhall Streams of Juſtice pour ; (Heav'n 
And God, from whom all Goodneſs flows, 
ſhall endleſs Plenty how's 
13. Reforehim Righteouineſs ſhell march, - 
and his Juſt Paths prepare ; 
Whilſt we his holy purlue, 
with conſtant Zeal and. Care, 


Pſalm LXXXVI:; 


I, TO my Complaint, O Lord my God, 
thy gracious Ear incline ; 
Hear me, diſtreſt, and deſtitute 
of all Rclicf bur thine ! 
2, Dothou, O God, preſerve my Soul, 
that does thy Name adore : 
Thy Servant keep, and him, whoſe Truſt 
relics on. Thee, reſtore. 


3. To me, who daily Thee inyoke, 
thy Mercy, Lord, extend: 

4. Retreſhthy Servant's Soul, whoſe Hopes 
on Thee alone depend. 

s.. Thou, Lord, art good, nor only good; 
but prompt to pardon too ; 

Of plentcous Mercy to all thoſe. 

whotor thy Mercy ue. 


6. To my repeated humble Pray 'r,. 


O Lord, attentive be ! 


7. when TroubP'd I on thee will call, 


for thou wilt antwer mo TE 
eres none | ' 
© Lord, alone divine! = : 


To 
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To Thee as'much inferiour they, . 
as are their Works to thine. | j #4 4 


to 


the Nations ſha 


9. Therefore their grear 'Crearor Thee 
| adore $ # 
Theirlong- miſguided Pray'rs and Prailc, . 


to thy-bleſt Name reſtore. vs 
10, All ſhall confe Thee great; and gttat 
the Wonders thou haſt done; , | 4 


Confel thee God, the God ſupreme z 
confels thee God alone. TT 


PARTI 


z1. Teach me thy way, O Lord, and I 
from Truth ſhall necr depart ; 
In rev'rence to thy facred Name” 
+ my. heart, 
12, Thee will I praiſe, O Lord my- God, 
praiſe thee with Heart fincere ; 
And to thy everlaſting Name 
Etcrnal Trophies rear. 


13. Thy boundleſs Merey ſhewn to me 
trenicends my Pow'r to tell, 
For thou haſt oft redeem'd my Soul 
from loweſt Depths of Hell. 
14. O God, the Sons of Pride and Strife 
have my Deſtruction ſought, 
Regardleſs of thy Pow'r, that oft 
my Deliv'rance wrought, 


7 5. But thou thy conftant Goodneſs did'ft 
ro my Aſhftrance bring, 
Of Paricnce, Mercy, and of Truth, 
thou everlaſting Spring! 
16, O bounteous Lord; thy Graee and Strength 
to me thy Servant ſhow 
Thy kind Prote&ion, Lord, on; me 
thine Handmaid's : Son -beffoW. 


27, Some Signal give, which my provid Foes + 
ſee wi 


ſfiame and'K 
When thou, O Lord; for my Relief 
and Comfort doſt engage. 


Phila 


* 


P'S AL M lxxxvii, lxxzvi8. 129, 
Plalm LXXXVII,: 


I, GOD Temple crowns the Holy Mount ; 
the Lords there condeiſcends ro dwell 
2, His S7on's Gates, in-his account, 
our 1ſrae!'s taircſt Tents excel, 
3. Fame glorivus things of Thee hall fing,- 
O City of th' Almighty Kiag! 


4+ I'll mention Rahab with due Traile, 
in Babylon's Applauſes join, 
The Fame of «/£thicpia raiſe, 
with that of Tye and Paleftine ; 
And grent that ſome, amongſt them born, 
their Age and Country did adorn. 


5, Bur ſtill of $;on I'll averr 
that many ſuchfrom her proceed ; 
Th' Almighty ſhall eſtabliſh her. 
6. His gen'ral Liſt ſhall ſhew, when read 
That ({uch a Perfonthere was born, 
and fuch didſuch an Age adorn. 


7. Bell Sz» find with Numbers fll'd 
of ſuch as merit high Renown; 
For Hand and- Voice Muſicians skill'd, 
and- (her tranſcending Fame to crown). - 
Of ſuch ſie ſhall Sticceffions bring, 
ike Waters from a living Spring. 


Plalm LXXXVIIE 


I TO thee, my God and Saviour, I 
By Day and Night addreſs my Cry ; 
2. Vouchlafe my mournful Voice to hear, 
To'my D:ftreſs incl'ne thine Ear. 
3. For Scas of Trouble me invade, 
My Soul draws nigh ro Death's cold ſhade ; 
4. Like one whaſe Strength and hopes are fled, 
They number me.among:. the Doed:- 


5. Like thoſe who, firouded in.the Grave, 
7 
ATE». 3 


SE 


% 
- 


9. 


IO. 


| L7. 
IS. 
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Me all thy Mountain Waves have prcſt, 
Too weak, alas, to bear the leaſt. 


Remov'd from Friends, I figh alone, 

In a loath'd Du n laid, where none 
A Viſit will vouchſafe to me, 

Confin'd, paſt Hopes of Liberty. 

My Eyes from weepingnever ceaſe, 
They waſte, but ſtill my Gricfs increaſe ; 
Yet daily, Lord,-to thee T pray'd, 

With our-ſtretcht Hands inyok'd thy. Aid. 


Wilt thou by miracle revive 
The Dyad, whom thou torfook'ſt Alive 2 
From Death reſtore thy Praiſe ro ſing, 
Whom thou from Priſon would'ſt nor bring ? 


« Shall the mure Grave thy Love confefs ? 


A mold'ring Tomb thy Faithfiulneſs ? 


» Thy.Truth and Pow'r Renown obtain, 


Where Darkneſs and Obliv;on-reign 2? 


. Tothee, O Lord, Icry, forlorn, 


= Pray'r prevents the early Morn. 
Why-haſt thou, Lord, my Soul forſook, 
Nor once vouchſat'da gracious Look ? 


. Prevailing Sorrows bear me down, 


Which from my Youth with me have grown ; 
Thy Terrors paſt diſtrat my Mind, 
And Fears of blacker Days behind. 


. Thy Wrath has burſt upon my Head, 


Thy Terrors fill my Soul with Dread ; 
Environ'd as with Waves combin'd, 
And for a gen'ral Deluge join'd. 


-My Lovers, Friends, Familiars, all 


Remov'dfrom Sight, and our of call ; 
Todark Oblivion all retir'd; 
Dead,. or at leaft to me expir'd... 


Plalm LXXXIX. 


x. T HY Mercics, Lard, ſhall be my. Songs, 
3 


My Song on them ſhall exer 
To Ages yet unborn my- Tongue 
Thy never failing Truth ſhall tell. _ 


Cf, 
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:, I haveaffiem'd, and ſtill maintain, 


f, 


6. 


[T, 


thee; 


Thy , M:rey-ſtall for ever laſt; - | 
Thy T rath, that does the Heav'ns ſuſtain; 
Like them {hMl'ftand for ever taft. 


Thus ſpak'ft thou, by thy-Prophet's Vo.ce, 
* With David Ta League have made ; * 

* To him, my Servant and my Choice, 

M 24 Solemn Oath this Granz convey'd , 

* While Earth, and'Scas, and Skics endure 
*Thy Seed-ſhallin my Sight remain ; 

* To them thy Throne I will enſure, 

« They ſhall roendlefs Ages reign. 


For ſuch tupendious Truthand* Love 
Roth Heav'n and Earth juſt Praiſes owe, 
By Choirs of Angels ſung above, 

And by affembled Saints below, 

What Seraph of Celeſtial Birth 
To vie with IFeZs God ſhall dare? 
Or who among the Gods of Earth, 
With our Almighty Lord compare ? 


Wirh Rev'rence and religious Dread 
His Saints ſhould to his Temple preſt, 
His Fear thro! all their Hearts ſhould ſpread, 
Who his Almighty Name confeſs. 
Lord God of Armies, who can boaſt, 
Of Strengeh or Pow'r, like thine xenown's! * 
Of ſuch a nun1'rous faithful Hoſt, 

As that- which docs thy Throne ſfarround ? 


Thou doſt the lawleKk Sea conrroul, 
And change the Proſpect of the Decp 
Thou mak {tthe Neeping Billows' row, 
Thou mak'ſt the rowFng Billows flecp' 


- Thou brak' in * pieces Rabub's Pride; 


And didft opptc g Pow? arm ; 

Thy ſcatrer” Ls carly try'd, 
The Foree of thy. t {s Arm. 

In thee th&ſoV'reign Right Ferraſmb 
Of Earthrind Heavrl; thee,” Lord;-dlohe 


12. The 
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9. 


IO. 


" 
IS. 


Me all thy Mountain Waves have precſt, 
Too weak, alas, to bear the leaſt. 


Remov'd from Friends, I ſigh alone, 

In a loath'd Dungeon laid, where none 
A Viſit will vouchſafe to me, 

Confin'd, paſt Hopes of Liberty. 

j— Eyes from weepingnever ceafe, 
They waſte, but ſtill my Gricfs increaſe ; 
Yet daily, Lord,-to thee I pray'd, 

With out-ſtretcht Hands inyok'd thy Aid. 


Wilt thou by miracle revive 
The Dyad, whom thou torfook'ſt Alive 2 
From Death reſtore thy Praiſe ro ſing, 
Whom thou from Priſon would'ſt not bring? 


. Shall the mute Grave thy Love confefs ? 


A mold'ring Tomb thy Faithfulneſs ? 


» Thy Truth and Pow'r Renown obtain, 


Where Darkneſs and Oblivionceign? 


. Tothee, O Lord, I cry, forlorn, 


My Pray'r prevents the carly Morn. 
Why- haſt thou, Lord, my Soul forſook, 
Nor once vouchſaf*da gracious Look ? 


. Prevailing Sorrows bear me down, 


Which from my Youth with me have grown ; 
Thy Terrors paſt diſtrat my Mind, 
And Fears of blacker Days behind. 


. Thy Wrath has burſt upon my Head, 4 


Thy Terrors hill my Soul with Dread ; 
Environ'd as with Waves combin'd, 
And for a gen'ral Deluge join'd. 


-My Lovers, Friends, Familiars, all 


KRemov'dfrom Sight, and our of call; 
Todark Oblivion all retir'd; 
Dead, or at leaft to me expir'd... 


Plalm LXXXIX. 


I | HY Mercics, Lard, ſhall be my.Soge, 
3 


My Song on them ſhall exer 
To Ages yet unborn my. Tongue 


Thy never failing Truth ſhall tell. Ry 


+8 
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bs ANEGIAED 4 Rill maintain, | 
Thy M:rey-ſtall for ever laſt ; 


Thy Trath, that docs the Heav'ns ſaſtain, 
Like them ſhall 'ftand for ever taſt. 


3, Thus 6 "ak'ft thou, by thy Propher sVo.c&, 
Y With David Va League have made ; ' 
To him, my Servant and my Choice, 

$5 Oath rhis Grans convey'd , 
hv «W ile Earth, and'Seas, and Skies endure 
*Thy Seed: ſhall-in my Sight remain ; 
M To them thy Throne I will enſure, 
«* They ſhall roendleſs Ages reign. 


5, For ſuch ſtupendious Truthand* Love 
Roth Heav'n and Earth juſt Praiſcs owe, 
By Choirs of Angels ſung above, 
And by afſembled Saints below, 'I 

6. What Scraph of Celeſtial Birch by 
To vie wal IſrePs God al dare? 
Or who among the Gods of Earth, 
With our Almighty Lord compare ? ; 


7. Wirh nid f -_ reli feligiousD ous _ 
His Saints ſhould 
His Fear thro! all t 9s Hearts ple pref ſpread, 
Who his Almighty Name confeſs. 

s$. Lord God of Armies, who cars boaſt, 
Of Strength or Pow'r, like thine renown':: © 
Of ſach a num\'rous faithful Hoſt, 
As thar- which docs thy Throne ſurround ? 


Thou doſt the lawleſs Sea controal, 
And change the ProfpeRt of the Deep, 
Thou mak — Neeping Billows'rowl, 
Thou mak'ſt the rowFng Billows Aecp 


io. Thou brak'ft 7 m* phos Rahzb's Pride; © | s 
And didft row? alarms © 
Thy ſcatter” carly try 'd. 
The Foree of = (s Arm. ' 
1, Inthee cheſow reign, Ri - 
Of Earthrand Pd. cot 


Th Af Me | 
. Their Wo and nM 
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I2, The Poleson = ps Globe does reſt, 
Were form'd Vo'ce 2 
Tabor and "i hg Eaſt Ran Wen 
In thy ſuſtaining Pow'r rejoy = 


13. Thy Arm is mighty, trongthy y Hand, 

Yer, Lord, thoudoſt Tu Jace reign; 
14. Poſ eſt ofabſolure Com 

Thou Truth and Mercy "4 maintain. 
25. Happy, thrice happy they, who hear 

Thy ſacred Trumpet's joyful Sound ; 

Who may ar Feſtivals appear, 

Wirth thy moſt glorious Preſence crown'd. 


16. T +. 4 S_ ſhall always be o'crjoy'd, 
o on thy ſacred Name rely ; 

And in thy Righteouſneſs employ'd, 
| For in _ Foes be =_ 'd _—_ 
17. For ran t ey ſha vance, 

Py thy Favour ſpring- 
18. The TheLord of Hoſts is our Defence, 
And Iſrael's God our Iſrael's King. 


Trofek in by y thy Pr have Voices 
will 


3: Frans ge Cam Tribe por te choice 
* Of one who ſhall the reſt defend. 
20. * My Scrvant David I have found, 
* With holy Oil anointed him 
1 a ' Him ſhall the Hand ftp poet! that crown'd, 
* And guard that gavethe Diadcm. 


22, * NoPxincefrom him ſhall Tribute force, 
*Xo Son of Strife ſhall him annoy , 

23, * His ſpiteful Foes I will dilperle, 
« And them before his Face deſtory. 

24. © My Truth and Grace ſhall him ſuſtain; 
* His Armies, in well-order'd Ranks, 

26. © Shall conquer, from the Tjrian Main 
*To Tigris and Emphrates Banks. 


in E.... for his Father he ſtall rake, 

is God and Rock of Safety. call , 
27. © Hin L my Eirſt-born Son will maKC, 
_ * AndEarthly Kings his all... mY 


FM 


43+ 
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29. 


_ 
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"To-him my M <y I'll ſecure. 

* My Cov'nant make for ever faſt. 


* His Seed for ever ſhall endure, 
* His Throne, till Heav'n diffolves, ſhall laſt; 


PARTIFL 


. * Bur it his Heits my Law forſake; 


* And from my ſacred Precepts ſtray ; 


. * Ifthey my righteous Statures break; 


. * Their SinsP'll vifit with a 


Nor ſtrictly my Commands obey : 
4 Rod, 
hem 


* Andtor their Folly make r {marr ; 


. ©® Vert will not ceaſe tobe their God; 


* Nor from my Truth, like them, departs 


:4. * My Cov'nantT will ne'er revoke 


* Bur in remembrance faſt retain, 

©* The thing-that once my Lips have ſpoke 
* Shall in eternal Force remain. 

* Once have Iſworn; bur once for all, 

** And made my Holineſs the Tie; 

** That I my Grant will nec'er recall, 
**Norto my Servant David lie. 


. * Whoſe and Race the conſtant Sun 


* Shall, like his Courſe, eftabliſhr ſee ; 


. * Of this my Oath, thon conſcious Moon, 


*In Heav'n my faithful Witneſs be. 


+. Such was thy gracious Promiſe, Lord, 


Bur thou haſt now our Tribes forſook ; 
Thy own Anointed haſt abhorr'd, 
And turn'd on him thy wrathful Look. 


. Thou ſeemcſ to have render'd void 


The Cov'nant with thy Servant made, 
Thou haſt his Dignity deftroy'd, 
And in the Duſt his Honour laid. 


. CfStrong-holds thou haſt him bereft, 


And brought h's Bulwarks rodecay ,; 


. H:s Fronticr-Coaſts defenceleb left, 


A publick Scorn, and-common Prey. 


. His Ruine does glad Triumphs yield 


10 Focsedvanc'd by thee ro Might; © . 
43-. Tho 


u 
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43. Thou baft his conqu'ring Sword unfteel'd; ' 
His Valour turn'd to ſhameful Fl:ght. 
44. His Glory is ro Darkneſs fied RE, 
His Throne is levell'd with che Ground: 
45. His Youth ro wretched Bondage led, : * 
WithShamco're-whelm'd,% Sorrow drowp'd. 


46. How long ſhall we thy Abſerice mourn ? 
Wilt thou for ever, Lord, retire ? 
Shall thy conſuming Anger burn 
Till that, and we at once expire ? 

47. Cenfider, Lord, how ſhort a ſpace 
Thou dofſt for mortal Life ordain , 

No Method to prolong the Race, 
Bu g it with Griefand Pain ? 


45. Whatman is he rhat can controul . 
Death's ſtri& unalterable Doom ? - 
Or reſcue from the Grave his Soul, 
The Grave that muſt Mankind entomb ? 


49. Lord, where's thy Love,thy boundleſs Grace, . 


The Oath to which thy Truth did ſeal, 
Confign'd to David and his Race, 
The Grant which Time ſhould neer repeal ? 


$6, See how thy Servants treated are 
Withinfamy, Reproach and Spire ; 
Which in my fileng Breaſt I bear 
From Netions of licentious Might. 
$1. How they, reproaching thy great Name,” 
Have made thy Servant's Hope thcir Jeſt ; 
(2. Yet thy juſt Praiſes we'll proclaim, 
Andever ing, The Lerd be bleft. 
Amen, Amen. 


Plalm XC. 


So O=-2:9. the Saviour - and Defence . 
of us thy choſen Race 
From Age to Age thou ſtill haſt been 
our ſure Abiding-place. . . 
2. Betbre thou brought'ſt the Mountains ſorrh, 
or thEarthand World didfſt frame, 
Thou always wertthe mighry God, 
and ever art the ſame. 


4 


3. Thou 


3: 
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-3- Thou turneſt Man, O Lord, to Duſt, 
of whichhe firſt was made ; 
And when theu ſpeak'ſtthe word, Rerwrn, 
*ris nfleary obey d. -. 
-4. For inthy fight a thouſand Years 
are like a Day that's paſt, 
Orſike a Watch in dead ot Night, 
* whoſe hqurs unminded wa 


5, Thou ſweep'ſtus off as with a Flogd; 
we vaniſh hence like Dreams ; 
At firſt we grow like Grafs that feels 
the Sun's reviving Beams. 
6. Burt howſoever and fair 
its Morning Beauty ſhows ; 
"Tis all cut down and wither'd quite 
before the Ev'ning cloſe. 


7, 8. Weby thine Anger are conſum'd, 
and thy Wra diſma 'd; 
Gor lick Crimes and ſecret Sins 
ore thy ſight are laid. 
9. Beneath thy Anger's fad Effe&s 
our >. we ſpend : 
Our rded Years break off, 
like Tales that quickly end. 


19. Our Term of Time isleventy years, 
an Age that tew ſurvive ; 
Bur if, with more than common ſtrength, 
ro eighty we arrive ; | 
Yer then our boaſted Strength decays, 
ro Sorrow turn'd and Pain, 
So ſoon the ſlender Thread is cut, 
and we no more remain. 


PART I. 
11. Bur who thy Angers dread Effects, 
does, as he ought, revere ? WE 
And yer thy Wrath does fall ozrife # 


8 magyhe ch we Bar, i 
12. Soteach us, Lord, th*Þncertain. 
of our Hort Days to mind, -. _ ... 


* ai, 


That 
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That to true Wifdom all our Hearts 
may ever be inclin'd. 


13. O to thy Servants, Lord, return, 

and ſpeedily relent | 

As we forſake our Sins, do thou 
revoke our Puniſhment. 

14. To ſatisfie'and chear o'r Souls 

thy early mercy ſend ; 

That we may all our Days to come, 
in Joy and Comfort ſpend. 


15. Lct happy Times with large Amends 
dry up our former Tears ; 
Or equal at the leaſt the Term 
of our afflicted Years. 
16. To all thy Servants, Lord, let this 
thy wond'rous Work be known, 
And to our Offtpringyer unborn, 
thy glorious 'pow'r be ſhown. 


77. Letthy bright Rays u A us _ 
give thou our work ſuc 
The glorious Work we peel in hand 
do thou 'vouchſaſt ro blels. 


Plaln XCI. 


FE. BE that has God his Grngens ws 
Shall, under the Aluiighty's Shes 
Secure and undiſturb'd a 
2. k 4g = wr bob of him I An 
e is my Fortri 
My God; in whom L w Wl conplde, 


3. His tender Love and watchful Care 


Shall free thee fiontthte Fowler's Snare, 


And from the noiſom onal red 


*4I 


£5 
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'}n Darkneſs, nor infe&ious Ills, 
that in the hotteſt ſeaſon lay. 


7, Athorſand at ; thy fide ſhall die, 
At thy Right-hand renthowſand/lie, 
While rhy firm health untouch'd remains : 
s. Thow only thalt lpok. on, and: tee 
* The Wickeds diſmal Tragedy, 
And count the Sinner's mournful Gains, 


v9. Becauſe with well-plac'd Confidence, 
Thou foak: hs Lon.the Vo Detence, 
And on Higheſt do 
10, Therefore no Ill ſhall thee wo #1 
Norto thy healthful Dwelling thall 
Any inteQigus Plague Craw nigh. 


I1. For he, thy days, 
To oP 'rhee fe in. ff r 0, Ways, 
oa give his Angels He & Commands z 


I2. Wieh ome coy —_— 
th ſome rough Stone ro wound thy Feer, 
i rough Sane oo irhands. 


de; thirſt for: Blood, 
13. goes me Fthete r 


Beneath his © Beer ſhall lies . 
14. Becauſe he'16 and oper me, 
Therefore ( (fave God )T1I fer him free, 
And fix his glorious Throne on high. 


15. He'H call; UiLanſfwer when he calls, 
And d reſcughim-when Ill befalls; 
bara and bis eat 


a Serene 
is 
His End cron a Wong Hens 


Plalm. a, XC. . \\ 
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And of his conſtant Truth, each Night, 
the glad Effets repeat. - 


3- To ten-ſtring'd Inſtruments we'll ſing, 
with tunefulPfaltTries joyn'd 
And rg-rhe Harp with {6 ſounds, 
'for ſacred uſe-dehhgn'd. 
4. For throthy wondrous works, O Lord, 


thou mak't my Hearr refpyce ; 
The thoughts of them ſhall make me glad, 


and ſhout with cheartul Voice. 


-5, 6,” How wondrousare thy Works, O Lord! 
how deep are thy Decrees ! 
Whoſe winding Tradts, in ſecret laid, 
no ſtupid Sinner ſees. 
1, Helitdethinks, when wicked Men, 
like Grafs, look freſh and gay, 
-How ſoan their ſhorr-liv'd Splendour muſt 
for ever pals away. 


8,9. Butthou, uy God, artftilt moſt High 
and all thy lofty Foes, 
Who thought they ſecurely fin, 
ſhall be o'rewhelm'd with Waes. 
10. Whilſt thou exalt'ſtmy fov'reign Pow'r, 
and mak'ft it largel . qam: ; 
And with refreſhing Oil anoiar'ſt 
' my conſecrated Head. 


x1. Tfoon ſhall ſee ny ſtubborn Foes 
 rourter Ruine brought ; 
And hear the diſmal End of thoſe 
Palms, 
3 


Houſe of God, 


Ve z 


3,4 


\s. 
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Shall due Rewerds to all the World 
impartially di 


Pſalm XCUHL 


:. TY Ith Glory clad, with Strength array'd, 
_ Lind a wo oo rr, 

The World's Foundations ftrengly laid, ! 

And the vaſt Fabrick ftilt- ſuſtains. 

| 2. How ſurely ſtabliſhr is thy Throne *. 

Which ſhall no Change or Period ſec ; 
For thou, O Lord, and thou alone, 
Art God from all Eternity. 


3,4-The Floods, O Lord, I'ft up-their Voice, 
And tols the troubled Waves on high ; 
But God above can ſtill thcir Noiſe, 
And make the angry Sca comply. 

5. Thy Promiſe, Lord, is ever ſure ; 
And they that in thy Houſe would dwell, 
That happy ftarion to ſecure, 
Muſt till in Holinek excel. 


Pialm XCTV. 
1-0 God, to whom Revenge belongs, 


; thy Vengeance now «liſclole ; 
Ariſe, thou Judge of all the Earth, 
and cruſh thy haughty Foes... .- 
3,4- How long, O Lord, ſhall finful Men 

their ſolemn Tri make ? 

How long their- wicked 

and infolently ſpeak 2 
5,6. Not only they thy Safnts opprets;.. 
by bur unprovok they il, 
The Widow's and. the Stranger's Blood, 


H—t> 


_— 
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a 


In folly will you {MII proceed, 
and V\iidog: «never Tarn? 
9,10. Can he be deat who form'd the Har, 
or Bra who trend the Eye ? 
k; at! Yar :2'5-zreat Judge not puniſh thok 


ads 


who his kri own Will dchec. 


11,'He fathoms all the Thoughts of Men, 
ro hit their Hearts lie bare, | 
His Eye furveys them all, and fees 
bow 'vaih their Counſcls cre. 


PARTI. 


I2. Bleſt is the Man whom thou, O Lord, 
in kindnets doſt chaſtiſe ; 
And by thy ſacred Rules to walk 
Doſt lovingly advile. 
13. This Man ſhall Reſt and Safery find 
in ſeaſons of Diſtreſs 
Whilſt God prepares a Vit for. thoſe 
that ſbborely tranſgrels. 


14. For God will never from his Saints 
his Favour wholly take ; 
His own Poſſeſſion and his Lot, 
he will not quite forſak 
15. The World ſhall then par thee juſt 
in all that thou haſt done; 
And thofe rhat_chuſe chy upright ways, 
tall i in rho Paths go on. 


5 who ill appear in my behalf, 
m hes cy L ach Men vac? 2 & 
Or who, when Sinners would oppre 


| j Cauſe 
37,189. ERS Goce had 13 in yen} flepr, 
To fa me yoo I when ſad, 
my coubled Heart to kgs Mal 
6, who" art a God moſt juſt, 
Throne ſyftain# / 
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21, Aguind the; Lives of righteous Men 
they form their cloſe Deſign ; 
And Blood of Innocints to ipill, 
in ſolemn. Lezgue combine. 


22, But my Defence is firmly plac'd 
in God the Lord moſt high; 
He is my Rock to which I may 
for Refuge always fly. 
23. The Lord ſhall cauſe rheir ill Deſigns 
on their own Heads to fall, _ 
He in their fins ſhall cut them off, 
our God ſhall flay them all. 


Pſalm XCV, 


OQ Come, loud Anthems let us fing, 
Loud Thenks to our Almighty King ; 

For we our Voices high ſhould raiſc, 

When anr Salvation's Rock we praiſc, 

Into his preſenec let us haſte, 

To thank hjm' for his Favours paſt ; 

To him addreſs in joyful Songs, 

The praiſe that to his Name belongs. 


3, For God the Tord, enthron'd in ſtate 
Is, with unrival'd Glory, great 
A King ſupcriour far ro 
Whom God's the Heathen falfly call. 

;. The Depths of Earth are in his hand, 
Her fecrer Wealth at h 1s wmmand ; _ 
The ſtrength of hi;'s that reach the sKics, 
Subjeced to his Empire lies. - 


* The rouling Ocean's vaſt Abyſs 
By the ſame fov'reign right is his ; 
'Tis mov'd by his Almighty hand, 
Thar form'd and fix'd the folid Land. 
6. O ler us to his Courts repair, 
And bow with adoration there, 
Down on our Knees devourly all 


>. For he's ur Shepherd. 
A SAS ues 


[IS 
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Tf then you'll (like his Flock) draw near, 
To day, if you his Voice w:lt hear. 
'E, Let-not your hard'necd hearts renew 
Your Father's Crimcs and Judgments too, 


Nor here provoke my Wrath, as the 
In deſart Vlains of Meribah ; 


9, When through the Wildcrneſs they mov'd, 
And me with'freſh Temprations prov'd; 
They ſtill, through Unbelief, rebelf'd, 
While they my wondrous Works beheld. 

20,11. T oY, forty Ycars my Patience andy 
Tho” daily I their Wants reliev'd ; 
Thcen—-'Tis a faithleſs Race, I faid, 
Whole Heart from me has always ſtray'd; 


They nc'er will tread m png pih ; 
Therefore to them, in ictled Wrath, I: 
Since they deſpis'd my Reſt, {ware 

That they ſhould never enter thcre, 


Pſalm XCVI. 


x. C Ing to the Lord a'new-made Song ; 
»S Let Earth, in one aſſembled Throng, 
Her common Patron's praiſe reſound. 

Sing to the Lord, and bleſs his Name, 
From day ro day his Praile proclaim, 
Who us has with Salvation crown'd. 

3- To Heathen Lands his Fame rehear(e, , 

His wonders ta the Univerlie. & 


v2 


4. He's great; and greatly to-be prais'd.; 
In Majeſty and Glory rais'd 
Above all other Deirics ; 


5. -For Pageantry and Idols all 3, 
Are they whom Gods the Heathen call ; 
He only rules who made the Skies. 4. 


s. With Majeſty and Honour crown'd, 
omnmn > Ann his Throne ſurround} ;_ 
* 7, 'Be therefore both to him: reftor'd 
: By you, who have falſe Gods ador'd, 
Adride due Honour to his Names 
8. Prace-off rings on bus Alterlay, 


: 


6, 
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Before his Throne your Homage pay, 
Which he, and be alone A 

9. To workhip at his ſacred Court 

) Ler all the trembling World reforr, 

to, Pioclaim aloud, Fehovah reigns, 
Whoſe pow'r the Univerſe tuſtains, 

; And baniſht Juſtice will reſtore ; 

d, | tt, Let therefore Heav'n new Joys confe(s, 


; And heav'aly Mirth let Earth expres, 
I, [ts loud Applauſe the Ocean roar, 
I, Its mute Inhabitants rejoyce, 


And for this Triumph ſtd a Voice. 


14. © 22. For Joy let fertile Valleys ſing, 
ths. The chearful Groves their Tribute bring z 
th; The tuneful Quire of. Birds awake, 
13, The Lord's Approach to cclebrate, 
Who now ſets out with awful State, 
His Circuit through the Earth to take. 
From Heav'n to judge the World he's come, 
With Juſtice toreward aad doom, 


Plalm XCVIL.. 
"i 7, #fEhovah reigns, let all the Earth 


, In his juſt Government rejoyce z 
1 Let all the Iſles with ſacred Mirth, 
. In h's Applauſe unite their Voice, 


2, Darkneſs and Clouds of awful ſhad? 
His dazling Glory ſhroud in ftate ; 

; Juſtice and Truth his Guards are made, , 

And fixt by his Pavillion wait. 


3. ,Dcvouring Fire. before his Face 
His foes around with Vengeance ſtrook ; 

4. His Lightnings ſer the World on blaze, 
Earth ſaw it, and with Terror ſhook. 

5. The proudeſt Hills his Picſence felt, 
Their height nor ſtrength could Help afford, 
The proudeſt hills like Wax did melt 
In preſence of th' Almighty Lord. 

6, The Heav'ns, his Rightrouſheſs to.Cow;,, 
With Storms of Fire our Foes purſyu'd ; 

G 3 And 
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And all the rrembling World below, 
Have his deſcending Glory view'd. 
Confounded be their impious hoſt, 

Who make the Gods to whom they pray : 
All who of Pageant-[dols boaſt ; 

To him, ye Gods, your Worſhip pay. 


28, Glad Sion of thy Triumph heard, 
And Fuzah's Daughters were hs 1 : 
Becauſe thy righteous Judgments, Lord, 
Have Pagan Pride and Pow'r deftroy'd. 

2. For thou, O God, art ſeated high, 
Above Earth's Potenratcs enthzon'd ; 
Thou, Lord, unrival'd, in the Sky, 
Supreme by all the Gods art own'd. 


79,. You, who to ſerve this Lord aſpire, 
Abhor whar's ill, and Truth eftcem : 
He'll keep his Servants Souls entire, | 
And them from wicked hands redeem, 

tz. For Seeds are fown of glorious Light, 
A future Harveſt for the Juſt , 

And Gladneſs for the Heart that's right, 
To recompence its pious Truſt, 

12, Rejoyce, ye Righteous, in the Lord, 
Memorials of his Holineſs 
Deep in your faithfull Breaſts record; 


*4 


And with your thankfull Tongues confe(s, 


Plalm XCVTI, 


P, Slog to the Lord a new-made Song, 
| who wondrous things has done : 
With his Right hand and Holy arm 
the Conqueſt he has won. 
2, The Lord has through th' aftoniſit World 
difplay'd his ſaving Might, 
And made his rightcous ARs appear 
in all the Heavens fight, 


3, Of Iſrael's Houſe his Love and Truth 
have ever mindfull been : 
Wide Earth's remoteft Parts the Tow'r 
of IFael's God have ſeen. 
| 4. Let 


PSALM xcvili, xcix. 144. 
4. Let therefore Earth's Inhabitants ; 
their chearfull Voices raiſe, 


And all with univerfal [op 
reſound their Makcer's praiſe. 


Ss. With and Hymns foſt Melod 
he Ocn ori bring | F 
6. The Trumpet and farill Corner's ſound,” 
before th' Almighty King. 
7. Let the loud Ocean roar ber Jay, 
with all that Seas contain: 
The Earth and her Inhabitants 
joyn Conſort with the Main. 


8, With joy ler Riv'lets ſwell to frreams, 
to ſpreading Torrents they 
And ecchoing Vales, from Hilf to Hill, 
_—— —_ convey z 
9. To welcome down the World's ©, 
who does with Juſtice come, great Judy 
And, with impartial Equity, 
both to reward and 


Pſalm XCIX. 
s ar ions, let therefore all 
the guilty Nations quake : 
On Cherubs Wings he tits enthron'd; 
let Earth's Foundations ſhake. 
2, On Sjoi's Hill he keeps his Court, 
his Palace makes her Tow'rs : 
Yet thence his Sov'reignty extends 
ſupreme o'er earthly Pow'rs. 
3, Let therefore All with Praiſe-addreſs 
his great and dreadfull Name ; 
And, with his unreſiſted Might, 
his Holineſs proclaim. 
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And with his unrefiſted Mighr, 
his Holineſs extol, * 7 + 
6. Moſesand Aaren thus of old + 
among the Prieſts ador'd, 
Among}: his, Prophets, Sanwel thus 
his ſacred Name implor'd, | 
Daftreſt, upon the Lord they call'd, 
- whone'er their Suit deny'd; 
But, as with Rev'rence they implor'd, 
he gackentys reply'd. | 
7, For, wit ir Camp, to puide their Mardi 
the cloudy Pillat =ty5 
They kept bzs Laws, \and to his Will 
obetlient Servants proy!d. 
3, He anſver'd them forgiving oft 
his People for their ſake, 
And thoſe who raſhly them oppos'd, 
did fad Examples make. 
9. With Worſhip at his ſacred Courts 
exalt our God and Lord , 
For he, who, only holy is, 
alone ſhout be 24or'd. 


Pſalm | OO 


£,2.0y ith one conſent let all the Earth 
.**. To God their chearful Voices railc ; 
Glad Homage pay with awful Mirth, 
And fing before him Songs of praiſe, 

3. Convinc'd that he is God alone, 
From whom both' we and all protced ; 
We,.whom he chuſes for his own, 
The Elock"that he' vouchſafes20 feed, 


4. O enter then his Temple Gate,, .. ©. 
Thence to his Cows devoutly prels, 
And ftill your gratefidl Hymns Hoek 
And ftill his Name with praiſes bleſs : 

s. For he's the Lord ſupremely good, 
His Mercy 'is for ever ſire” 

His Truth, which always firmly ftood;” 

Toendlefs Ages ſhall endures 50 . 

Plalm 
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1-YE Mercy's never-falling Spring 
O And ſtedfaſt piers dy will ſing, 
Ard ſince they both .to thee buong, 
To thee, O Lotd, addreſs my Song. 

. When, Lord, thou ſhalt with” me rcfide, 
Wiſe diſcipline nzyx.Reign. ſhall guide ; 
With blamcleſs Life wy ſelf-I'f make 
A Pattern for my Cour: to rake. 


, No ill Deſign will I purſuc, 
Nor thoſe my Fav'rites mike that do; 
. Who to Reproof bears n> regard, 
Him will I totally diſcard. 

The private Slanderer ſhall be 

[n publick. Juſtice dcom'd by me : 
From havghtey looks I'll turn aſide, 
And mortifhe the Heart of Pride ; 


» But Honeſty call'd from her Cell, 
In ſplendour at my Court hall dwell ; 
Who Yirtu's practice make their Care, 


Shall have the. firſt Prefirments there, 


. No Tolicicks ſhall recommend 


His Countrey's Foz ty be my Fricnd : 
None er ſhall to my Favourriſe 
By-Aatr'ring or malicious Lyes. 

. All thoſe who wicked Courſes rake, 
An early Sacrifice I'Il make ; | 
Cur of, deftroy, till none remain 
God's holy City to prophane. 


Pſalm CII.. . 


1. flen I pour out my Soul in Pray'r, 


do thou, O Lord, attend ; 
To thy eternal Throne of Grace 
ler my fad Cryaſcend.. 


2. O hidenot thou thy glorious Face ++ 


in times of deep Diſtreſs, - 7 +7; 
Iacline thine Ear, and whensTcalks. 
my Sorrows ſoon redreſs, + E 
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3. Each cloudy Portion of wy Life, 
like ſcatter'd Srooke expires: 
My ſbrivel'd Bones are like a Hearth 
parch'd with continual Fires, 
4+ My Heart, like Graſs that feels the Bl:&- 
of ſome infectious Wind, 
Does languiſh fo with Grief, that fcarce 
my needfull Food I mind. 


$. By reaſon of my ſad eſtate 
| ſpend my Breath in Groans : 
My Fleſhis worn away, my- Skin 
ſcarce hides my ſtarting Bone. 
6, I'm like a Pelican berome, 
that does in Deſarts mourn : 
Or like an Owl that fits all day 
in hollow Trees forlorn. 


7 wc =» or in reſtleſs Dreams . 
e Night by me is ſpent ; 
As by heſe ſolitary Birds 
that loneſome Roofs frequent. 
8. All day by railing Foes I'm made 
the Subje& of their Scorn : 
Who all, poſſeſt with furicus Rage, 
have my Deſtrution (worn. 


9. When grov'ling on the Ground [ lie, 
oppreſt with Grief and Fears, 
My Bread is ſtrew'd with Aſhes o'er, , 
my Drink.is mixt with Tears. 
10.Becauſe on me with double weight 
thy heavy Wrath does lie : 
For thou, to rhake my- Fall more great, | 
didft lift me up on high. 
11.My days juſt haſt'ning torheir end, | 
EE Gus 
M ) " , 
Noich Luftre fade. pO 
1 2.But thy ſtare, O Lord, 
no length of time ſhallwaſte : 
The mem'ry of thy wondrous Works, 


fhall laſt. 
from Age ro Age ts 
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13.Thou-ſhalt ariſe and Sion view 
with an unclouded Face : - 
For now her time iscome, thy own 
appointed day of Grace. $54 
14. Her ſcatter'd Ruins, by thy Saints 
ky with pity are ſurvey'd: | 
F | They grieve to ſee her lofty Spires 
in Duſt and Rubbiſh laid. 
15,16.The Name and Glory of the Lord 
all heathen Kings ſhall fear : 
When he ſhall Son buildagain, 
and in full State appear: 
17,18.When he regards the Poor's Requeſt, 
nor lights their earneſt Pray'r: 
Our Sons for this recorded Grace, 
ſhall his juſt praiſe declare. 
19, For God, from his abode on high, 
his gracious Bearns difplay'd: 
The Lord from Heav'n, hislofty Throne, 
has all the Earth furvey'd. 
20.He liſt'ned tothe Captives moans, 
he heard their mourafull Cry : 
And freed by his refiftleſs pow'r, 
the Wretches doom'd to die. 


21.Thatthey in Son, where he dwells 


mighr celebrate his Fame, 
And thro' the holy City fing 
loud praiſes to his Name. 
27.When all the Tribes aſſembling there 
= ſolemn hep mp <6] 
'riggp Lands, wi n 
the yy hes God Sn.” = 
23.But, Cer wy race isrun, my ſtrength 
through his fierce Weath decays. J 
He has, when all my wiſhes bloom'd; 
cutſhort m hopefull days. L 
24. Lord, end __ thou mp Life, ſaid I, 


Ne _— ſcarcely paſt *-;  » 
Thy years ChangesFfree,: 
to.cndle(s Ages laſt.) A 

uw 25: Th : 
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:5. The fifeng Foundations of the Earth 
of old by thee were laid; 
Thy Hanis the beaureous Arch of Heav'n 
with wondrous Skill have made : 
26,27.Whilſt thou for ever ſhalt endure, 
they , ſoon ſhall paſs away ; 
And, like a Garm. nt often worn, 
ſhall carnih and decay. 


Like that, when chou ordainſt their change, 


to thy Command they bend ; 
Burt thau continu'ſt (till che fame, 
nor have thy Years an End. 
28. Thou to the Children of thy Saiors 
ihall laſting Quiet give ; 
Whoſe happy- Race, ſecurcly.fixr, 
ihall in thy preſence hve. 


Plalm Citi. 

MAY Soul, __—_ with {cred Love, 

C God's holy-Name for ever blcts ; 

Of all his Favours mindful prove, 

And (till thy grateful Thanks expres, 
3,4. Tis he thar all thy Sins forgives, 

And after Sicknets makes thee ſound ; 

From-Danger he thy Life retricves, 

By him with Grace and Mercy crown'd. 


«,6. He with :good things my Mouth ſupplics, 
Tay Vigour, Eagle-like, renews, 
He, when the guilteſs Suff*rer cries, 
His Foe warh rf ens purſucs. 

7. - God made of old his righteous Ways 
To Moſes and our Fathers known : 
His Works to his eternal praiſe, 

. Were to the Song of Jace ſhown. 

8. The Lord abounds with ' tender Love, 
And unexampl'd Acts of -Grace, 
His waken'd Wrath-doth -ſlowly move, 
His wile Mercy flows apace. 

$'0, God. will not always harſhly chide, 
But with his Anger quickly pars ; 


Ard 


— 


> 


— 


= 


PSALM 'cin, .civ.. x51 
And loves his Puniſkm?nts to guide 
More by his Love than our Deſert. 


11.” As high as Heav'n its Arch extends, 
Above this lirtle Spor of Clay ; 
So much his boundleſs Love tranſcends 
The Small-Reſpects that we can pay, 
12,13.As faras 'ris tiom Eaſtro Weſt, 
So far has he our ſins-remov'd ; 
Who with a Father's render Breaſt 
Has ſuch as fear him always lov'd, 


14,15.For Go, who all our Frame ſurveys, 
Conſiders tht weare bur Clay; 
How freſh foc'er we ſcem, our Days 
Like Gras or Flowers mult fade away. 
I6, t7.Whilſtchey are nipe with ſudden Blaſts, 
Nor can we find - their former place ; 
God's faithful Mercy ever laſts, 
To thoſe that fear him, and their Racc. 


18, This ſtill artend on ſuch as ſtill 
Procecd in his appointed way ; 
And who not only know his Will, 
Bur-ro it juſt Obedience pay. 

19,20, The Lord, the univerſal King, 
In Heav'n has fhxt his lofty Throne : 
Fo him, ye Angelbs, praifes-ling, 
[n whoſe great ftrength his Pow'r is ſhown, 
Ye that his juſt Commands obey, 
And hear and do his ſacred Will ; 

21. Ye hoſts of his, this Tribute pay, 
Who ſtill what he: ordains fulfil, 

22, Let ev'ry Creature joyntly bleſs 
the mighty Lord : and thou, my hearr, 
With grareful Joy thy Thanks expres ; 
And in this Contorr bear thy part, 


Plalm CIV. 


1. Leſs God, my Soul; thou, Lord, alone 
B Poſleſleft f 


ire without Bounds ; 
With honour thou art crgwn'd, thy Throne 


Ecernal Majeſty (urrounds, 
lajcfty | 2, Wit 
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2, With Lightthou doſt thy felfenrobe, 


3+. 


4+ 


And ſor a Garment take: 
Heaven's Curtains ftretch beyond the Globe 
Thy Canopy of State to make. 


God builds on liquid Air, and forms 

His Palace-chambers in the Skies : 

Tae Clouds his Chariot are, and Storms 
The ({wift-wing'd Steeds with which he flies. 
As bright as flome, as {wift. as wind, 

His Miniſters Heav'ns palace fill, 

To have their ſundry Tasks aſlign'd ; 

All proud to ſerve their Sov'reigns Will. 


5, 6. Earth, on her Center fxt, he ſer, 


7. 


19s 


Ik, 


I 2. 


yield. ſhelter whe feather'd Throng 


Her Face with waters overſpread: 

Nor proudeft-mountains dar'd, as yet, 

To lift above the waves their head. 

But when thy awfull Face z:ppear'd, 

Th' inſulting waves diſpers'd ; they fled 
When once thy thunders Voice they heard, 
And by their haſt conteſt their dread. 


Thence up, by ſecret Tracts they creep, 

Arx, guſhing from the Mountain's file, 

Thro' Vallcys travel to the Deep, 
inted ts receive their Tide, 


Appo 
i w_ haſt- thou fhxrt the Ocean's bounds, 


The threar'ning Surgcs to repell : 
That they' no-more o'erpaſs their mounds, 
Notzoa fecond Deluge twell, 


PART IL 


Yet thence in- {maller parties drawn, 

The Sea recovers her loſt hills; 

And ſtarting Springs from ev'ry Lawn, 
Surprize the Vales with plenteous Rills. 
The Fields tame Beaſts are thirher led, 
Weary with. Ealiour, faint with Drought . 
And Ages on wild mountains bred; 

Have ſenſe to find theſe Currents. out. 


There ſhady Trees, from ſcorching Beams, - 
They 
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They drink, and to the bounteous Streams- 
Renta the Tribuze of their Song. 
obe r3: His Rains ffom Heav'n, parche hills recruit, 
Thar (oon tranſmit the liquid Store : 
Till Earth is burden'd with her Eruic, 
{) And Nature's Lap can hold no more. 


4 1 4. Graſs for our Cartel ro devour, 

ies. He makes the Growth of. every Field: 
Herbs, for mans uſe, of various pow'r, 
That either Food or Phylick yield. 

15. With cluſter'd Grapes he crowns the Vine, 

"= To chear Man's heart oppreſt wirh Cares : 

Gives Oyl that makes his Bace to ſhine, 

And Cora, that waſted Strengrh repairs, 


P.ART 1. 


16. The Trees of God, without the Care 

| Or Art of Man, with Sp are fed ; 

«> The Mountain-Cedar looks as fair 

: As.thoſe in Royal Gardens bred. 

17, Safein the lofty Cedars Arms 
The Wand'rers of the Air may reſt: 
The Hoſpitable Pine from harms 
ProteRty the. Stork; her pious Gueſt, 


13, Wild Goats the craggy R Rock aſcend, - 
Ir's row'ring heights their Fortrels make, 
Whoſe Cell: in Labyrinths extend, 
Where feebler Creatures re take. 

19, The Moon's inconſtant Aſpett ſhows 
Th" appointed Seaſons of rhe Year: 

Th' inſtruted Sun his Dury knows 
His hours to riſe and diſappear, 


20,21.Darkneſs he makesthe Earth. to throw 'd, 
When Foreſt-Bealts ſecurely. {ti 
Young Lions roar their Wants lo 


T Ts Providence, 'thar ſends**ern 
22, They range allN ha, ape bes, 
Till ſummon'd by 
J To ſculk in Dens, with en confine, 
The conſcious Ravagers return... 


y 24, Forth 
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23. Forth to the Tillage of his ſoil, 
The Husbandman fecurely goes, 
Commenting with rhe Sun his toil, 
With him: returns ro. his Repoſe. w 
24 - How various, Lord, thy. Works are found j' 
For which thy, Wiſdom we adore ! 3 
The Earth is with thy Treaſure crown'd, 
Till Nature's hand can-graſp no more. 


P.ART TV. 


:2$; But till, the vaſt unfathom'd Ma'n *F* 
Of-Wonders a new Sccne ſupplics, 4 
Whoſe Depths Inhabitants contain a 
Of every Form and -every Size. '* 

26, Full-freighred Ships from eve'ry Port, ( 
There cut their unmolcſted way ; 

Leviathan, whom there to ſport 
Thou mad'ſt, has compaſs there to play, | 


27. Theſe various Troops of Sza and. Land, 
In'ſenſe of common Want agrec ; 
All wait on thy diſpenſing Hand, 
And have their daily Alms from thee. 0 

28. They gather what thy Stores diſperſe, | 
Without their trouble to provide ; 
Thou op'ſt thy hand, the Univerſe, 
The craving World is all ſupply'd. 

29. Thou for. a Moment hid'it thy Face, 
The numerous Ranks of Creaturcs mourn ; 
Thou rak'ſt their Breath, all Nature s Race 
Forthwith to Morher-Earth return. 

30. Again thou ſend'ſt thy Spirit forth, 
T' inſpire the Maſs with viral Seed ; 
Nature's reftor'd, and Parent Earth 
Smiles on her new created Breed. 


31, Thus through ſuceeſſive Ages ſtands 
Firm fixe Fo Care; 
Pleas'& with the Work. of thy own hands, 
Thou doſt the Waſtes of Time repair. 


32. One Look of thine, one wrathful Look, 
Earth's paring Brea with Fercor fills ; 


One 


ne 
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One touch from thes, with Clouds of Smoke, 
In darkneſs ſhrouds the. proadeſt hills, 


33, In praiſing God, while* he p—_ | 
My Breath [ will that Breath imploy; 

34. And joyn Devocion tomy Songs, 

_ Sincere, as is in him my Joy. 

35. While Sinners from Earth's Face are hurl'c, 
My Soul, praiſe thou his holy Name, 
Till, with my Song, the liſtning World 
Joya conſort, and his praiſe proclaim. «+ 

Pſalm. CV. 
1. (Render Thanks, and bleſs the Lord, 
invoke his ſacred Name : 
Acquaint the Nations with-his Deeds, 
his matchleſs Deeds proclaim. 
2. Sing to his praiſe, in. lofty Hymns 
his wondrous Works rehecarie ; L 
Make them the Theme of your Diſcouric,. 
and ſubje& of your Verſe. 
3, Rejoyce in his Almi Name 
p.m to be ador' $ 
And let their heart 0'reflow with Joy 
that humbly ſeek rhe Lord, 

4. Szek. ye the Lord, his ſaving ftreogta 

_ devoutly ſtill implore , 
And where he's ever prelent, ſeck 
his Face for eyermore, 


5» The wonders that his hauds have wrought, 
keep thankfully in mind | 
The righteous Sratutesof his Mouth, 
and Laws vw us. aſſign'd. 
6. Know ye. his Servant. Asraham's Secd, 
and Jacob's cho{ep Race, 
7. He's till our God, his Judgments Nil 
thro-out the Earth take place. 
8. His Cov'nanthe hath kept in mind 
for num'rous Ages patt, | 
Which yet for chouſatid Ages more, 
in equal: force ſhall laſt, 


LS 
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9. Firſt fign'd to Abr'am, next by Oath 
to T/aac made fecure : 


10.To Jeeob and his Heirs a Law 
for ever to endure. 


11.That Canean's Land ſhould be their Lot, 
when yet but few they were ; 

I 2,But few in number, and thoſe few 
all fiiendlefs Strangers there. 

13.1n Pilgrimage from Realm to Realm, 
ſecurely they remov'd : 

14.Whilſt proudeſt Monarchs ſor their ſakes, 
ſeverely he reprov'd, 


I5. © Theſe mine znojuted are, ſaid he, 
« let none my Servants wrong, 
© Nor treat the pooreſt Prophet 1ll, 
< that does to me belong. 
I6.A Dearth at laft by his Command, 
did thro the Lend prevail : 
Till Corn, the chief rt of Life, 
ſuſtaining Corndid fail. 
17.But his Indulgent Providence 
nga pious foſepn Icnty 
Sold io Er, but their Death 
who ſold him, to preyent. : 
18.His Feet with —_— Chains were cruſh'd, 
with Calumny his Fame ; 
19. Till God's appointed Time and Word 
to his Deliv'rance came. 


26. The King his ſoy*reign Orders fent, 
and reicu'd him with ſpeed ; - 
Whom private Mzlice had confin'd, 
the People's Ruler freed. 
21. His Court, Revenues, Realm, were all 
ſubjected ro his Will ; . p 
22. Nis greateſt Princes to controul, 
and teach his Scatefmen Skill. 
PART Il. 
23, To then, invived Guefts, 


1d [had came ; 


35 
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And Jacob held, by Royat Grant, 
che fertile Sail of Ham. 
24. Th' Almighty there with ſuch Increaſe 
his People mwltiply'd, *© 
Till with their -prond Oppreffors they 
in Strength and Number vy'd. 
25, Their vaſt increaſe th* Erytians Hearts 
with jealous Anger fr'd, 
Till they his Servants to deſtroy 
by treach'rous Arts conſpir'd. 
26. His Servant Moſes then he ſent, 
his choſert Aaron too ; 
27. Empowr'd with Signs and Miracles 
to prove their Miſhon true. 
22, He call'd for Darkn<(fs, Darkneſs came, 
Nature his Summons knew. 
29. Each Stream and Lake, trarnsform'd to Blood, 
the wondring Fiſhes flew. £ 
39. In putrid Floods throughout the Land, 
the Peſt of Frops was bred ; 
From noiſom Fens ſent up to croak. 
at Pharaoh's Board and Bed. 


— __ ETD 


31. He gave the Sign, and Swarms of Flies 

came down in cloudy Hoſts : 
Whilſt Earth's enlivined Duſt below 

bred Lice thro! all their Coaſts. 

22, He ſent *em batt'ring Hail for Rain, 
and Fire for cooling Dew. 

23, He (mote their Vines, and Foreſt-Plamts, 
and Garden's Ptide oerthrew; 


34. He ſpake the Word, and Locuftscarhe, * 
_- hoon tens joyrd : 
T 'd upon the remains 
Shes bad left eohind, ; 
35. From Trecs to Herbage they deſcend, 
no verdant thing they ſpare ; 
Bur like the naked Fallow-field, 
leave all the Paſtures bare. 


36, From Fleld to Villages and Towns; 
commiſſion'd Vengeance flew, 
290 - 
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One faral Stroke their eldeſt Hopes 
and 4 of Egypr flew. 
37. He brought his Servants forth, enrich'd 
with Egypt's borrow'd Wealth ; 
And, and what tranſcends, all Treaſures elſe, 
enrich'd with vig'rous Health. 


38. Egypt rejoyc'd, in h to find 
Is P «_. hon remov'd ; 
Taught dearly now to fear worſe 111s 
by thoſe already prov'd. 
39. Their ſhrouding Canopy by day 
a journeying Cloud was ſpread ; 
A hery Pillar all the Night 
their Deſart-Marches led. 


49. They long'd for Fleſh ; with Evening-Quails- 
he furniſh'd ev'ry Tent ; 
From Heav'ns own Granary, each Morn, 
the Bread of Angels ſent. 
4 1. He ſwore the Rock; whoſe flinty Breaſt 
ur'd forch a guſhing Tide, march'd, 
Whoſe following Stream, where-e'er they 
the Deſarr's Drought ſupply'd.. 
42, For ſtill he did on Abrams Faith 
and ancient League reflec, 
43- He brought his People forth with Joy, 
with Triumph his Ele. 
4 4- Quite rooting out- their Heathen Focs, 
from Canaas's fertile Soil, 
Ta them in cheap Poffeſhon gave 
the Fruit of other's Toil. 


4 5. That Grey his Statutes might obſerve, 
his ſacred Laws obey. 
For Benefits ſo faſt let us 
our Songs of” Praiſe repay. 
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x.) Render thanks to God above, 
The Fountain of eternal Love 
Whoſe Mercy firm thro Ages paſt 
Has tv0d, and ſhall for ever laſt, 4 oS © 
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2, Who can his mighty Deeds expreſs, 


Not only vaſt, bur numberleſs ? 
What Mortal Eloquence can raiſe 
His Fribure' of immorral Praiſc ? 
3- Happy are they, and only they, 
Who 'from thy Judgments never ſtray, 
Who know what's right, nor only (©, 
But always praiſe what they know. 
4. Extend to me that Favour, Lord, 
Thou to thy choſen doſt afford; 
When thou return'ſt to ct them free, 
Let thy Salvation viſit me. 


5, O! may I worthy prove, to (ce 
Thy Saints in full proſperity ! 
That I the'joyful Choire may joyn, 
And count thy Peoples Triumph mine. 
'Of Parents vile, the viler Race ; 

6. But ah! Can*we expedt ſuch. Grace , 
Who their Miſdeeds have acted o're, -. 
And with-new Crimes increas'd the Score ? 

7, Ingratcful they no longer thought 
OF all his Works in - meg. ;z 
The Red-Seq they no ſooner view'd, 

Bur they their baſe diftruſt renew'd. 
8. Yer He, to vindicate his Name, 
Once more to'their Deliv*'rance came z 
To make his Sov'reign Pow'r be known, 
That He is God, He alone. 

9, To right and left, at his Command, 


The parti diſclos'd her Sand , 
Where firw _ by the paſſage lay, 
As thro* ſome parche aud deſart way. 

16. Thus reſcu'd from their Foes they were, 
Who cloſely prefs'd upon their Z 

11. Whoſe Rage ſu'd '"cm ro choſe Waves 

that prov d the raſh Pyrſucr's Graves. 

12. The watry Mountins ſudden Fall + } 
O'erwhelms proud Phoroeb, Holt and all: 
This Proof did ſtupid Ira! move” - 

To own God's Truth, and praiſe 


PARF 


his Love. 
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13. But ſoon theſe Wonders they forgor, 
And for his Counſel waited not : 
14. But luſting in the Wilderneſs, 
Did him with freſh Temptations pred. 
I 5. Strong Food at their Requeſt he ſent, 
But made their Sin their Puniſhment, 
16, Yet ftill his Saints they 4id4 oppoſe, 
The ' Prieſt and Prophet whom he choſe. 


17. But Earth, the Quarrel to decide, 
Her vengeful Jaws extending wide, 
Raſh Dathan to her Centre drew, 
With proud Abiram's fatious Crew. 
18, The reſt of thoſe who did conſpire 
To kindle wild Sedition's Eire, 
With all their impious Train, became 
A Prey to Heaven s devouring Fiame. 


19. Near Horeb's Mount, a Calf they made, 
And tothe molken Image pray'd ; 
20, Adoring what theirhands did frame, 
They 'd rheir Glory to theirShame. 
21. Their God and Saviour x fon forgot, 
And all his works in Egypt wrought : 
2 2, His Signs in Ham's aſtoniſtt Coalt, 
And where prond Pharach's Troops were loſt. 


>3. Thes urg'd, his vengefull hand he rear'd, 
But Moſes in the Breaclr appear'd : 
The Saint did for the Rebels pray, 
And turn'd Heaven's 4; 7 wrath away, 
24. Yer they his pleaſant Land defþis'd, 
, Nor ba? ed promiſe _- TEN 
25. Nor did ch' Almighty's Voice obey, 
But when: God Go wp, would ftay. 
26, This ſea'd their Doom? without Redreſs, 
To periſh in the Wilderneſs ; 
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28, Yet, unreclaim'd; this tubborn Race, 
Baal-Peor's Worſhip did embrace : 
B-came his impioas Gueſts, and fed 
On Sacrifhces to the Dead. 

29. Thus they perſiſted to provoke 
God's yengcance to the final Stroke s 
'Tis come : ----the deadly Peſt is come 
To execute their zcn'ral Doom. 


30, But Phinchas, fir'd with lily Rage, 
(Th' almighty Vengeance to aſlwage) 
Did, by two bold Otfender s Fall, 
Th' Atonement make that ranſom'd Al. 
31. As him a hcav'nly Zeal had mov'd, 
So Heav'n the zealous Att approv'd : 
To him confirming, ard his Race, 
The Prieſthood he {6 well did graee. 


32, At Meribah God's Wrath they mov'd; 
Who Moſes for their fakes v'd: 

33. Whoſe patient Soul they did provoke, 
Tillraſhly the meek Prophet ſpoke. 

34. Nor when pofleſt of Cangan's Land, 
Did they perform their Lord's Command, 
Nor his commiſhon'd Sword employ ' 


oft. The guilty Nations to deſtroy. 
35. Nor only fpar'd the Pagan Crew, 
4 Bur, ing, learnt their Vices too: 


36. And Worthipto thoſe Idgls paid, 
Which rhem to faral Shares betray'd. 
37,38.To Devils they did facrifice : 
Their Children with relemleſs Eyes, 
Approach'd their Altars thro” a Flood 
their own Sons and Daughters Blood, 
: No cheaper Viftims would appeafe 
” Canaan's remorfeleb Deities : 
Dux thas which did the Land 


"4 PAAT 


162 _PS$SALMcx«wvi 
| PARTA1V. 


39. Nor did the(e ſavage Cruces 
The hardn'd Reprobates (uffice ; 
For-after their Heart's Luft they went, 
| And daily did new Crimcs invent. 
* 40, Bat Sins of ſuch infernal Hue, 
God s Wrath againſt his people drew, 
| Till he, their once indulgent Lord, 
His own Inheritance abhorr'd. 


41, He then defenceleſs did expoſe 
To their inſaling Heathen Foes ; 
And made them on the Triumphs wair, 
Of thoſe who bore them greateſt Hate. 
42. Nor thus his Indignation ceas'd ; 
Their Lift of _ increas'd, 
Till they, who God's mild Sway declin'd, 
Were made the Vaſſals of Mankind. 


; 43. Yet, when diſtreſt, they did repent, 
; His Anger did as oft relent, 
| | Bur freed, did his Wrath provoke 
3 Renew their Sins, and he their Yoke. 
44. Nor yet implacable he prov'd, 
Nor hear their wretched Cries unmov'd ; 
4 5. Bur did to mind his Promile bring, 
and Mercy's inexhauſted. Spring : 
6, Compaſhon roo-he did impart, 
: Ev'n to their Foe's p76 en Heart, 
And pity for their Suff rings bred 
In-thoſe wha them to Bondage leg. 
F 47. Srill fave us, Lord, and [74e!'s Bands - 
Together bring from Heathen. Lands ; 
So to thy Name our Thanks we'll raiſe, 
And ever triumph in thy. praiſe. 
48. Ler 1/7 ae!'s God be ever bleſt, 
His Name eternally confels, _ _ 
Let all his Saiats with full Aconrd,. 
Sing loud tm —:Proife je the Lord. 
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Pſalm 'CVIT. 


: TO God your grateful Voices raiſe, ' 


Who d:es your daily | Patron. prove 3 
And tet your never-ceafing praiſe 
Arrend on his erernal Love. 


2, 3 Lerthoſegive thanks, whom he from Bands 


Of proud oppreſling Foes releas'd ; 
And brought them batk from diftan Lands; 
From North and South, ard Weſt and Eaſt. 


4, $ Thro lonely defart Ways thiy went, 


() 


Oo 


Nor could a peopl'd City find ; 
Till quite with: Thirſt and Hunger ſpent, 
Their fainting Soul within them pin'd. 
Then ſoon to God's indulgent Ear 
Did they their tmoarnful Cry addreſs ; 
Who Srnuly vouchfaf'd ro hear, 
And free'd them from their deep Diftrth. 
From crooked paths he fed them forth, 
And in the certain way did guide, 
To wealthy Towns of great reſort, 
Where all their Wants were well ſupply'q. 
O then that all the Farth with me 
Would God for this his Goodnels praiſe! 
And for the mighry works which he: 
Throour the-wond'ring world diſplays ! 
For he from Heav'n the fad eſtate 
Of longing Souls with Pity views 
To hungry Souls that pant for Meat 's 
His Goodneſs daily Food rentws. 

P ART 1 
Some lie, with Darkneſs enmpaf'd rownd, 
In Death's uncomfortable Shade 3 —_ 
And With unweildy Feners bound, 
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29. Nor did theſe ſavage Cruckies 
The hardn'd Reprobartes (uffice; 


For-after their Heart's Luft they went, 
And daily did new Crimcs invent. 


* 40. Bart Sins of ſuch infernal Hue, 


God s Wrath againft his people drew, 
Till he, their once indulgent Lord, 
His own Inheritance abhorr'd. 


41, He then defenceleſs did expoſe 
To their infaking Heathen Foes ; 
And made them on the Triumphs wair, 
Of thoſe who bore them greateſt Hate. 
42. Nor thus his Indignation ceas'd ; 
Their Lift of Tyrants increas'd, 
Till they, who God's mild Sway declin'd, 
Were made the Vaſſals of Mankind. 


43+ Yet, when diſtreſt, they did repent, 
His Anger. did as oft relent, 
Bur freed, did his Wrath provoke. 
Renew their Sins, and he their Yoke. 
44. Nor yet implacable he prov'd, 
Nor hear their wretched Cries unmov'd ; 
4 5. But did to mind his Promiſe bring, 
and Mercy's inexhauſted Spring : 
6, Compaſſion roo he did impart, - 
: Ev'n to their Foe's —_— Heart, 
And pity for their Suff” rings. bred 
In-thoſe who them to Bondage leg. 
$7. Srill fave us, Lord, and 154e!'s Bands - 
Together bring from Heathen. Lands ; 
So to thy Name our Thanks we'll raiſe, 
And ever triumph in thy. praiſe. 
48. Ler-I/+ae!'s God be ever bleſt, 
His Name eternally confeſs, _ _. 
Let all his Saiats with full Acoord, 
Sing loud tm —:Proife je the Lord. 
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: TO God your grateful Voices raiſe, ' 
Who d:es your daily | Patron. prove 3 

And tet your never-ceafing praiſe 
Atrend on his erernal Love, 

2, 3 Let thoſe give thanks, whom he from Bands 
Of proud oppreſling Foes releas'd ; 
And brought them back from diſtant Lands; 
Erdm North and South, ard Weſt and Eaſt. 


4, 5 Thro lonely defart Ways thiy wenr, 
Nor could a peopl'd City find ; 
Till quite with- Thirſt and Hunger ſpent, 

Their fainting Soul within them pin'd. 

6 Then ſoon to God's indulgent Ear 

; Did they their 'modrnful Cry addreſs ; 
Who graciouſly vourhfaf'd ro hear, 
And free'd themfrom their deep Diftrth. 

7 From crooked paths he fed them forth, 
And in the ctttain way did guide, . 
To wealthy Towns of great reſort, 
Where all their Wants were well ſupply'q. 

$ O then that all the Farth with me. 
Would God for this his Goodnek praiſe! 
And for the mighry works which he 
Thro-our'the-wond'rihg world diſplays ! 

9 For he from Heav'n the fad eftate 
Of longing Souls with Pity views _ 
To —_— rhar pant for Meat 's 
His is 'daily Food rentws. 

t P ART 1 
- 10 Some lie, with Darkneſs eompa'd.rownd; 
In Death's uncor e Shade 
And with unweildy Feners bound, 

. By preffing Cares more heavy' made; 1: 
I, 12 Becauſe God's Counſel they d&fyH;"/7 
And lightly prizd his holy Ward, © ''- 

| | 13 
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13 Then ſoon to God's indulgent Ear, 

Did they their mournful Cry addreſs ; 
Who graciouſly vouchſat'd to hear, 
And free'd them from their deep diſtreſs. 

. 14: From diſmal d ns, dark as Night, 
And Shades as black as Death's Abode ; 
He brought them forth to chearful Light, 
,And welcom Liberty beftow'd. - 


O then that all the Farth with me, 

. Would God for this his Go-dneſ praiſe ! 
And for the mighry Works which he 
Thro out the wond'ring World diſplays, 


For he with his Almighty Hand 
. "The Gates of Braſs in pieces broke ; 
Nor could the maſſy Bars withſtand, 
Or temper'd Steel reſiſt his Stroke. 
PART IL 
Remorſeleſs wretches, void of Senſe, 
With bold Tranſprefſions God defie ; 
And for their mulriply'd Cfence, 
Oppreſt with ſore Diſeaſes lie : 
Their Soul a Prey to Pain and Fear, 
-Abhors to raſte the choiceſt Meats ; 
And they by faint Degrees draw near 
To Death's inhoſpitable Gates, 
19 .Then ftraight ro God's indulgent Ear 
Do they their mournful Cry addreſs ; 
Who graciouſly vouchſafes to hear , 
And Fees them from their deep Diſtreſs. 


20 He all their fad Diſtempers heals, 
His Word both Health and gives ; 
And when all human Succour fails, 
From near DeftruQion them retrieves. 
21. © then thar ull the Farth, with me, 
-. Would God for this his Goodnefs praiſe ! 
Thro-out the wond'ring World diſplays ! 
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$ z | 
23, 24 They that in Ships with Courage bole, 
trels. - Ofer '(welling Waves their Trade purſue ; 
» Do God's amazing. Works behold, 
E ; And in the deep his Wonders view. 
ght, 25 No ſooner hiz Command is paſt, 
Burt forth a dreadful Tempeſt flies, 
Which ſweeps the Sea with rapid Haſte, 
e ! And makes the ſtormy Billows riſe; 
26 Sometimes the Ships, roſs'd up to Heav*n, 
f'% On tops of mountain Waves appear ; 
Then dcwa the ſteep Aby(s are driv'n, 
Whilſt ev'ry Soul diffolves with fear. 
27 They reel and ſtagger to and fro, 
Like Men with Fumes of Wine oppreft 
Nor do the skilful Seamen know, 
| Which way to ſteer, what Courſe is beſt. 
, 23 Then ftrait to God's indulgent Eat 
They do their mournful Cry addreſs ; 
who graciouſly vouchlafes to hear, 
And frees them from their deep Diſtreſs. 
29, 30 He does the raging Storm appeaſe, 
And makes the Billows calm and till ; 
With Joy they fee their Fury ceaſe z 
u And their intcnded courſe fall 
, 31 O then that all the Farth, with me, 
"EY Would 'God for this his GoodneG _— 
And for the mighty Works, which he 
Thro-out the wond'ring World diſplays ! 
es z . 
32 Let them, where all the Tribes reſort, 
ey Advance. to Heav'n his glorious Name, 
—\ the Elder's So = | 
iſe ! MN ag6 Content, bis. re rncatief 
ays! by NP ART $ > 117 
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35, 36 The patcht and defart Heath he makes 
To flow with Streams and'{pringing Wells; 
Which for his Lot the Hungry takes, 
And in ſtrong Ciries ſafely 'dwells. 


27, 38 He ſows the Field; the Vineyard plants, 
Which gratefully his Toil repay ; 

Nor can, Whilſt God his Bleſing grants, 
His fruitful Seed or Stock decay. 

39 Bur when his Sins Heav'ns wrath provoke, 
His Health and Subſtance fade away, 

He feels th* Opprcflor's gauling Yoke, 
And is of Grief the. wretched Prey. 

40 The Prince who lights what God commands 
Expos d to ſcorn, muſt quit his Throne ; 
And over wild and defart Lands, 

Where no Path offers, ſtray alone: 

41 Whilſt God, from all-afliting Cares, 
Sets up the humble Man on high ; 
And 'makes in time his rum'rous Heirs 
With his encrealing Flocks to vie. 

42, 43 Then Sinners ſhall have nought to ſay, 
The juft a decent Joy ſhall ſhow ; 

The wile theſe ſtrange Events ſhall weigh, 
And thence God's Goodnebs fully know. 
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I God, Heart is fully bent, 
O ro aitfe thy Name; 
My Tongue with chearful Songs of praiſe, 
ſhall celebrate thy Fame. 
2 Awake, my Lute; nor 'thou my Harp, 
thy warbling Notes delay ; 
Whilſt I with ear!y Hymns of Joy 
prevent .the dawaing Day. 
3 To all rhe liF'ning Tribes, O-Lord, 
thy wonders 1 will tell, 
And to th.ſe Nation#ſihg thy praiſe, 
that round. about uwsdwels 
4 Becauſe thy mercy's bouadlefs height 
the- hi (Bga?'r rxauicends ; 
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Ard far beyond th aſpiring Clouds 
thy faithful Truth extends. 


5 Be thou, O Gad, exalted high 
above the ſtarry Frame z 
And let the World, with one conſent, 
confeſs thy glorious Name, 
6 That all thy chofen People Thee 
their Saviour may declare, 
Let thy Right-hand prote& me Rtill, 
and anſwer thou my pray'r. 
7 Since God himſelf hath ſaid the word, 
whoſe Promife cannot fail, 
With Joy I Shechtm ſhall divide ; 
and meaſure. Swceoth's Vale. 
8 Gilead is mine, Maneſſeh too ; 
and Ephraim owns my Cauſe: 
Their Strength my Regal Pow'r ſupports ; 
and Judah gives my Laws. 


9 Moab Vl make my fervile Drudye, 
on vanquiſhr' Eder tread. ; 
And through the proud Philiftine Lands 
my conqu'ring Banners fpread, 
10 By whoſe Support and Aid ſhall I 
their well-fenc'd City gain ? 
Who will my Troops ſecurely lead 
thro Edew's guarded Plain ? 
I: Lord, wilt not thou afiſt our Arms, 
Which late thou didft forſake ? 
And wilt not thou, of theſe our Hoſts, 
once more the Guidance take ? 
12 O to thy Servants in Diſtreſs 
thy ſpeedy Succour (end : 
For vain it is on humane Aid 
for Safety to depend, 
33 Then valiant Ads ſhall we perform, 
if thou thy pow'r Silclole ; 


For Ged it is, and God alone, 
that- treads down all our Foes. 
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Plalm CIX, 


I (God, whoſe former Mercies make 
my conſtant Praiſe thy' due, 
Ho!d not thy Peace, but my ſad State 
with wonred Favour view. 
2 For tinful Men, with lying Lips, 
deceitful Speeches frame, 
And wich their ſtudied Slanders ſeek 
to wound my ſpotleſs Fame. 


3 Their reſtle6 hatred protnpts them Kill 
Malici us Lycs to ſpread; 
And all agpink my Life combine 3 
by cauſcleſs Fury led. 
4 Thoſe whom with rend'reſt Love I us'd, 
my chief Oppoſers are ; 
Whilſt 1, of other Friends bereft, 
refort to thee by Pray'r. 


s Since Miſchief, for the Good 1 did, 
their ſtrange Reward does prove , 
And Hatred's the Return they make 
for undiflembled Love. 
6 Their guilry. Leader ſhall be made 
to ſome ill Man. a Slave ; 
And when he's try'd, his mortal Foe 
for his Acuſer have. 


7 His Guilt, when Sentence is pronounc'd, 
ſhall meer a dreadful Fate ; 
Whilſt his reje&ed Pray'r bur ſerves 
his Crimes to aggravate. 
8 He, ſnarch'dby ſome untimely Fate, 
ſha'n't live our half his days; 
Another, by divine Decree, 
ſhall on his Office ſeize. 
9, 10 His Seed ſhall Orphans be, his Wife 
a Widow plung'd in Grief; 
Eis vagrant Children beg their Bread, 
where none can pive Relief. 
11 His ill-got Riches ſtall be made 
to Ulurers a Prey ; 


PSALM cix. 
The Fruit of all his Toil ſhall be 
by Strangers born away. 


12 None Thall be found, that to his Wants 
their « beh1c extend, 


Or to his helpleſs Orphan-Seed 
the leaſt ſtance lend. 
13 A ſwift Deſtru&ion ſoon ſhall ſeize 
on his unhappy Race; 
And the next Ape his hated Name 
ſhall utrerly deface, 


14 The Vengeance of his Father's Sins 
upon his Head ſhall fall , 
God on his Mother's Crimes ſhall th:nk, 
and puniſh him for all. 
15 All theſe, in horrid Order rank'd, 
before the Lord ſhall ſtand. 
Till his fierce Anger quite cuts off 
their Mem'ry from the Land. 


P ART I 


1 5 Becauſe he never Mercy ſhew'd, 
bur ſtill the poor d; 
And fought to lay the helpleſs Man, 
with heavy Woes diftreſs'd. 
17 Therefore the Curſe he lov'd to vent, 
ſhall his own Portion prove ; 
And Bleffing which he till abhor'd, 
ſhall far from him remove. 


13 Since he in curſing took ſuch Pride, 
like water it ſhall ſpread 
Thro all his Veins, and tick like Otl, 
with which his Bones are fed. 
19 This, like a poyſor'd Robe, hall vill 
his conſtanr covring be, © 
Or an envenom'd Belr, from which 
he never ſhall be free. 


20 Thus ſhall the Lord reward all thoſe 
that ill to me dehien 
That with malicious falſe Reports 
againſt my Life _ 
4 


169 


al Buy 


170 PSALM, cix. 
21 But for thy Fociogs Name, .O God, 
do thou deliver me; 
And for thy gracious Mercy's ſake, ' 
preſerve- and' ſet my free. 
22 For 1 to utmoſt Straits reduc'd, 
am void of all Relief; 2 
My Heart is. wounded with Diſtreſs z 
and quite pierc'd thro with Grief. 
23 I, like an Ev'zing Shade, decline, ? 
which vaniſhes apace ; | 
Like Locufts up and down I'm toſt, 
and have'no certain place. 
24, 25 My Knees with Fafting are grown weak, 
my Body lank and lean; . 
All that behold me ſhake their Heads, 
and treat me with Difdain. 4 
26, 27 But for thy Mercy's fake, O Lord, 
do thou my Foes withftand ; 
That a!l may-ſre 'tis thy. own AQ, , 
the Work of thy Right-hand. 
28 Then let them curſe, fo thou but bleſs ; 
ter Shame the Portion be 6 
Of all that my Deſtrudion ſeck, 
whi'e 1 rejoyce in Thee. 
29 My Foe tall with Diſgrace be cloath'd, 
and, ſpite of all his Pride, 
His own Confuſion, hke a Cloke, 
the gnilry Wretch ſhall hide, 


30 But I r> God, in grateful Thanks, 
my chearful Voice will raiſe ; 
And where the great Aſfembly meets, 
ſer forth his noble praiſe. 
31 For him the Pcor tall always find 
their ſure and conftanr Friend ; 
And he ſhall from unrighteous Dooms 
their guilrleſs Souls defend, 
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J HE Lord unto my Lord thus _—_— 

* Till | thy Foes thy Footſtool make, 
* fit thou in ſtate, at my Right-hand ; 
* Supreme in Sion thou ſhalt he, 


© and all thy proud Oppoſers ſee 


* ſubjeted to thy juſt Command. 
* Thee, in thy Pow'rs triumphant Day, 
* the willing Nations ſhall obey , 
*and when thy rifing Beams they view, 
' Shall all (redeem'd from Error's Night) 
* appear as numberleſs and bright 
*as Chryſtal Drops of Morning Dew. 


The Lord has ſworn, nor ſworn in vain, 
that like Mechizedech's, thy Reign 

and Priefthood fhall no Period know : 
No proud Competitor to fit 
«t thy Right-hand will he permit ; 

but in his wrath crown'd Heads o'erthrow. 
The ſentenc'd Heathen he ſhall lay, 
and fill with Carcaſſes his way, 

till he has ſtruck Farth's Tyrants dead, 
But in thz high-way Brook hall firſt, 
like a poor Pilgrim, lake his Thirſt, 

and rhen in Tiiumph raiſe his Head. 


Pſalm CXT, 


F Raiſe ye the Lord; our 'God'to praite 
My Soul her utmoſt Pow'r thall raie, 
With private Friends, and in-the Throng 
Of Saints this Praiſe ſhall be my.Song. 
His Works, for Greatneſs tho renown'd, 
His Wond'rous Works with eaſe are found 
By thoſe who ſeek for them aright, 
And in the pious Search delight. 


3 His Works are all of matchleG Fame,. 


— aw 1? x agg T 

is Trut 'd thro Ages 

Shall to eternal Ages laſs it 
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4 By Precept he has us enjoyn'd, + 
To keep his wond'rous Works in mind ; 
And to Poſterity record,” ; 
That good and gracious is our Lord. 

s His Bounty, like a flowing Tide, 
Has all his Servant's wants fupply'd ; 
And he will ever keep in mind 
His Cov'nant with our Fathers ſign'd. 

6 At once aſtoniſhe and o'erjoy'd, 
They ſaw his matchleſs Pow'r employ'd ; 
Whereby the Heathen were ſuppreſs'd, 
And we their Heritage pcile(£d, 

7 Juſt are the Dealings of his Hands, 
Immutable are his Commands ; 
By Truth and Equity fuſtain'd, 
And for eternal Rules ordain'd. 

9 He ſer his Saints from Bondage fice, 
And then cftabliſht his Decree, 
For ever to remain the ſame ; 
Holy and rev*rend is his Name. 

io Who Wiſdom's facred Prize would win, 
Muft with the Fear of God begin ; 
Immortal Praiſe, and heav*'nly Skill 
Bave they who know, and do his WilL 


Plalm CXI11. 
HALLELUJAH. 


7 'J Hat Man is bleft who ſtands in aw 
Of God, and loves his facred Law : 
2 His Sced on Earth fhall be renowa'sd, 
And with ſucceſſive Honours crown'd. 
3 His Houſe, the Seat of Wealth ftall be, 
An inexhauſted Treaſury ; '** 
His Juſtice free from all Decay, OO 
Shall Fleſſings to his Heirs ronvey, | 
4 The Soul-that's 61l'd With Vernie's Light, 
Shige's brighteſt in AMiRlon's Night: 
To pity the Diftreſt inclin”d; © 
;As-well as juſt r0-all Matking. + 
= s His 


PSALM cxii, Cxii, 17; 
$5 His lid'ral Favours he extends, 
= Nw pe. gives, to others lends: 
et W harity impairs, 
He ſaves by Prudence in Afairs, 

6 Beſet with threatning rs round, 
Unmov'd ſhall he maintain his Ground ; 
The fweer Remembrance of the Juſt, 
Shall flouriſh when he Qleeps in Duſt. 

7 IM Tidings never can ſurprize 
His Heart, that fix'd on relies : 

8 On Safery's Rock he firs and ſees 
The Ship-wreck of his Enemies. 

9 His Hands, while they his Alms beftow'd, 
His glory's furure Harveſt fow'd, 
Whence he ſhall reap Wealth, Fame, Renown, 
A temp'ral and eternal Crown. 

10 The Wicked ſhall his Triumph ſee, 

And gnaſh their Teeth in Agony ; 
While their unrighteous Hopes decay, 
And vaniſh, with themſelves, away. 


Pialm CXTII, 


: YE Saints and Servants of qhe Lord, 
the Triumphs of his Name record, 
2 His ſacred Name for ever bleſs. 
3 Where e're the circling Sun diſplays 
his riſing Beams, or ſetting Rays, 
due praife tro his great Name addreſs. 
4 God thro the World extends his Sway, 
the Regions of erernal Day 
bu Shadows of his ory are. 
To him whoſe Majeſty excels, / 
: who. made the Heav'n in which he dwells, 
' let no created Pow'r compare. 
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When childleſs Families deſpair, 
he ſands the Bleſſing of an Heir, 
ro reſcue their- expiring Name 3 - 
Makes her that- barren was eq bear; 
and joyfully her Fruit to rear, 
O then extol bis matchleſs Fame : 


Pſalm CXIV. 


Hen 1! by th' Almighty led, 
wW (Enrich'd Vinh cheir Cpprativcs Spoil) 
From Egype match'd ;'and Facob's'Seed 
From Bondage in a foreign Soil 
Tehcyab, for his Refidence/ 
Choſe out imperial Jadabs Tent, 
His Manſion-Royal,, and/from thence 
Thro Iſrael's Camp* his Orders ſent. 


The diftant Sea'with Terrors ſaw, 

And from th' Almighty's Preſence fied ; 
Old Fordan's Stredtns, furpriz'd with Aw, 
Retreated to their Fountain's Head. 

The taller Mountains,skipp'd, like Rams, 
When Danger near the Fold they hear ; 
The Hills *kipp'& after them, like Lambs 
Afﬀrighted by. their Leader's Fcar, 


O Sea, what made your Tide withdraw, 
And naked ave your oozy Bed ? 
Why Fordan, againſt Nature's Law, 
Recoild'ſt thou to*thy -Fountain's Head ? 
Why Mountains, did ye skip like Rams, 
Wacn Danger does approach the Fold ? 
Why after you; the-.Hlls,like Lambs,, 
When they their Leader's Flight behold ? 
Earth- tremble 'on'; welt may '{t thou fear 
Thy Lord and Maker's Fate ro ſee ; | 
When Jacob's awful. God-draws near, }. . 
'Tis rime for Earth. and Seas to fice. . 
To fice- from God,: who. Nature's Law 
Who Springs om. finey Rock ci dra 
ngs'Trom. , can araw, 
and thuty Vale with Ware fl = 
"m__ 9 Palm: 


PSALM. cv. 


Palm CXV. 


I ] Ord, not to us, we claim no Share; 
but to thy ſacred Name 
Give Glory for thy Mercy' 5 ſake, 

and Truth's eternal Fame, 

2 Why ſhould the Heathen cry, Where's now 
the God whom we adore ? 

3 Convince *em that in. Heav*n thou art, 
and uncontroul'd thy Pow'r. 


\\g Their Gods but G-1d and Silver are, 
) the works of mortal Hands : 


With ſpeechleſs Mqurh, and fightleſs, Eyes 
the molten 1dol ſtands. 
6 The Pageant has both Ears and Noſe, 
but neither hears nor ſmells , 
7 It's Hands and Feet nor feel, nor move, 
no Life within ir dwells. 


3 Such ſenſeleſs Stocks they are, that we 

can nothing like em find, 
But. thoſe who on their Help rely, 

and them for Gods defign'd. 

9 O Irs, make the Lord your Truſt, 
who is your Help and Shield; 

10 Prieſts, Levites, truſt in him alone, 
who only Help can yield, 


11 Let all, who truly fear the Lord, 
on him they fear, rely ; 

Who them in Danger czn defend, 4 
and all their Wants'fu fupyly 

12, 13 Of us he oft has mi 'been, 

and Iſrael's houſe will 'blefs, © 


Prieſts, Levires, Prolelytes evn All 
"who his great Nawe confeſs. 


14 On of ww tn eyes _ he wilt 
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And gave his lower Globe of 
A Portion to Mankind... - -.- 


17 They who in Death and Silerize Neep, 
—_— no Praiſe afford : feP 
18 But we will bleſs for evermore 
our ever-living Lord. 


Phlm- CXVI, 


z MY Soul with grateful Thoughts of Loye 
intirely is poſſeft. 
Becauſe the Lord vouchſaf'd to hear 
the Voice of my Requeſt, 
2 Since he has now his Ear inclin'd, 
I never will deſpair , 
But till in all the firaits of Life 
to him addreſs my Prayer. 


3 With deadly Sorrows compaſt round, 
with Pains of Hell opprefſt, 
When Troubles ſciz'd my aking Heart, 
and Anguiſh rack'd my Breaft. 
4 On God's Almighty Name I call'd, 
and thus to him I pray'd ; 
* Lord, I beſeech thee, ſave my Soul 
with Sorrows quite difmay'd. 


5, 6 How juſt and merciful is God, 
how. gracious is the Lord ! 
Who-faves the harmleſs, and to me 
does timely help afford, 
7 Then, free from penfive Cares, my Soul, 
reſume thy wonted Reſt, 
For God has wond'rouſly to thee 
his bounteous Love expreſt. 


8 When Death alarni'd me, he remoy'd 
my dangers and my Fears , 
My feet from falling he ſecur'd, 
and dry'd my Eyes from Tears. :. | 
9 Therefore my Life's remaining Vears, 
which God ro-me thall lend,  -. 
Will in Praiſes to his Name, * ' © 
ang in his Service ſpend. 


you 


4 
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10, 11 In God 1 truſted, -and of him 
In greareft Straits did boaſt F 
(For in my Fligh all hopes of Aid 
from faithleſs Men were loft; ) 
12,13 Then whar Return to him ſhall I 
| for all his Goodne(s make ? 
111 praiſe his Name, and wirh glad Zeal 
the Cup of Bleſſing rake. 
14, 15 Il pay my Vows a ſt his Saints, 
whoſe Blood (howe're Jed 
By wicked Men) in God's account 
is always highly priz'd : 
16 By various Ties, O Lord, muſt I 
to thy Dominion bow, 
Thy humble Handmaid's Son, before, 
thy ranſom'd Captive now ! 


17, 18 Torhee 1'll Off rings bring of praiſe; 
and whilſt I bleſs thy Name, 
The juſt Performance of my Vows 
to all thy Saints proclaim. 
19 They, in ferſaen ſhall meer, 
and in thy Houſe ſhall joyn, 
To ble thy Name with one conſent , 
and mix their Songs with mine. 


Pfalm CXVH, 


1 With chearful Notes let all the Earth 
to Heav'n their Voices raiſe ; 
Let all, inſpi1'd with godly Mirth, 
ſing ſolemn Hymns of Praiſe: 
2 God's render mercy knows no bound, 
his Truth ſhall ne*er decay ; * 
Then let the willing Nations round, 
their grateful Tribute pay. , 


Plalm CXVHTL. 


”n_ Praiſe the Lord, for he is good, 
9 LL p ohalghoag 2 t 


Thar his kind Fazours ever. (aft, 
ler thankful Zr's! ſay, 
.? 
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3, 4 Their Senſe of his eternal Love 
let Aaron's Houſe expreſs ; 


And that it never fails, lcr all 
that fear the Lord confeſs. 


s To God I made wy humble Moan, 
with troubles quite oppreſt z 
And he r.kas'd me from my Sirairs, 
and granted my Requeſt, 
6 Since therefore God does on my fide 
{o graciouſly appear ; 
Why ſhould the vain Attempts of Men 
poſſeſs my Soul with fear ? 


7 Since God with thoſe that aid my Cauſe 
vouchlafes my part, to take ; 
To all my. Foes, I need not d-ubt, 
a juſt return to make. 
$, 9 For better 'tis to truſt in God, 
and have the Lord our Friend, 
Than on the greateſt humane Pow'r 
for Safery to-depend, 
10,11 Tho many Nations, cloſely leagu'd, 
did oft beter me round ; 
Yet by his boundleſs Pow'r ſuſtain'd, 
I did their Strength confound, 
12 They ſwarm'd like Bees, and yet their Rage 
was but a ſhorr- liv'd Blaze ; 
For whilſt on God I ſtill rely'd, 
I vanquiſh'd them with eaſe. 
13 When all unired. preſs'd me hard, 
in hopes to make me fall; 
The Lord ryouchſaf &.to. take my pert, 
and fav'd me from theny all, 
1.4 The Honour; of my ſtrange Eſcape: 
to him alone 4 
He is my Saviour, and my Strength, 
he only claims my Songs. 
15 Joy fills the Dwelling of the Juſt, 
4 yon God has fav'd from rx ng = 
or wond rous things are broug 10 $ 
by his almighty Arm; * Ls 
36 He, 
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16 He, by his 699 refiftleſs Pow'r, 
has endlefs Honour won y | 

The faving $ of his Right-hand 
amazing Works has done. 


17 God will not ſuffer me to fall, 
but ſtill prolongs my Days; 
That by declaring all bus Works, 
I may advance his Praiſe. 
13 When God had forely me chaſtiz'd, 
eill quite of vdz 
His Mercy from the Gates of Death 
my fainting Liſe repriev'd. 
19 Then open wide the Temple-Gares 
ro which the Juſt repair ; 
That I may enter in, and praiſe 
my great Deliv'rer there. 
20,21 _— = Gates of God's Abode, 
to which the Righeeous preſs ; 
Since thou haſt heard, and fer me ſafe, 
thy holy Name Pl} bleſs. 


22, 23 That which the Builders once refus'd; 
is now the Corner-ſtone; 
This is the wend'rous Work of Gd, 
the Work of God alone. 
24,25 This Day is God's ; It all the Land 
exalt thcir chearful Voicer 
Lord, we beferch thee, fave us now, 
and make us till rejoyce, 


26 Him, that approaches in. God's Name, 
let all th' Aſſembly bleſs ; 
« We that belong to God's own Houſe, 
* have wiſh'd you good Succels. 
29 God is the Lord, thro whom, we all 
both Light and Comfort find 
Faſt ro the Altar's Horn, with Cords, 
the choſen Victim bind, , 
23 Thou art my Lord, O God, and Rtill 
Pi ul thy holy Name ; 
Becauſe thou only art my God, 
I'll celebrate thy Fame, 


29 0 
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29 O then, with me, give Thanks to God, 


who till does gracious prove z 
And let the Tribute of our Praiſe 
be endleſs as our Love ! 


Pſalm CXIX, 
ALEPH, 


1 FJOW bleſt are they who always keep 

, the pare and perfet way ! 

Who never from the ſacred Paths 
of God's Commandments ftray ! 

2 How bleſt ! who to his righteous Laws 
have ſtill obedient been ! 

And have with fervent kumle Zeal 

his Favour ſought to win ! 


%. '2 Such Mentheir utmoſt caution uſe 
20 ſhun each wicked Deed z 
Bar in the Path which he directs, 
with conftant Care proceed. 
4 Thou ftrialy haſt injoyn'd us, Lord, 
to learn thy facred Will ; 
And all our Diligence employ 
Thy Statutes to fulfil. 
s O then that thy moſt hoſy Will 
might o'er my Ways preſide \ 
And 1 the courſe of all my Life 
by thy DireRion guile ! 
he 6 Then with afſurance ſhould I walk, 
from all confuſion free ; 
Convinc'd, with Joy, that all my Ways 
with thy Commands agree. 
7 My upright Heart ſhall my glad Mouth 
wich ater Prailes 5 


I ſhall have learnt thy Will. 
8 Soto thy ſacred Laws ſhall I 
all due Obſervance pay ; 
O then forlake me.tiot, my God, 
nor caſt me qiiite away. * 


When by thy righteous Judgments taught, 


BETH. 
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9s How ſhall the young preſerve their Ways, 
from all Pollution tree ? | 
By making ſtill their Courſe of Life 
with thy Commands agree, 
10 With hearty Zeal for thee I (eek, 
to thee for Succour pray ; 
O ſuffer not my careleſs Steps 
from thy right Paths to ſtray, 


11 Safe in my Heart, and cloſely hid 
= Word, my Treaſure, lies ; 
To fuccour me With rimely Aid, 
when ſinful Thoughes ariſe. 
12 Secur'd by that, my grateful Soul 
ſhall evcr bleſs thy Name: 
O teach me then by thy juſt Laws 
my fature Life ro frame. 
I3 My Lips, unlockt by pious Zeal, 
x4 "7 have Leclar'd, 
How well the Judgments of thy Mouth 
deſerve our beſt d 
14 Whilſt in the way of thy Commands 
more ſolid Joy I found, 
Than had 1 been with vaſt Increaſe 
of envy'd Riches crown'd. 
} 15 Therefore thy juſt and upright Laws, 
ſhall always fill my Mind ; > 
And thoſe ſound Rules which thou pre ſcrib'ſt 
all due Reſpe& ſhall find, 
16 To keep thy Statutes undefac'd 
ſhall be. my conſtant Joy ; 
Th: trict Remembrance cf thy Word 
ſhall all my Thoughts employ. 


" , GIME LL. - »F 


17 Be gracious eng Cs Lord, 
z 


do thou my Lite | 
The I, according to thy Word, 
Ivy fixure time may ſpend. 
ai 18 Enlightcn 
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18 Enlighten both my Eyes and Mind, 
thar ſo 1 may diſcern 
The wond'rous things whichchey behold 
who thy juſt Precepts learn. ; 
19 Tho' like a Stranger in the Land, 
from place to place I ftray, 
Thy righteous Judgments from my ſight 
remove not thou away, 
20 My fainting Soul isalmoſt pin'd, 
with earneft Lnging fpent ; 
Whilſt always onthe eager Search 
of thy juſt: Will, intenc. 


21 Thy ſharpRebuke ſhall cruſh the Proud, 
whom ſtill thy Curſe purſues; 
Since they to walk in thy right ways 
preſumptuouſly refuſe. 
22 Butfar from me, do thou, O Lord, 
G—_— and Shame remove; 
For I thy ſacred Laws affe&} 
with undifſembled Love. 


»3 Tho Princes oft in Council met, 
againſt thy Servant ſpake ; 
Yertl, thy Statutes to obſerve, 
my conſtane Bus'neſs make. 
24 For thy Commands have always been 
my Comfort and Delight ; 
By them 1 1-arn, with pradent Care, 
to guide my Steps aright. 


DALETH. 


My Soul oppreſt with deadly Care, 
cloſe ro the Earth does cleave 
Revive me, Lord, and let me now 
thy promis'd Aid receive. 
:6 Tothee I ftill declar'd my: Ways, 
who didft incline thine Ear : 
O teach me then my future Life 
by thy juſt Laws ro ſteer. 
27 If thou wilt make me know thy Laws, 
_ and by their Guidance walk, 


35 


34 
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The wond'rous Works which thou haſt don: 
ſhall be my conſtant Talk. 
28 But ſee, my Soul within me ſinks, 
preſt down with weighty Care 
Do thou, according to thy Word, 
my waſted Strength repair, 
29 Far, far from me be all falſe: Ways 
and lying Arts remov'd! 
Bur kindly grant I full may kecp 
the Path by thee approv'd. 
30 Thy faithful Ways, thou God of Truth, 
my happy Choice I made; 
Thy Judgments, as my Rule of Life, 
before me always laid. 


31 My Care has been ro make my Lite 
with thy Commands agree ; 
O then preſervethy Servant, Lord, 
from Shame and Ruine free. 
32 Soin the Way of thy Commands 
fhall I with Pleaſure run, 
And with a Heart, enlarg'd with Joy, 
ſuccelsfully go on. 


H E. 


33 Inftrut me inthy Statutes, Lord, 
thy righteous Paths difplay ; 
And I from them, through all my Life, 
will never go- aſtray; 
24 If thou true Wiſdom from above 
wilt graciouſly i * 
To keep thy perfe& Laws I will 
devote my zealous Heart. 
25 Diret mein the ſacred Ways 
to which thy Precepts lead ; 
Becauſe x Delig he has been 
thy righteous Paths ro tread. 
:6 Do thou ro'\thy,moſt/juſt Commands 
indine my williag Hearr ; 
Let no defre of Wealth 
from thee my divert: 


37 From 


| 
| 
f 
| 
\ 
f 
: 
; 


os "vw 


— 
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g7 From thoſe vain ObjeAs tura my Eyes 
which this falſe World difplays ; 
But give 'me lively Pow'r and Strength 
tro keep thy righteous Ways. 
3$ Conkrm the Promiſe which thou mad'ſt, 
and give thy Servant Aid, 
Who to tranſgreſs thy facred Laws 
is awfully afraid, 
39 The foul diſgrace I juſtly fear, 
in mercy, Lord, remove; 
Eor all the Judgments thou ordain'ſt 
are full of Grace and Love. 
40 Thou know'ſt how, after thy Commands, 
my longing Heart does pant ; 
O rchen make haſte to raiſe me up, 
and promis'd Succour grant. 


VA V. 


41 Thy conſtant Bleſſing, Lord, beſtow, 
to chear my drooping Heart, 
To me, according to thy Word, 
thy ſaving Health imparr. 
42 So ſhall I, when my Foes upbraid, 
this ready Anſwer make ; 
*In G:d-I truſt, who never will 
*his faithful Promiſe break. 
43 Then ler not quite the Word of Truth 
be from my Mouth remoy'd ; 
Since ſtill my ground of ſtedfaſt Hope 
thy juſt Decrees have prov'd. 
So I to keep thy righteous Laws 
will all my Study z 
From Age to Age, my time to come 
ia their Obrancs ſpend. 
Fer long 1 tnift-to walk at large, 
" from al Incumbrance fee ; 
Since I reſolv'd to make my Life, 
" with thy Commands agree. + 
46 Thy Laws hall he:my conftant Talk ; 


a 


Whilk 


Vhilk 
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Whilſt I the Juſtice of thy Wa 
with defend F: 
My longing Heart and raviſht Soul 
jt Gall bach o'reflow with Joy ; 
When in thy lov'd Commandments 1 
my nappy Hours employ. 
43 Thenwill Ito thy juſt Decrees 
lift up my willing Hands ; 
My Care and Bus'neſs then ſhall be 
ro ſtudy thy Commands, 


Z A IN. 


49 According to thy promis'd Grace, 
thy Favour, Lord, extend; 
Make good to me the Word, on which 
thy Servant's Hopes depend. 
$0 That, only Comfort in Diſtreſs 
did all my Griefs controul ; 
Thy Word, when troubles hem'd me round, 
reviv'd my fainting Soul. 
$1 — Foes did proudly mock, 
ard all my Hopes dcride z 
Yer, from'thy Law, not all their Scoffs 
could make me turn aſide. 
$2 Thy Judgments then, of ancient date 
I quickly call'd ro mind ; 
'Till ravid'd with ſuch Thoughts, my Soul 
did ſpeedy Comfort find. 


$3 Sometimes I ſtand amaz'd, life one 
with deadly Horror ſtrook, 
To think how all my ſinful Foes 
have thy juſt Laws forſook. 
$4 Bur I thy Statutes and Decrees 
u_—_ Anthems made 
Whilſt thro ftrange Lands and defart Wilks 
I like a Pilgrim ftray'd. 
«5 Thy Name, that chear'd my Heart by thy, 
has filkd my Thoughts ke? 4 
[then refoly' by chy juſt Laws, 
$0 guide my Steps aright, 
$6 That 
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56 That Peace of Mind, which has my Seul 
in deep Diftre{s* ſuſtain'd, 
By ftri& Obedience to thy Will 
1 happily obtain'd, 


CHETH. 


$7 O Lord, my God, my Portion thou 
and ſure Poſlethon art; 
Thy Wo: ds I ſtedfaſtly reſolve 
to treaſure in my Heart, . 
$3 With all the ſtrength of watm Deſires 
I did thy Grace 'implore ; 
Diſcloſe, according to thy Word, 
thy Mercie's boundlefs ſtore, 
$9 With due Refle&ion and tric Care 
on all my Ways I though: ; 
And fo, reclaim'd to thy juſt Paths, 
my wand'ring Steps I brought. 
60 [loſt no time, but made great haſte, 


reſolv'd, without delay, " 


To watch, that I might never more 
From thy Commandments ſtray ? 


61 Tho' num'rous Troops of finful Men 
to rob me have combin'd ; 
Yer, I thy pure and righteous Laws 
have ever kept in mind. 
6e In dead of night I will ariſe, 
to ſing thy ſolemn Praiſe , 
Coenvinc'd how much I always ought 
to love thy righteous Ways. - 
63 Touch as tear thy holy Name 
my ſelf I cloſely join, 
To all who- their obedient Wills 
ro thy Commands reſign. 
64 Ocer all the Fatth thy Mercy, Lord, 
abundantly is ſhed ; 
O make me then exadly learn, 
thy ſacred Paths to tread, 
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65 With me, thy Servant, thou haſt dealt 
moſt iouſly, O Lord, 

Repeated Benefits beſtow'd, 
according to thy Word. 

65 Teach me the facred Skill, by which 
right Judgment is arrain'd, 

Who in belief of thy Commands 
have ſtedfaſtly remain'd. 


67 Before afliion ſtopt my Courſe, 
my Foot-ſteps went aſtray ; 

But I have fince been diſciplin'd 
thy Precepts to- obey. 

63 Thou art, O Lord, ſupreamly good, 
ard all thou doſt is fo; 

On re, thy Scatures to diſcern, 
the ſaving Skill beſtow, 


69 The Proud have forg'd malicious Lies 
my ſpotleſs Fame to ſtain : 
But my fixt Heart, without Reſerve, 
70 While pam they, wi 'rOuS 
in lor ghee Ft proſÞ 
My Soul can reliſh no Deli 
But what thy. Precepts give. 
1 'Tis good for me that I have felt 
: »iRion's chaſt'ning Rod, 
That I might duly learn and Keep 
the Statures of'\my* God. 
7 2 The Law that from thy Mouth proceeds 
of more eſteem I hold, 
Than untoucht Mines, than thouſand Mines 
of Silver and of Gold. 


70D 


73 To me, who am the” Workmanthip 
The Hervily Urdertaniing give 


74 My 
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74 My Preſervation to thy Saints 
ſtrong Comfort will afford, 


ong 
To ſee Succeſs attend my Hopes, 
who truftet'' in thy Word, 


75 That right thy Judgments are, I now 
y ſure Expericnce ſee, 
And that in Faithfulneſs, O Lord, 
thou haſt aflited me. | 
776 O let thy tender Mercy now 
afford me needful Aid ; 
According to thy Promiſe, Lord, 
to me, thy Setvant, made. 


77 To me thy ſaving Grace reſtore, 
that I again may live ; 
Whoſe Soul can reliſh no Delight 
but what thy Precepts give. 
78 Defeat the Proud, who, unprovok'd, 
ro ruin me have ſought, 
Who only 'on thy ſacred Laws 
employ my aleſs Thought. 
9 Let thoſe that fear thy Name, efpouſe 
: _ my Cauſe, and thole alone 
Who have by ſtri& and pious ſearch 
thy facred Precepts known. 
80 In thy bleſt Starures.let my Heart 
continue always ſound, 
That Guilt and Shame, the Sinners Lot, 
may never me confound. 
CAPH, 
81 My 'Soul with long ExpeRance faints 
to {ce thy ſaving Grace ; 
Yer ftill on: thy unerring Word 
my Conhidence I place. 
g2 My very #yes conſume and fail 
wich vowng fe thy Word ; 
O ! when wilt thy Kind Relief 
. and promis'd Aid afford ? 4 


83 My Skin; like firivel'd Parchment ſhows, 


that long ih Smoke is ſer}; * 


Ya 
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Yet no Aﬀflidion me Can force 
thy Statutes to forget. 
84 How many Days muſt I endure 
ik hn Jae execute 
When wilt J 
on them who me oppreſ? 
85 The proud have digg'd a Pit for me, 
that. have no - Foes, ; 
But ſuch as are averſe to thee, 
and thy juſt Laws oppoſe, 
86 With ſacred Truth's eternal Laws 
all e&y. Commands agree 
Men perſecute me Without Be Conlls 
thou, Lord, my Helper be. 
'#7 With cloſe againſt my Life 
they had a prevail'd ; 
But in Obedience ro thy Will 
my never fail'd. 
83 Thy wonted kindneſi, Lord, reſtore, 
my drooping Heart to cheer j 
Thar by thy righteous Statutes, I 
my Life's whole Courſe may fteer: 
L.AMED. 


89 For ever, and for ever, Lord, 
—— thou doft remain z 
es all their Orbs ſuſtain. 
9o Thro' circling A , thy Truth 
immoveable tha ſtand, 
As doth the Farth, which thou uphold't 
by thy Almighty Hand. 
ST All yg Courle by thee ordain'd, 
evn tot fulfil , 
=_ are thy Pre $ub all, 
nd Servants of 
92 Vnleſs + _—_— os frog been 


i mt have f fiinred, ed, and ene. 


in dark AMiRion's Night, * 
ls 93 TW | 


Sy 


199 PSALM CXiS. 


93 Thy Precepts therefore from my Thoughts 
ſhall _ ' Lord, de art 
For thou, by y then, ha Gi, ro. new Life 
reſtor'd my dyi ing yt 
94 As Lam thine, intirel thine, 
roteX me, Lord, om Harm ; 
Who have thy recepts ſought to know? 
and carefully perform, © 
95 The Wicked have their Ambuſh laid 
my puiltleſs Life to rake; * 
But in the midſt of Danger I 
thy Word tny Study. take. 
$6 I've ſeen an end of what we call 
Perfe&ion here below ; © 
Bur thy Commandments, like thy felf, 
no Change” or Period know. 
MEM, 
97 The Love that to thy Lawy 1 beay, 
no Language can giſplay.; 
They with freſly Wonders entertain 
my ravithe Thoughesall day, 
98 Thro' thy Cominands I wiler grow. 


than all my 7 ſabel Foes; 
For thy ſure word does me dired, 


and all wy Ways diſpoſe. 
99 From me my form r Teachers now. 


hy eres 
hy conan Sy 


Ico In Underſtangify I. excel 
the Sages 0 our Days MY 
o_—_ y th nnerring Rules 
er all my. Ways. 
Iel = Feet, With SES I have refrain'd 


wh ar rel i mighe 


'S 
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For, Lord, thou haſt inſtrited me 
thy righteous Paths to tread. 


103 How ſweet are all thy Words to me z 
O what divine Repa 
How much mote grateful to my Soul, 
than Honey to my Taſte, 
105 Taught by thy ſacred Precepts, I 
with Heay'nly Skill am bleſt, _. ; 
Thro' which the treach'rous W ays of Sin 
I mterly deteſt. 
'NVN. 
105 Thy Word is t9. my Fea: Lamp, 
FW... Way of truth to ih 
ee tto ogrÞe Gor th Path, 
t 


in pore ought to 
106 1 ſwear, (and from Ly IEA Oat 


will never ſtart aſide 3) 
That in thy righteoos Judgments I _ 
will fa f abide, 


pon Se bear;no more, .... 
According to thy | TH 
my fainting $ hores...... 
y 


2M 
with thee Ac 
And in thy Ho us Jug greens Lotd, 
inſtru ny Min 
109 Tho ghaſtly A me farround, 
my. Soyl they canngt.-aW, 
Nor, wit continual TErrO keep 
from inking on thy, Law, 
110 My wicked and inver'rate, Foes 
for me their Snares have laid 
Yer I have kept the upright pat th, 
nor from thy Precepes ſtray'd. 
111 Thy Teſtimonies I. have. made 
my Heritage and Choice ; 
For they, when other Comforts fail, 
my drooping Heart rejoyce, 


I 3 112 My 
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112 My Heart with early Zeal began 
hy Srarutes to obey ; beg 
And 'till my Courſe of Life is done, 
ſhall keep thy upright Way. ' 
SAMECH, 
113 Deceitf} Thoughts and PraRtices 
I utterly deteſt , | 
But to thy Law Aﬀe&Rion bear 
roo preat to be expreſt. 
114 My —_— my Refuge-Tow'r, 
= Shie op" Now O Lord, 
I firmly anchor all my H | 
en thy unerring Word. 
115 Hence ye that trade in Wickednefs, 
approach not my Abode z 
For kemly I reſolve to 
the Precepts of my. Goc 
x16 According to thy gracious Word, 
from ſer me free 


me irce, 
Nor make me of thoſe Hopes aſham'd 
thar I repoſe on thee. 
117 Upbold me, 6 ſhall I be faf, 
and reſcu'd from Diſtre(s z | 
To thy Decrees continual 
my juſt Reſpe& addreſs. : 
118 The Wicked thou haft trod to Earth, 
who from thy Statutes ftray'd z 
Their vile Deceit the juſt 'Reward 
of their own Falſhood made. 
119 The wicked from thy holy Land 
thou doſt, like Drofs, remave 5, - 
I therefore, with ſuch Juſtice charm'd, 
thy Teſtimonies love. 
120 Yer with thar Love they make we dread 
left I ſhould fo offend, 
When on Tranſpreflors I behold 
thy Judgments thus deſccnd. 


AlN. 
121 Judpment and Jaſtice I have lov'd; 
O therefore, Lord, engage 
In my Defence, nor give me up 
to my Oppreſlors Rage. 
122 Do thou be Surety, Lord, fo? me; 
and (© ſh1ll this Diſtreſs * 
Prove good for me ; nor ſhall the Proud 
my guilcleſs Soul opprelſs. ' 
123 My Eyes, alas! begin ro fail, 
in loag expeRance held, 
Till thy Salvation they behold, 
and righreous Word fulfild. 
124 To me, thy Servant, in diſtreſs. 
thy wonted Grace diſplay, 
And diſcipline my willing Hearr 
thy Statutes to obey. 
125 On me, devoted to thy Fear, 
thy facred Skill beſtow, 
That of thy Teftimonies 1 
the full extent may know; " 
x26 = time, high time for thee, O Lord 
V to L 
When Meh oven Vileccs 
thy facred Law deftroy. 
127 Yet their Contempt of thy Commands 
but makes their Value riſe 
In my Eſteem, who pureſt Gold, 
compar'd with them, deſpiſe: _ 
1238 Thy Precepts therefore I account. 
In all reſpeQs, divine, 
They teach me to diſcem the right, 
and all falſe Ways decline. 
P E. 


129 The Wonders which thy Laws contain 
no Words can repreſent, 
Thzrefore to learn and praftiſe them 
my zcalouz Heart is bent. 


Il4. x30 The. 
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130 The very entrance to thy Word 
celeftial Light diſplays; 
And Know of true Happineſs 
to ſimpleſt Minds conveys. 
19x With eager Hopes I waiting ſtood, 
and fainted with Defire, 
That of thy wiſe Commands 1 might 
the ſacred Skill acquire. 
132 With Favaur, Lord, look down on me, 
who thy Relief implore  * 
As thou art wont to vifit thoſe 
who thy bleſt Name adore. 
133 Dire&ed by-thy beav'nly Word 
let all my Foctſteps be ; | 
Nor Wickedneſs of any kind 
dominion have-o'er me. 
134 Releaſe, intirely fer me free 
from perſecuting hands, 
That, unmoleſted, I may learn, 
and practiſe thy Commands. 
135 On me, devoted to thy Fear, 
Lord make thy Face to ſhine, 
Thy Statures both to know and keep 
my Heart with Zeal incline. 
136 My Eyes to weeping Fountains turn, 
whence briny Rivers flow, 
To fee Mankind, - againſt thy Laws 
in bold Defiance go. 


TSAPE. 
137 Thou art the righteous Judge, in whom 
wrong'd Innocence” may rtruft ; 
And, ike thy {elf, thy Judgmemts, Lord, 
in all reſpe&ts are juſt. 
138 Moft juſt and true thoſe Statutes were, 
which thou didft rſt decree, 
And all with Faithfulneſs pertorm'd 
ſu:ceedivg Times ſhall ite 


139 With Zeal my Fleſh conſumes away, 
my Soul with anguith frers, 


T9 


Ri LNG GEO 


To ſee my Fog Ax: Once, 
140 Yet each negle 3 Word of thine, 
(howe'er by .chem. deſpisd,} 
Is pure, and for 'trernal' Truzh 
by me, thy Servant, priz'd, 


141 Bronghe, for thy ow low eſtite, 

contempt from Afl't! 

Yer; ho Aﬀronts:or:'Wrongs can drive 
th Precepts from my Mind, 
142 Thy Righreouſnel th ſhall- ch2n endure, 
when Time it (elf is T 

Thy Law is Truth it fel, that Truth 
which ſhall for ever laſt; 


143 Tho trouble; anguiſh, doubts atid dread, 
ro compaſs me unite, 
Beſet with Danger, ſtill I make 
thy Precepts my Delight. 
144 So hd unerring Rules 
thy Teſtimonies give 3.1-!; .c. 


Teath me the Wi that will take. | 


my Soul fot ever live. 
Ko P A. 


145 Withm whwls heart ro.God I call'd; 
Lord He earneft Cry ;-. 


And il EE 2 gore, | 
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Fa) vc TTME. 
146 Again, pac nes EP Sew” 
ave me : > wha 
Thy Teftj Bl aA 
and ſte y he Lit 


-N 


147 My earlier Heptribed = Wie bay 
prevented, while I 
To Him on. wha rn ng 
my Hope alone eng 
148 With rw | 
The midnight 
That 1, of thy | 
agg perfe&. K 


E 7 19 Lord, 
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149 Lord, hear my ſupplicating Vaice;. 
and omced Goes — ne 
O xx; we me, and ſo approve 
thy Ju ever true. / 
150 u perecung Foes ——_—_ | 
d hourly nearer dra 


What Treatment can I wat. from them 
who violate thy. Law? 


151 Tho they draw nigh, my. Camfort is 

thou, Lord,' art yer more near, 
Thou, whoſe: Commands are gs all, 

thy Promiſes : fihcere.' | 

152 Concerning thy divine Decrees 
., Soul has known of old, 

were true, and ſhall their Truzh. 

yo p- els Ages hold, 


RESCH. 


153 Confider my AfiQtion, Lard; 
and me from Bondage draw ; | 
— Servant x 


who ne'er 
I54 CO EE to that and me 


155 From hard'ned Sinners thou remov'ft 
Salvation far away z 
"Tis juſt thou ſhou withdraw from thet 
who from, thy: Sejores foam 
156 Since great. thy tender are ' 
ro all who Thee adore; the 


PSALM cuix. 
To fee wirh' what audacious - Pride 
thy Cov'nant they tranſgrefs'd. 
159 Yer while they Alight, conſider, Lord," 
I thy Precepts love z 
O therefore quicken me with Beams 
of Mercy from above. 
160 As from the Birth of Time thy Truth'- 
has held through. Ages paſt; 
So ſhall thy righteous Judgments, firm, 
to endlets Apes laſt. 
S CHIN. 


161 Tho mighry Tyrants, without Cauſey - 
conlj Sag Blood ro ſhed, 
Thy facred Word has Pow'r alone 
to fill my Heart with Dread. 
162 And yer that Word my joyful Breaſt * 
with heav'nly Raprure warms, 
Nor Conqueſt, nor the Spoils of War; 
have ſuch tranſporting Charms, 


roo vaſt to be expreſt. 


164 Sev'n times aday, with grateful voice, -. 


Tf ol all 
Becauſe I find thy Ju 
with Truth and Juſtice crown'd. 


165 Secure, ſubſtantial Peace have they 
who truly love thy Law ; 
No ſmiling ey can tempt, 
ner frowning Danger aw. 
I66 For thy Salvation I have hop'd, 
and tho ſo long delay'd, 
With chearful Zeal and ftrideſt Care 
all thy Commands obey'd. | 
167 =P Teſtimonies I have Kept, 
{ " "Tac 
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168 From ſtrit Obſervance of thy Laws 
I never. yet withdrew, 

Caonvinc'd that my moſt ſecret Ways 
are open to thy View. 


TA V. . 


169 To my Requeſt and eameſt Cry 

attend, O pracious Lord ; 

Inſpire my Heart with heav*nly sKill, : 

according to thy Word. 

170 Let my repeated Pray”r at laſt 

before thy Throne appear ; 

&ccording, to. thy plighted Word 
for my Relief draw near. 


171 Then ſhall my grateful Lipsreturn 
the Tribure of their Praiie, 
Wheu-rhou thy Counſels haft reveal'd, 
and taught me rhyjuft Ways. 
172 My Tengue the-Praies of thy Word 
ſhall thankfully refvuntl, 
Becauſe thy Promulſes are all 
with Truth and Juſtice Crown'd. 
173 Letthy Almighty Araz appear, 
and bring me timely aid ; 
For I the Laws thou haſt Ordain'd 
my Heart's free Choice have made. 
174 My Soul has-waired long to ſee 
thy ſaving'Grace- reſtor'd , | 
Nor Comfort knew, but what thy Laws, | 
thy heav'nly Laws. afford. 
175 Prolong my Life, tharI may fing | 
my great Reſtorer's Praiſe; | 
Whofe Juſtice fromthe depth-of Woes, 
my fainting Soul ſhall raiſe; 
76 Like ſome loft'Sheep T've fray; till I 
deſpair my Way-to find , 
Thou therefore, Lord, thy Servant;ſcek;, 
who keeps thy Laws in mind. 


Palm 
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: JIN deep Diſtreſs I oft have cry'd 
To God, who never yet deny's 
To reſcue me oppreſt with Wrongs ; 
2 Once rfiore, O Lord, Deliv'rance (end, 
From lying Lips my Soul defend, 
And from the Rage of fland'ring Tongues. 


What little Profit can accrue ? 
And yet what heavy Wrath is due, 

O thou perfidiovs Tongue ! to thee® , 
4 Thy Sting upon thy (elf tall rurn ; 

Of laſting Flames that fiercely burn, 

The conſtant Fuel thou ſhalt he, 


$ PutO! how wretched is my Doom, 
Whoam a Sojourner become 
In barren” Meſech's Deſart Soil ! 
With Kedar's wicked Tents inclos'd, 
To lawleſs Savages expoy'd, 
Who live on noughr bur Theft and Spoil, 
6 My hapleG Dwelling 'is with choſe 
Who Peac&-and Amity-oppdſey s: 
And pleaſure rake'in'orners Hdrnis: - £ 
7 Sweet Peace is -atTcourr and (eek z- 
But whetfrottriv of Peace I (peak; 
They ſtrait cry our, Tv trmis, To A?ms. 
| Pttn” CXXT. 
1 'TO Sior's hill I bft nity Eyes 
T from thenee- 2 aid; 
| 2 From Sien's hill and Sion's | FED 
| who Heaven and Farth has made. 
3 Then, thou my Soul, in ſafery reſt, 
thy Guardian will not ſleep. 
4 His watchful Care that 1fel guards 
will I/el's Mo keep. 
$ Shelter'd beneath1b' Almighty's Wings, 


2 


Tn Bs Bo ly Me ; hall the +a 

s © nar o0RN. . 4 ce _— 
-—Y Day or Night mack. rad Log? 
LS 7 From 
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7 EKrom common Accidents of Life 
- his Care ſtall guard thee till; 


8 From the blin1 Strokes of Chance, and Foes, 


that lie in wait to kill. 


9 Arhome, abroad, in Peace, in War, 
thy God ſhall thee defend; 
Condudt thee thro Life's Pilgrimage 
ſafe ro thy Journey's end. 


Pſalm CXXI1I, 


I () Twas a joyful Sound ro hear 
Our T —— os 

Up 1/r'e!, to the Temple ha 
and keep your Feſtal Day. 

2 At Salem's Courts we muſt appear; 
with our afſembl'd Pow'rs; 

3 In ſtrong and beaureous Order rang'd, 
like her united Tow'rs, 


4 "Tis thither, by divine Command, 
the Tribes of God repair, 
Before his Ark to celebrate 
his Name with Praiſe and my 
$ Tribunals ſtand there z 


7 May Peace within Gored Walls 
5 dah ns raed 


With Plenty and Prof 
thy oe Ares 55 


8 Ber ay en BARR FR and Friends 
Vl pong nating 


TREE 
—_— 


DT a 


a. 


G7 


| 
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For Sion and the Temple's ſake, 
where God vouchſates to dwelt. 


Pſalm *-CXXHI, 
1, 2 (ON Thee, who dwell'ſt above the Skies, 


For Mercy wait my longing Eyes; 
As Servants watch their Maſter's Hands, 
And Maids their Miſtreſs's Commands, 


3, 4 O then have Mercy on us, Lord, 
Thy gracious Aid ro us afford; 
To us whom cruel Foes oppreſs, 
Grown rich and proud by our diſtreſs, 


Pſalm CXXITV, 


x FJAD nor the Lord (may Ire! lay) 
* been pleas'd to interpoſle ; 
2 Had he not then eſpous'd our Cauſe 
when Men againſt us roſe-; 
3, 4» 5 Their Wrath had ſwallow'd us alive, 
and ray'd withour Controul ; 
Their Spice and Pride's united Floods 
had quice &erwhelm'd our Soul. 
6 But prais'd be our eternal Lord, 
w reſcu'd us chat Day, 
Nor to their ſavage Jaws gave up 4 
our threat"ned Lives a . 
7 Our Soul is like a-Bird eſcap'd 
from our the Fowler's Net ; | 
The Snare is broke, their Hopes are avgf 
and we at freedom ſer. 


HO place on Sens God their Truly 
G W ike Sien'sRock ſhall ftand, .-. 


Like or I 
"HE rs 16a 
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2 Look hw the Hills on ev'ry fide 
Jeruſaltm itclole, 


So ſtands the Lord around his 
to guard em froth their "2a ; 
3" The Wicked may. tlic] the FG | 
bur ne'er too long. Gpp refs, 
Nor force him by. Dept to ſeek 
baſe means for his Redrels. 
4 Be good; O riphitedis'God; rv thoſe 
who righteous deeds 


The Heart that Innocence rains 
let fnnocence pro | 
5 ar_ whawalk” in gooked Paths, 
e Lord ſhall ſoon deſtroy; 
Cur off tf Ugjaſt, but crown the Sint: 
with 1afting Peace and Joy. 


Pſalm CXXVT, 


I WW Hen, Sion's'God hex $52 recall'd 
fom long Captivity {1 1 
It ſeem'd ar brſt.apleatmng Dream, ; 
of what w & Wi qd 
2 Bur (oon in Wt 
we did oup Voice" 


And ſung out 
in thankful 


Our Heathen Foes dns 9] 
were- compell'd; t9. gy 
"= and wondyoug meet the Wette” 


our 


Trabma na, fy . wotll't68 pfeat, 
Lord ha £5 
as donegrn 


we reap the glad 

4 Tous bring batk rhe Remiiaht, Lord 
of 1ſPel's Caprive Banids,.... - DO 21 | 
More mO—_ ROE ob hy 


CELTS we, whole wolk W . 


of £Xx 7 | 


- 
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Till finiſht with ſucceſs, to make 
our drooping Hearts revive. 
6 Tho he deſpond that ſows his Grain, 
yer doubtleſs he ſhall come , 
To bind his full-car'd Sheaves, and bring 


Pſalm CXXVTI. 
I WE build with fruicle6 Coft, unle(s 
the Lord the Pile ſuſtain, 
Unlefsthe Lord the City keep, 
the Watchman wakes in vain, 
2 In vain we riſe before. the day, 
and late to Reſt tepair, 
Allow no reſpite to our Toil, 
and eat the Bread of Care : 
ies of Life, with Eaſe to them, 
on his Saints beſtows 
He crowns their Labour with ſucce(s, 
their Nights with ſound Repoſe, 
3 Children, thoſe Comforts of our Life, 
are Preſents ftom the Lord. _ 
He gives a num'rous Race of Heirs, 
as Piety's Reward. 
4 As Arrows in a Giant's hand, 
when matching: forth to War, 
Ev'n fo the Sons of (prightly Youth, 
their —_ are, $1 4 
s Happy the man e Quivet's hil" 
with thefe ailing Arms; | 
He needs not fear £6 meet His Foe, 
ar Law, or War's Alarms. 


Palm CXXVIIT, 
HE Manis bleft who fears the Lord, 
nor only Worſhip pays; 
But keeps his ſteps confin'd with Care, 
ro his appointed ways. 
2 He ſhall upon the ſweet Returns 
of his own Labour feed ; 
| Without 
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Without dependance live, and ſee 
his Wiſhes all ſucceed. 
3 His Wife, like a fair fertite vine, 
her lovely Fruit ſhall brivg ; 
His Children, like young O:ive-plants, . 
about his Table ſpring. : 
4 Whofears the Lord, hall proſper thus z 
S. him S:en's God ſhall bleſs, 
And grant him all his days to ſee. , 
Jeruſalem's ſucceſs, X 
6 He ſhall live on, till Heirs from him 
deſcend with vaſt Increaſe: 
Much bleft in his own-proſp'rous State, , 
and more in 1r*el's Peace. 


Pſalm CXXIX., 


1- Rom my Youth up, may 17 e ſay, 
they oft have me affail'd, 
2 Reduc'd me oft ro/heavy Straits, 
but never quite \prevail'd- 
3 They oft have plow'd my patient Back 
with Furrows deep.and long, _ 
& Bur our juſt God has broke their Chains, 
and refcu'd us from Wrong- 
5. Defiar, Confuſion, ſhameful Rout 
be ſtill the doom of thoſe, bo 
Their righteous doom, who Sen hate, 
and Son's God oppoſe. £ 
6 Like Com our Houſe's Tops; 
untimely let them fade, 2p. 
Which t50 much Heat, and want of Root, 
has blaſted in the Blade : ; 
7. Whichin his Arms no Reaper taker, 
bur unregarded leavesz 
Nor Birdcr thioks it worth his Pain. 3 
to fold ir into Sheaves. | 
8.No Traveller that paſſes by 
vouchfafes a Minute*s ſtop, 
To give it one kind Look, or crave 
Hcav'n's Blefling on the Crop. . 


Plalm - 
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Pſalm CXXX. 


3 FRom loweſt depths of Woes 
- To God 1 ſent my Crys _ 

2 Lord ! hear my ſupplicating Voice, 
and graciouſly reply. 

- _ an Hr_s urge, 
who can the T 

4 Burt thou forgiv'ſt, left we deſpond, 
and quite renounce thy Fear. 


s My Soul with. Patience Waits 
Thee the living Lord ; 


My Hopes are on thy Promiſe built, 
thy never-failing Word. 
6 My longing Eyes look our 


For thy enliv'ning Ray, | 
More duly than the Morning-Watch 
to ſpy the dawning Day. 
5s LetIFel truſt in God z 4 
no Bounds his Mercy knows z — __ 
eternal Succour flows, 
$ Whoſe friendly Streams tous 
Now. [EIS convey 3 
A heal ine. a Spring to cleanls; 
and wath our Guile away. 
Pllm CXXXI, 


x ( LordT am not proud of Heart, 
O nor caſt a ſcornful Eye 
Nor my aſpiring Thoughts employ 
in things for me roo high. 
2 With Infant-Innocence, thou know'ft 
I have my felfdemean'd ; 
Compos'd to Quier, like a Babe, 
that from the Breaſt is wean'd; 
3 Like me let 1! hops in God, 
his Aid alone implore ; 
Both now. and ever truſt io him 
who lives for evermore+. . 
| Plalm 
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Pralm CXXXI1. 


ET David, Lotd, a conſtant Place 
in thy Remembrance find ; © 
'Let all Fd Sorrows he endar'd 
be ever in thy mind, 
#2 Remember what a ſolemn Oath 
to thee, his Lord, he fore ; 
How to the mighty God he vow'd, 
whom Jacob's adore. 
3, 4 Iwillnot gointo'my Hole, 
s ns to pe o__ s 
0 1o _— ſhall c Eyes, 
nor $ Kahan y 
$ Till erik» ya ede 
I mark the diftin'd <0 gh z 
TillI adecent place of reſt ' - 
r Jacob's God have found. 
6 Th appointed Place, with Shouts of Joys } 
at Evhrats we found, 
And 'made the Wood andneighb'ring Fields, 
our glad applauſe reſound. 
7 O with due Rey'rence let us then, 
to his abode repair z ' 
And. proftrare at his Foot- ftoot fal'n 
pour out our humble Pray*r. 


8 Ariſe, O Lotd, and now "4 
thy conſtant Place of Reſt ;, 
_ t, Ny Tones ug "AK, ob 
rt withthy Preſence. ge 
9,10 Cloath | Fi Lp Ee with Whos 
make thou ghy Saints re ts | 
And for thy _—_ 6 EP ake, : 
hear thy Anointed's Voice. | 
I; God oy to David in his Truth, 
(nor ſhall his Oarh: be vain) 
One of thy ORG. after thee, 
upon thy Throne: Il reign; 
12 Andif thy Seed my Cov'nant keep, - 


| and wo my Laws i ubnur ; 
| Their 
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Their Children too thy Throne 
for evermore ſhall fe. . 


13, 14 For Sion does, in God's Eſteem, 
all other Seats excel ; 
His place of everlaſting Reſt, 
where he defires to dwell. 
IS, 16 Her Store, pad I will increaſe, 
her Poor with P bleſs; 
Her Saints ſhall hour okke Jay, her Prieſts 
my ſaving Health confa(s. 
17 There David's Pow'r ſhall lang remain 
in his ſucceſſive Line, 
And my anointed Servant thete 
ſhall with freſh luſtre ſhiye. 
1 $ The Faces of his pSes 
confuſion ſhall o ead 3 
Whilſt with confirm” ary pron his Crows 
ſhall flouriſh on his Head. 


Plalm-: CXXXOIL 
I you Byrne ome. 


Whe al fre Brethoen, auemicut 
in Offices of Love ! | 
2 True Love is like that pretjous Onl. 
which, pour'd on..Aerom's Head, 
Ran down,bis Beard, and o'erhis Robes 
its coſtly Moiſtuteſhed, : 


he Almi —Y 
In, 
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Plalm CXXXTV, 
Leſs God, ye Servants that attend 
upon his ſolemn State z _ 
Thar in his Temple, night by night, 
with humble Rev'rence wait : 
2, 3 Within his Houſe lift up your hands, 
and bleſs his Holy Name ; 
From Sien bleſs thy 17, Lord, 
who Earth and Heav'ri didſt frame. 


Pſalm CXXXV., 


10 Praiſe the Lord with one Cenſent, 
and ify his Name ; 
Ter all the Servants of the Lord 
his worthy praiſe proclaim. 
2 Praiſe himall ye that in his Houſe, 
attend with conftant Care ; 
With thoſe that to his outmoſt Courts 
with humble Zeal repair. 
3 For this our rrueft int'reft is, 
glad Hymns of Praiſe to ſing 


4 For God his own | 
5 = 
And Jr's pring for his own, 
meſs velu'd Treafanicoken 
$ That God is great,” we often have 
by glad Experience found z 
And teen how he with wond'rous Pow'r 
above all Gods is Crown'd. 
6 For he with unreſiſted h, 
his Sov'reign Wi 3 
that Earth's deep Caverns h 
7 He raiſes V from the Ground, 
s'd in liquid Air, 1q 
Fall down ax laft in Shs thrd which 
his dreadful Lightniogs glare: TY 
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-$ He from his Store-houſe brings the Winds 
and he, with vengeful Hand, 
The Firſt-born flew of Man and Beaſt, 
| ethrd Egyps's mourning Land. 
| 9 He dreadful Signs and Wonders ſhew'd 
| thrs ftubborn Egypr's Coaſts, 
Nor Pharaoh could his Plagves eſcape, 
nor all his num'rous Hoſts. 
10,1 i yrv-rhs that varioos —_ \mote, 
mi Kings ſuppreſs'd ; _ 
Sihen m—_— be ides _ 
who Canaan's Land pofleſsd. 
412, 13 Their Land, upon his choſen Race 
he firmly did Enrail ; 
For which his Fame ſhall always laſt, 
his Praiſe ſhall never fail. 
114 For God hall ſoon his People's Caule 
with pitying Eyes ſurvey ; 
Repent him of his Wrath, . and turn 
his kindled Rage away. 
15 Thoſe 1dols, whoſe falſe Worſhip ſpreads 
? o're all the Heathen Lands, 
And made of Silver and of Gold, 
the Work of humane Hands. 
16, 17 They move nor their fiftirious Torigues, 
nor ſee with poliſh'd Fyes ; 
Their counterfeited Ears are deaf, 
no Breath their Mouth ſupplies. 
18 As ſenſeleſs as themſelves are they 
that all their skill apply ' 
To make them, or in Tous Times; 
on them for Aid rely. 
19 Their juſt returns of Thanks to God, 
\ ler grateful [F'e! pay; 
. Norletthe Pricfts of 4aren's Race 
_ to bleſs the Locd delay, 
36 Their ſenſe of his rnbounded Love 
- ker Lew's Houſeexprels, 
And let all thoſe that fear the Lord 
* his Namie for ever bles: 21 Lat 
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21 Let all with Thanks his wondrous Works 
ia Sion's Courts proclaim, 
Let them.in Salem, where he dwells, 
exalt his Holy Name. 


Pſalm CXXXVI. 


r' 'TO God, the mighty Lord, 
1 Your joyful — xr Anne 
To him mg qa afford 
As as he is :; 
br Gol does | 
Our conſtant Friend, 
His boundleſs Love 
Shall never end. 


2, 3 To him whoſe wond'rous Pow'r 
All other Gods obey, 
Whom n_ Kings adore, 
This grateful Homage Pay : 
For God, Sc. , ' 

4, 5 By his Almighty Hand 

Amazing Works are wrought , 

The Heav'ns by his Command 

Were to perfe&ion brought. 
For God, &c. 

6 He ſpread the Ocean round, 
Abour the ſpacious Land ; 

And made the rifing Ground 
Aboye the Waters 
For God, &c. 

7, 8, 9 Thro' Heav'n hedid dilplay 
His num'rous Hoſts of Li ; 
The Suh to rule by Day, 

The Moon and Stars by Night, 
For God, &c, 


Io, I1, 12 He firnck the Firſt.born dead - 


25, 


if 
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*(/ Lads += 55s SIS %. 
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| Gnas with 
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t0-Uear, 


On WillawT t awitherld- 
3. Meanwhile our Foes, avhonlleonſpird 


(ws; nr ore eo 
 Haw,fhg!l-we:tuae. our Vows 
EE, 
Sha 0 mY our 
Be fung by brogia HhrciemFande?- 
, O Salem -once. happy Seat! \..., 
” Whenl ' hee {i Gul prove, 
Let then nblng Haod forget 


$ with Art to movel 


rr brody» 
GT foe noms rn rg 


Till thy 5 dpi on 15:rmy Song, 
y Lows Race, 


b. CT; A * Ln vt 
Befor: the Gods with Joy'wilbTingy > '”- 
and blefs:thy: holy Name, + #7 > 
2, Pl dx ny 56 newer L200 
Ny and wn 
it} The Prailes eco mor oi 
&er all thy Worksadmir'd, 


Thou gracieufty inclird'lt ite " 
” ao — - at {8 
And-when my Soul was- 
did{t inward'\Krengrh' 
4. Therefore ſhalkerty Prince 
thy Name with Prarfe — 
Whom theſe admitd 
thet alÞ>cby Works mg 


2 0 . s, They all thy oaks 1 be be. O Lord, 
with chearful Songs tels ; 


And all oy on 
ola iy glorowy -conlfels, 
E. For han Ae @tthd enthrord owhigh, 


= thence the”Poor* 
el DF at ys 
4x 2, The 1 with Troubles at! PY 


he hall. TR ' &aren 
Relieve 
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| 'v! 
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On every fide I find thy Hand. 4 
6, O Skill, for human reach too: bigh | 
Too dazling bright for mortal Eye! 
7. O cow'd 1 {o perhdious be 
To think of once deſerting thee, 
Where, Lord, ' could I thy Influence ſhun, 
Or whither from thy Preſence run ? 


8, 1f up toHeav'nl take my flight, 
Tis there thou dwelP(t, eathron'd 1n Light : 
Or dive to Hells internal Plains, 

'Tis there Almighty Vengeance reigns. 
9. If 1 the Morning's Wings cou'd gain, 
And fly beyond the Weltern Main, 
10, Thy {witter Hand wou'd firlt arrive, 

And there arreſt thy Fugitive, 


11, Or ſhould 1 try to ſhu thy ſight 
Feneath the ſable Wings of Night ; 
One glance from Thee, one poyeng Ray, 
Would kindle Darkoeb into. Day. 

12. The Veil ot Night is no Dogus & 
No Screen from thy all-ſearching Eyes ; 
Thrd mid-night- Shades thou hnd'lt thy way, 
As in the blazing Noon of Day, " 


Thou know'ſt the Texture of my Heart, 
13. My Reins, and ey'ry Vital part 
Each ſingle Thread, in Nature's Loom, 
By Thee was cover'd jn the Womb. 
I4. Pl! praiſe Thee from whoſe Hands I came, 
A work of. ſuch. a curious Frame ; 
The Wonders Thou in, me halt ſhown 
My Soul, with grateful Joy, muſt own. - 
I5. Thine Eyes my Subftance did ſurvey, 
- - While yet a liteleſs Maſs it lay, 
* In ſecret, how exattly w 
Fer from it's dark Encloſure brought, 
x6. Thou didlt the hapotel Embryo fee, 
1t's-Varts were by Thee 


WOE 
That lone the Mane of Bite 1 tro,” Thy 


” 


| 


- hd 


Thy thoughts of Love to-me ſurmeunt 

The Pow'r of Numbers to. recount. 
18, Far ſooner could I reckon. o'er ;, 

The Sands upon the Ocean's ſhore : 

Each Morn reviſing what I've done, 

I find th! Account but new begun. 


19. The wicked Thou ſhalt ſlay, O God: 
TUpary from me, ye Meu of Blood, 

20, Whoſe Tongues Heav*ns Majelty profane, 
And take th! Almighty's Name in vain, 

21, Lord, hate not 1 their impious Crew 
Who Thee with Enmity purſue ? | 
And does not Grief my Heart opprefs, 
When Reprobates thy Laws tranſgre ? 


22, Whoprattiſe Enmity to Thee, 

Shall urmoſt Hatred have from me : 

Such Men I utterly deteſt, 

As if they were my Foes profelt, (Heart, 
23, 24. Search, try, O God, my Thoughts and 

If Mitchief lurks m any part; 

Corre(t me where I go aſtray, 

And guide me in thy perte&t way, 


. , Plalm CXL. 
t. PReſerve me, Lord, from crafty Foes 


of treacherous Intent 
2. And from the Sons of Violence, 
on open Miſchief bent. 
3. Their {land'ring Tongue the Serpent's Sting 
m ſharpneſs do's exceed; 
Between their Lips the-Gall of Aſps:,. .. 
and Adders Venom breed. 


4. Preſerve me, Lord, fron! wicked Hands, 
nor leave my: Soul torlgrn, 
A Prey to Sons of; Violence | 
who bave my Ruja lworn, _ + | 
5, The prod for me have laid their Snare, 
and ſpread their wily Net, * 
With Traps and Gins where &er'I move, | 


1 find my ſteps beſet, _; 
But thus enviros'd with Diſtreſs, | } + 17 , 
art my God, Lad, 1 19 


__ K 3 Lock 


a, - 
* *3 4 - 
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Lord hear my ſupplicating Voice 
_ HIER to thee for AR. To 
7. O Lord, the God, wh VM rength/ 
kind Soccour.did convey, : 
And cover?d my advent'rous Head 
in Battle's- doubttul day : 
8. Permit not their unjuſt Deſigns 
to anſwer their. deſire; 
Left'they,encourag'd by Succels,. F 
to bolder Crimes aſpyre, 
$. Let firit their. Chiefs the ſad EffeRts. 
of their lojotice. mourn z 
The blaſt' of their enyetiom'd Breath. 
upontherſclves return. | 
10, Let them who kindled firit the Flame, 
it's Sacrifice become; 
. The Pit they dig'd for. me be made. | 
their own untimely Tomb, _ 
11, Tho Slander's Breath may rave a Storm. | 
it quickly will decay. z. | 
Their rage does but the Torrent {well 
that. bears themlclves away. © * 
22, God will aſſert the poor Man's Cauſe, 
and ſpeeds Succour give: — | 
The Ju celebrate his Praiſe, . 
and in his Preſence: live. } 
Plalm CXLI. PE 
t..”Þ' © thee, O Lord, my\Cries ) 
T O halte tomy Rehet: | | 
And with accuſtom'd. Pity hear | 
the Accents of my Gnet: 
2, Inſtead of 'Off*rings, let my Pray'r 
like Morning1 'niſe 
My. lifred Hands- fopply the Place 
of Eyemng tices” ' 


, From haſty La  curb.my Tongue 3 
nan. 
St the * my. Lips 
with waxy SyHence barr'd. ir | 

4. From wicked Men's deſigns and Deeds 
ug 7 197 Nor 


4 


J 


s, Let upright Me'"tepro 


and I 


all fink 6 
Like Balm chavheals x woonded Head, 


P SN DN ian, enth.6 © * 
Nor let me dti-che*Brory 
of their et rs 


wn oe 


iy ks. 


I their Reproof {hall find; 
And, in Return, my fervent Praye 
L ſhall for thens Addreſs; 
*When they are t 


Like me, to þ 


6. Whey 


Ito their 


f 
WEN 


"rams 
ich ages 0 ls 


pow'r £0" bj 


7.. Yet us they pexlecute th. Death; 


our ſcatter'd Ruins lie 


As thick as from the Hewer's At 
the ſever'd Spliarers Ye, 


8. But, Lord, .to.Thee 1 ſtill dire 


iftfe my 


od: he8 eller 


,EyesS;, 


that wie ked Hands have rofl 
Det them in their own Ners be 
15 made; 


m CXLII. 


whils my Eſc 
L, TR God w 


Pla 


ith mournfal Voice 


diſtte(s 1 pray'd 3 
2, Made hike Umpire t of iy C: Caufe, - 


my Wrongs 


3. Thou didlt my ſteps 


when my 
For where 1 


2a 


before bim laid, 


; direft 


Soul deſpairtl%. > 
to walk ſecure, 


They had their Traps prepar'de 


4. Flook'd, but found no Friend 
to own mean Diltreſs ; 


All Refuge fail" no_Man ronchBPd 
ig H "Rodrck, f 


Prty, or 


5, To God at ft 1. 
5.":-W00mnhy m 


praſhh. art, 
K4 


oh. 
| Fagres 


we 


b = 


My Portion .in the Land-of Lif 
till Lite it felt depart, Fo 
6. Reduc'd to greateſt Straits - / 
to Thee 1 make my.Moan, 
O! ſave me: from oppreſhng Foes, 
for me too pow'rtul grown, 
2. That I may praiſe thy Name, 
my Soul from Priſon bring ; 
Whilſt of thy kind Regard to me 
aſlembled Saings ſba O06 | 
_ Fo, CXLIII. | 
1, ] ORD, hear my Pray, and/to my Cry 
L thy wonted Audience lend ; | 
In thy accuſftom'd Faith'and Truth 
a gracious Anſwer. ferid, 
2, Nor at thy {tfi& Tribunal bring 
thy Servant to be try'd; 
For in thy ſight no living Man 


can &er be juſtifi'd, 
. The ſpiteful Foe purſucs my Life” 
: whoſe Crnfnal are fled ;/ «+ pv 


He drives me 1uito Caves as fe a 
as Manſions of theDead, oO, 
4. My Spirit therefore is. o*er-whelm'd,- © -- 
and ſinks within'my Breaſt ; 
My mournful Heart grows deſolate, 
with heavy Woes opprelt, 


5s, Icall to mind the Days of old 3 
and Wonders. thou hal[t wrought : 
My former Dangers and Eſcapes 
employ my muſing Thought, 
6. To thze my Hands in humble Prayer 
I fervently {tretch out; ; 
My Soul for thy Refreſhment thirſts, * 
ike Land oppreſt with Drought. ', 
7, Hear me with ſpeed ; my Spirit fails, 
thy Face no longer hide; | 
Leſt 1 become forlorn like them 
that in the Grave reſide, "VI. | 
Thy ba wo Reo h bear;” Tad. 
whoſe Treit on thee depends; © 
2748 20G Woah 


t& 


— yy 


ry Foy T8 | 


PSALM cxlili/ 719. 
Teachme the. Way where I ſhould go: 
my Soul to thee aſcends, 


g. Do thon, O Lord, ' from all my Foes 
prone and ſet me tree 
A late Retreat agaialt their Rage, 
my Soul implores from thee. : 
10, Thou art my God, thy righteous Will 
in{tru&t me to obey;, or 
Let thy good Spirit lead and keep 
my Soul in hy right way. ., . 
11, O for the ſake of thy great Name 
revive my drooping Heart : % 
For thy Truth's ſake, to me diſtreſ'd, 
thy promisd an impart. 4 
12,1n pity to my Suff*cings, Lor 
reduce my Foes to Shame : 
Slay them that perſocute a Soul 
devoted to thy Name, 


Palm - CXLIV. 


1, FOr ever bleſt be God the Lord, 
Who does his needtul. Aid impart, 
At once both Strength and$Skill attord 
To wield my Arms with warhke Art. 
2.His Goodneſs is my Fort and Tow'r, 
My (trong Deliv'rance and my Shield 3 | 
In him I truſt, whoſe matchlels-Pow'r , 
Makes t< my fway fierce, Nations yield, 


3. Lord,-what'sin- Man that thou ſhoukdlt lovg 
Of him ſuch tender Care-/to take? _ |, 
What m his Off-ſpring cowd thee.move : 
Such great accourit of him to make? 

4. The Life of Man does quickly fade, 

His Thoughts but empty are, agd vain 3 
His Days are like a' flying Shade,,,. | 
Ot whoſe ſhort {tay no-$1gns remain. 

5, In ſolemn ſtate, © God, ' deſcend; i; - 
Whilſt Heav'n 0's pe Head inglines; . 
The ſmoaking Hills aſander read, + ., *-, 

Ot thy Appraaghthe avkul Sip. vg, . 4 


# a6 i. A S: 444, was #4" 
bak - 1 had a - 


6. Diſcharge thy dreadful Lightnings ron: 
rn # 
Them:with 4 wound, 
And their Deſtruction ſoon complete. 

7,8. Do Thou, O-Lord; trom Heawr engage 
Thy. boundleſs Pow'r my Pocs to quell ; 
And ſtiatch mefrom the{tormy Rage 
Of threat'ning Waves that proudly {ivell. 
o_ thou againſt my fo Foes, . 

Who utter Speeches falſe and vain; 
Who thorn foleam Leagues they claſe, 
Their Sworn-Engagement ne*tr-maintain.. 

&, So I'to Thee, O King of. Kings, 

In new made Hymns my: Voice ſhall raiſe,. 
And Inſtruments of varions-Stri 
Shall —_ me:thas to ſing thy Praiſe : 

19. *God does to Kings his Aid afford,. 

«To them his fare Salvation ſends; 
*Tis-he thatfrom.the mur@ring Sword: 
His Servant-David 1till defends, 


I, Pight thou againſt myforeign Foes, 
Wierd | Gbedvain, 
Whoy tho-in: X 


Leagecs they'icloſe, | 
Their manttan. 
x2, Thenour' 


JBSALM ex: tle 


Mm. ONLY: 
, 2, "THEE 1 will ble,my God and King, 
bby ene Pre cn SS, 


Y 
This Tribute daily-I will bring, 
and ever bleſs thy-Namez | 
3. Thou, Lord, beyond-compare art'gteat, 


and' highly- ro be Md; X 
Thy Mak! with handle Height, 
above our-Knowledge rais'd, 


Renown'd for mighty Adts, thy Fame | 
to future Times gent ; 
4 . From Age to Age-thy- glorions Name 
luccefirely dcleends: 
5,5, Whilſt I thy Glory and Renown, 
and wond'rons' Works expreſs; 
The World with raethy Might fbal own, 
and thy great Pow 8.” 
7. The Praiſe. that to thy Love belongs, 
they thall with Joy proclani!, * 
Thy Truth of all their gratet{ Songs 
alt bethe'conftanr .' 
$; TR Lord - = : _ As of Grace- 
is Pity f1 ies; 
His fon boys ſloweſt pace*: 
his willing Mercy flies. 
9, 10, Th y Love thed Earth Extends10's Fame; 
ro all thy s expreſts - 
Theſe ſhew hy Praiſe, whilſt thy great Name 
is by thy Sexyants bleſt, FL 
11, They, -with-the glbtious ProfÞpet fire , 
ſhall. of-thy Kingdom ſpeak; -. 
And thy vreat Pow'r, by all alias 


their lofty SubjeR make. 

12, God's glorious Works of atdient date: 
ſhall, thys.to all. be known , . ... . 

And thus ref rw" RogabSeate, 

pleddor ſhown. .u# -... 


2508 : x 2 ? rah'© " 


m2  PSAL Moly,advi. 
PART. 


14,15. The Lord does them ſupport that Fall, ' 


and makes the proſtrate riſe ; 
For his kind Aid all Creatures call, 
who timely Egod. ſupplies, | 
16, What&/er their varjous Wants require | 
with open; Hand he gives; 
And 106 tullfijls the. july-Delire 
ot every thing that hves. 
17, 18, How holy is the Lord, how juſt! 
how righteous all his Ways |! 
How nigh to him, who with firm Truſt, 
for bus Aſhſtance prays! 
19, He grantsthe full Deſires of thoſe 
who:him with. Fear adore; | 
And will their Troubles ſoon compoſe, 
when they. his Aid upplore. 


20, The Lord preſerves all thoſe with Care 
whom grateful Love employs ; 
But Sinners, who his Vengeance dare, 
with forious Rage rags 
21, My Time to come, in Praiſes ſpent, 
{hall ſtill advance his Fame, 
And all Mankind with one Conſent 
tor ever bleſs his Name. 


_ Pla, EXLVI. 


7, 2. ( Praiſe the Lord, and thou, my Soul, 

O for ever ek by Name : 

His wond'rous Love, while Life ſhall laſt, - 
my conſtant Praiſe ſhall claim, 

On Kings, the greateſt Sons of Men, 
let none for Ad rely ; 

They caunot fave in dang%rous times, | 
nor tithely Help apply. © - © ' =o 


iv'd of Breath, to Duſt the 
Se Ee 14 Dub they ror, 


— 


by 4. 


PSALM calvizcxlvii. + 243. 
. Then happy he, who 7acob?s God 
- for bis Prorector takes ; 
Who ſtill, 'with well-plac'd Hope, the Lord 
his conitant Retuge makes. ] 
6. The Lord, who made both Heavinand Earth 
and all that they contain, 
Will never quit bis {tedfaſt Truth, 
nor make his promiſe vain. 
7. The poor opprelt, tromall their Wrongs, 
are casgd by his Decree ; 
He eives the Hungry needtn] Food, * 
and ſets the Priy'ners tree, 


8. By him the Blind receive their Sight, 
the Weak and Fall'n he rears : 
With kind regard and tender Love 
bs for the Ri Iyoous caſes. | 
- The Strangers he prelerres irom Harm, 
: the Or _ kindly treats, 
Detends the' Widow, and the Wiles 
of wicked Men defeats, 


10, The God, that does in Sign dwell, 
is our eternal King : 
From Age to age his Reign endures, 
let all bis Praules ſing, 


Pſalm CXLVIT, 


I. IN Praiſe the Lord with Hymas of Jo 
O and celebrate his Fame; a; 
For pleaſant, good, and comely ?tis 
to praiſe his holy Name. 
2, His holy City God will build, 
the! RUY with os Dronad : 
Bring back his People, tho? 'd: 
thro all che Nations round, PR 
3,4. He kindly heals the broken Hearts, -. 
and all their Wounds does cloſe ; 
He tells the Number of the Stars, ' 
their ſeveral ingpos bs knows, 4 
5, 6.Great is the Lord, and great his Pow?rz 
has W has no "—_ . 


'h week kerala down 


. 


_ - Gang - 
PRI OOO RRP 3 —_—_— oy mt hes, . 


24% Þ SNENWexth# / 20 
the Witked to' the Ground; 


To. God, the Lord, .a Hymn of Praiſe: . 
with grateful Voices ing 


, To Songs of Triumph tune ne the Ha ; 
? 1 Can ike boars her ewe | 


$. He covers Heay®nw _—_—_— Clordsand thence 
retreſhing Rain 
Thr6 him, on Mountlarage, the Graſs: 
with won&rous Plenty grows. 


$9, He,. ſavage Beaſts, that lookaly range 
with timely Food 
He feeds the Raren's +4544 Brood,. 
and {tops their bn Cnes. 
10. He values not the-warlike Steed, 
but does his Strengh diſdam 3 = 
The nimble. Foot "that Fwiftl: TUIS, 
no/Prize from him can ga 


17. But be, tobim.that feats tis Name,, 
his tender Love extends ;. 
To hun that on his boundleſs Grace 
with tedfalt Hope: _ | 
I2, 13. Let Sion and 
to-God therr Praiſe a els 
Who fenc'd their Gates with maſfie Bars; . 
and does theic.Children bleſs. 


Mal 5. They all their Borders he gives Peace, 


He peaterhe Word, and whe 1 will 
e ipeaks the a 
's dove ax Joon 8 x _ bk 
16. Large Flakes ob Sfiow, le 
deſcend at his Command ; 5 Us 
al boary hefty Ike Aſhes ſpread, 
is {catrertd ver the. Land, 


When, joyn'd' to thele, he does tis mail 
at in li oma baeaky. 


ke 


W ho cad againtthis pierci —" os... 
{ecore Deſtaces ma "s | 


nd 
| 
; 
And ſoor 
"ys _ ” 
- 
» 
; 


Oct Gen —_—_ 
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—_—_ OD Tet oct WW eur oi 


PSALM axlvit;culvii 224 


$9, By him his Statutes'and. Pecrecs 
to Facob's Sons were lhown;;, 


And {till to 1frael's choten Seed 

his righteous Laws are known... 

29, No other Nation this can boalt,. 

| nor. did he &er. afford 
| 
BY 


To heathen Lands his Oracles, 
and Knowledge. of. his Word. 


Hallelujeb.. 
Palm CHLVAT. 


BE bonndleſ$ Realms of Joy. 
Exalt: your, Maker's Fame , 
% His Praiſe your: Song employ 
Above the lt tarry Frame :; 
Your. Voices raiſe, _ 
Ye Cherubim 
And Seraphim, 
To ſing. bis Praiſe. 


_ Thou. Moon, that rul'ft the Night, 
”" And Sun that guidft the Day, 
| Ye glitvring,Stars of Light, 
To him your Homage pay: 
His Praiſe” declare 


YeHeav?ns. above, 
And Clouds that move 
In liquid Air, 


| 5,6, Let them adore. the Lord,. 
| on praiſe tiis holy. Name, 
/hoſe. Alnaghty Word 
y all frournothing came;. 
An all ſhall lait; 
From Changes free 3 
His. firm Decree 
Stands ever falf, 


78. Let To : 


(9 Gt b 


with | 


225 PSALM cxlvili- 
Fire, Hail, and Snow, 
And miſty Air, 
And Winds that, where 
He bids them, blow, 


610, By Hills and Moountairs (all 
In grateful Conſort join'd) 
By Cedars ſtately tall, 
And Tres for Fruit defign'd : 
By ev'ry Bealt, 
And creeping thing, 
And Fowl ot Wang 
His Name be bleſt. 


| 11, 12.Let all of Royal Birth, 
With thoſe 9t humbler Frame; 


And Judges vt the Earth, 
His matchleſsPraile proclaim, 
In this Deſign 
Let Youths with Maids, 
And hoary Heads 
With Children join, . 


13, United Zeal be ſhown, 


W hoſe glorious Name alone 
Deſerves our endleſs Praiſe, 
: Earth's vtmolt Ends 
His Pow*r obey : 
His glorious Sway 
The Sky tranſcends. 


His choſen Saints to grace 
He (ets them up on high, 
And favours FraeÞs Race 
Who {till to him are nigh, 

Otheretore raiſe 

Your gratetul voice, 

- And (tf rezoyce” , 

Th: Lord to praiſe, 


Pſalm CXLIX, 
1, 2.1 Praiſe ye the Lord, 
PENN Yong, 


14, 


; 97:4 


His'wond'rous Fame to raiſe, | 


—_ ed 


% 


ON 


PS ALM », 1x, 
Mis Praiſe in the great 
Afembly to fing.. 
To our-great Creator 
ter 1/el 'rejoice;; - . 
And Children of Sion ' 
be glad io their King. 


3, 4.Let them his "__ Name 
extol in the Daygce; 
With Timbrel and Harp 

his Praiſes expreſs; 
Who always't olea ure 
his Saints-to adrance , 
And with be Salvarn.. 
the Humble 2a bleks, 


s, 6. With- Glory adorn'd - 
his . People ſhall ſing 
To God, who their Beds 
with Safety does ſhield 3 
Thes: Mouths flvd with Praiſes 
of him their t 
Whilſt a'tw ed. _y 
their Right-Haod thall wield, 
78. oft Vengeance toraks- $5697» \ 


for Ruin defign'd ; - 
With Chains, as their Captives, 
,_t> tic their Kings aft, 
With Fetters ef Iron * 
their Noble3 to bind. 
9. Thus ſhall they-mak&good, -- 
when them they deliroy, 
The dreadful Decree | 
which God does prodjaym: 
Such Honour and. Triumph 
his Saints ſhall enj5y. 
O theretore tor ever 
exalt his great-Name, ' 


Palm CL.-. 
O Praiſe the Lond hat 1 
From whenge 


A . 
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% 
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we PSALM &, 


Praiſe him in Heav'n, where he his Face 
UnveiPd in perfe& Glory ſhows. 

2. Praile him tor all the mighty As 
Which he in our behalf: has 1+ oj 
His Kindneſs this Return exatts,; 
With which our..Praiſc. ſhould aqua ru, 


3. Let the ſhrill Trumpets warlike Voice 
Make Rocks and Hills his Praiſe rebound ;; 
Praiſe him with 's melodious N viſe. 
And gentle Plaltry's Sound. 

4. Let Virgn-Troops foft-Timbrels bring,. 
And ſome with graceful 'Motign dance ;| | 
Let Inſtruments of various- Strings, 

With Organs Join'd, / his Praiſe adyatce. 


5, Let them who joyful Hymns compoſe, 
To Cymbals ſer their Songs of Ptaiſt 3, 
Cy mbals of common uſe; and thoſe 
__ loudly-ſound on ſolemn Days. 
6, Let all hes vital Breath'enjoy;- ' 


The Breath he d does: I affory}: 
In juſt returnsof 
ket every Creature Look 20 


*: y 2% T9 7f 
". : , j#*s 


GLORIA PATRI, & 
Common Meaſurc- 
To uo og Son, and Hol y Ghoſh, 


God whoww-we* adore, 
Be Glory ; j as it was; &/nowy, © + 


and {hall be evermore, 
As Plalm 25, 
To God, ea CS., Nut Oo. 
ea fad beys = 1 8 


Bens, 


229 


As the roo. Pſalm. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
The God, whom Earth and Heav'n adore ; 
Fe Glory, as it'was" ot” Old; . 
15-now, and ſhall be evermore. 


As PC. 37. and laſt part ofthe 11 3ths 
Pſalm-Tune. 


To Father, Son, and /Haly Ghoſt, 

The God; whom Hearts ThumphartHoſt, 
and ſuffering Saints on Earth agore, 

Be Glory; as in A 

As now- 36-15, and fo ſhall laſt, 
when Time'it elf muſt be no more; 


As Pali 148; 


To God, the Father, Son, 
and Spirit ever bleſt,, 
Reernal Three in Ones. 
All Worſhip be addrcſt ; 
a6 es 
15 now;. 
And (heal be {o 
For ever mare. 


As. Plalnr 149+ 


wy. Angels. in Heav'n 
'of ey'ry Degree, 
Apd' Saints upon. Earth, 
Ml Praiſe be addreſt 
Td. God in Three 
One God- ever bleit ;. 


_ AS it has been, now 15, 


aud always thall be. 
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